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Ring o/* ^Vtmce. 
Duke of Florcui'. 
Bertram, Count of Ro iuUt Ot L 
Lafea, an old Lord, 
P^rolles, a foUotoer of Bertram, 
SetfereU young French Lords, ih0i serve wUh Ber- 
tram in the FhrenOne mar, 
Stewan', 
Clown, 
A Page. 



^ serooiiis to Me Omnless o/*/2o«nOon. 

CoontesB of Rousdlon, mother to Bertram. 
Heieaa, a genilewoman jyrotecied by the Qnmtess. 
An old Widow of Florence. 
Diana, daughter to the teidow. 

Violenta, > ,^AA«wr» and friends to the widow, 
Manana, > 

Lords, at/ending on the King; Officers, Soldiers, 
l-e. French and Florenttne. 

Scene, farlly t» France, and partly m Tuscany 
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ALL'S WELL 

THAT 

ENDS WELL. 
ACT f. 

SCEJ\rE /.— Rousillon. A Room in ike Coun. 
teas's Palace. Enter Bertram, the Cwmiess of 
Rousillon, Helena, and Lafeu, in monmtng. 

Countess. 

JLNdeliyeringmjson from me, I buiy a second 
husband. 

Ber, And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my 
father's death anew : but I must attend his majes- 
ty's command,. to whom I am now in ward,* ever- 
more in subjection. 

Lqf. You shall find of the king a husband, ma- 
dam ;— you, sir, a father : He that so generally is 
at all times good, must of necessity hold his virtue 
to you ; whose worthiness would stir it up where 
't wanted, rather than lack it where there is such 
abundance 

Count. What hope is there of his majesty's 
amendment ? 

Ij<if. He hath abandoned his physicians, madam; 
under whose practices he hath persecuted time 
with hope; and finds no other advantage in the 
process but only the losing of hope by time. 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father 

(1) Under his particular carc^ as^rr^^gjiardian. 
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(O, diat AoJ/i bovr sad a passage 'tis!) wfatne skill 
was almost as n«at as his honestf ; had it stretch- 
ed so &r, woald hare made nature immortal, and 
death should have play for lack of w(h4. 'Woald, 
fix* the king's sake, he were livii^! I think, it 
would be tl^ death of the king's disease. 

Ijaf. How called you die man jou speak oT, 
madam? 

CcnmL He was ferooos, sir, in lus profession, and 
it was his great right to be so : Gerard de Narbon. 

Ljof. He was excellent, indeed, madam; the 
king veiy lately spoke of him, admiringly, and 
moumingly : he was skilful enough to have liv€^ 
•till, if knowlet^ could be set up a«;ainst mortalit}*. 

Btr. What is it, my good lord, the king Ian- 
guishes of? 

L/if., A fistula, my lord. 

Btr. I heard not of it before. 

Laf, I would, it were not notorious. — Was this 
gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 

Camd. His sole child, my lord ; and bequeath- 
ed to my overlooking. I have those hopes of her 
good, that her education promises : her (dispositions 
she inherits, which make &ir gifts fairer; for 
where an unclean mind carries virtuous qualities,^ 
there commendatioDS go with pi^, they are vir- 
toes and traitors too ; in her they are the better for 
their simpleness;* rite derives her hooes^, and 
•diieves her goodness. 

La/. Your commendatioos, madam, g^ from 
her tears. 

Count Tu the best brine a maiden can season 
her praise in. The remembrance of her father 

(1) The countess recollects her own loss of a 
husband, and observes bow heavily kad passes 
tfirough her mind. 

(2) Qualities of good breedir^ and erudition. 

(3) t. e. Her excellencies are the better because 
sy are artksi. D,g„„ed by C^oogle 
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never approache6 her heart, biit the tyranny of her 
sorrows takes all livelihood' (rova her cheek. No 
more of this, Helena, go to, no more ; lest it be 
rather thought you affect a sorrow, than to have. 

HeL I ao affect a sorrow, indeed, but 1 have it 
tea 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the ri^t of the 
dead, excessive grief the enemy to the living. 

Count, If the living be enemy to the grief, the 
excess makes it soon mortal. 

Ber. Madam, I desire your holy wishes. 

iMf. How understand we that ? 

Count Be thou blest, Bertram! and succeed 
thy father 
In manners, as in shape ! thy blood, and virtue. 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodness 
Share with thy birthright ! Love all, trust a few. 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than use ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be checked for silence. 
But never tax'd for speech. What heaven more will. 
That thee may furnish,^ and my prayers pluck 

down. 
Fall on thy head ! Farewell. — My lord, 
Tis an unseasoned courtier ; good my lord. 
Advise him. 

Laf. He cannot want the best 

That shall attend his love. 

Count. Heaven bless him ! — Farewell, Bertram. 
[Exit Countess. 

Ber. The best wishes, that can be foiled in your 
th(Hights, \To Helena] be servants to you .'3 Be 
comK>rtable to my mother, your mistress, and make 
mach of her. 

(1) All appearance of life. 

(2) t. e. That may help thee with more and bet- 
ter qualifications. 

(3) t. e. May you be mistress of your wi8he% 
and have power to bring **»«"» Jo y<(5o^Qie 
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Laf. FareweU, prett}' lady : You most bold die 
credit of your father. [ Ete. Bertram and Lafeu. 

HeL O, were that all ! — I think not oo my father ; 
And these ^reat tears gnce hb» remembrance umok 
Than those I shed fix niro. What was he like f 
I have foc^goC him : my ima^natioo 
Carries no &vour in it, but Bertram's. 
I am undone ; there is no living, none. 
If Bertram be away. It were all one. 
That I should love a bright particular star. 
And think to wed it, he is so above me : 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must I be conUbrted, not in his sphere. 
The ambitioo in my love thus plagues itself: 
The hind, that would be matea by the lion. 
Must die for lore. 'Twas pretty ,'thougfa a plague. 
To see him every hour ; to ^it aiid draw 
Ilis arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 
In our heart's table ;■ heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick' of his sweet favour :* 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous &ncy 
Must sanctify his relics. \Vho comes here ? 

Enter VanAleA. 

One that goes with him : I love him for his sake ; 

And yet I know him a notorious liar. 

Think him a great way fool, solely a coward ; 

Yet these fix'd evils sit so fit in him. 

That they take place, when virtue's steely bones 

Look bleak in the cold wind : withal, full oA we see 

Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous folly. 

Par. Save you, fair queen. 

HeL And you, monarch. 

Par. Na 

HfL .\ndna 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity f 

(1) Heloia considers her heart as the tablet oo 
which his resemblance was portrayed. 

(2^ Peculiarity of feature. (3) Countenance. 
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HeL Ay. You have some stain of soldier in you ; 
et me ask you a question : Man is enemy to vii^in- 
ty ; how riiay we barricado it against him ? 

Par. Keep him out 

Hel. But he assails ; and our vii^nity, though 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to us 
some warlike resistance. 

Par. There is none ; roan, sitting down before 
you, will undermine you, and blow you up. 

HeL Bless our poor virginity from uuderminera, 
and blowers up ! — Is there no military policy, how 
virpns might blow up men f 

Par. Virginity, being blown down, man will 
quicklier be blown up : marry, in blowing him 
down again, with the breach yourselves made, you 
lose your ci^. It is not politic in the common- 
weal&i of nature, to preserve virginity. Loss of 
viiginity is rational increase ; and there was never 
virgin got, till virginity was first lost. That, j^ou 
were made of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, 
by being once lost, may be ten times found : by 
being ever kept, it is ever lost : *tis too cold a com- 
panion ; awav with it 

Hel. I will stand for*t a little, though therefore 
I die a virgin. 

Par. There*8 little can be said in*t ; *tis against 
the rule of nature. To speak on the part of vir- 
ginity, is to accuse your mothers ; which is most 
infallible disobedience. He, that hangs himself, is 
a vii^n : virginity murders itself; and should be 
buried in highways, out of all sanctified limit, as 
a desperate offendress against nature. Virginity 
breeds mites, much like a cheese ; consumes itself 
to the very paring, and so dies with feeding his own 
stomach. Besides, virginity is peevish, proud, idle, . 
made of self-love, which is the most inhibited' sin 
in the canon. Keep it not ; you cannot choose but 
lobe by*t : Out with't : within ten years it will make 

(1) ForbiddeiK ^ (^QQgi^ 
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Itself ten, whidi is a goodly increase ; and die 
principal itself not much the worse : Away with't 

HeL How noigfat one do, sir, to lose it to her 
own liking? 

Par. I^t me see : Marry, ill, to like him that 
ne'er it likes. Tis a commodity will lose the gloss 
%rith lying ; the longer kept, the less worth : off 
with't, while 'tis vendible : answer the time of re- 
quest Vii^nity, like an old courtier, wears her 
cap out of fashion ; richlv suited, but unsuitable : 
just like the brooch aiicf toothpick, which wear 
not now : Your date' b better in your pie and your 
porri%e, than in your cheek : And your virgiiiitv, 
your md rirginity, is like one of our French with- 
ered pears ; it looks ill, it eats dr^ly ; many, 'tis a 
withered pear ; it was formerly better ; marry, yet, 
'tis a withered peai : Will you any thing with it ? 

HeL Not my virginity yet 
There shall your master have a thousand loves, 
A mother, and a mbtress, and a friend, 
A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddess, and a so%'ereign, 
A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear ; 
His humble ambition, proud humilitr. 
His jarring concord, and his discord dulcet, 
Hb faith, his sweet disaster ; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptious Christendoms, 

That blinking Cupia gossips. Now shall he 

I know not what he shall : — God send him well ! — 
The court's a learning-place ; — and he is one 

Par. What one, i'faith .? 

Met. That I wish well.— Tis pity 

Par. What's pit\- ? 

Hei. That wishing well had not a body in't. 
Which might be felt : that we, the poorer born. 
Whose baser stars do shut us up in wishes. 
Might with effects of them follow our friends, 

(DA quibble on date, which means age, and 
raudied fruit og, zed by CjOOgle 
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And aboir what we «4oiie iniist think;! which nertf 
Retnins ns thanks. 

£h<era Ptage. 

Page. Monsi«ir Parotles, mj lord calls for you. 

Par. Little Helen, fiunewell: if I can remember 
thee, I will think of thee at court 

HeL Monsieur ParoUes, you were bom under a 
charitable star. 

Par. Under Mats, I. 

HeL I especially think, under Mars. 

Par. Why under Mars ? 

HeL The wars have so kept you under, that you 
must needs be bom under Mars. 

Par. When he was predominant 

Hel. When he was retrograde, I think, rather. 

Par. Why think you so ? 

Hel. You go so much backward, when you fight 

Par. That's for advantage. 

Hd. So is mnning away, when fear proposes the 
safety : But the ccHnposition, that your valour and 
fear makes in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and 
1 like the wear well. 

Par. I am so full <^ businesses, I cannot answer 
thee acutely : I will return perfect courtier ; in the 
which, my instmction shail serve to naturalize thee, 
so thou wilt be capable^ of a courtier's counsel, 
and understand what advice shall thrust upon thee, 
e\4e thou diest in thine unthankfulness, and thine 
ignorancemakes thee away : farewell. When thou 
hast leisure, say thy prayers; when thou hast 
none, remember thy friends : get thee a good hus 
band, and use him as he uses thee : so farewell. 

[ExtL 

HeL Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 

(1) i.e. And show by realities what we now 
mutt only think. 

(2) i. e. Thou wilt compre^,n(| j^oogi^ 
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Which we asc ribe to bearen : the fated skj 
Gives as free scope ; only, doth backward pull 
Oar slow designs, when we ourselves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love » high 
That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eje ? 
. The mistiest space in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things.^ 
Impossible be strange attempts, to those 
That weigh their pains in sense ; and do suppose. 
What hath been cannot be : Who ever strove 
To show her merit, that did miss her love ? 
The king's disease — my project may deceive me. 
But my mtents are fix'd, and will not leave me. 

[Exit 
SCKyE lI.—PBm. A room in ihe King* s palace. 
Flourish of comtU. £ni^ <A« King of France, 
with letters; Lords and others attending. 

King. The Florentines and Senoys? are by the 
ears; 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 Idird. So 'tis reoorted, sir. 

King. Nay, 'tis most creoTole ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vct:ch'd frcm our cousin .\us(ria, 
With caution, that the FIcMrentine will move us 
For speedy aid ; wherein our dearest friend 
Prejudicates the business, and would ieem 
To have us make deniaL 

1 Lord. His love and wisdom,- 

Approv'd so to your majesty, may plead 
For amplest credence. 

King. He hath arm*d our answer, 

And Florence is denied before he comes : 
Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see 
The Tuscan service, freely have they leave 

(1) Things formed by nature for each other. 

(2) The citizens of the small republic of whict 
Sienna is the capital / ,^^<^i^ 

" Digitized by ^OOQIC 
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To stand on either part 

2 Lord, It may w«^l senre 

A. nursery to our gentry, who are sick 
Fot breathing ana expldt 

King. What's he comes here 2 

Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and ParoUes. 

1 Lord. It is the count Rousillon, my good lord, 
Young Bertram. 

King. Youth, thou bear'st thy father's face ; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste. 
Hath well comuos'd thee. Thy father's moral parts 
May'st thou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris. 

Ber. My thanks and duty are your majesty's. 

King. I would I had that corporal soundness now, 
As when thy father, and myself, in friendship 
First try'd our soldiership ! He did look far 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest : he lasted long ; 
But cm us both did haggish age steal on. 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs' me 
To talk of your good father : In his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 
Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were. 
His equal had awak'd them ; and his honour. 
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 
His tongue obey'd his^ hand : who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another place ; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks. 
Making them proud of his humility, 
In their poor praise he humbled : Such a man 
Might be a copy to these younger times ; 

(I) To repair, here signifies to renovate, 

?2) His is put for its. d g t zed by CjOOgle 
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^luch, foIlowM well, would demonstrate them noir 
Bat goers backward. 

.Bct*. His good remanbrance, sir. 

Lies richer in your tfxMi^ts, than on his lomb ; 
So in approoH lires not fus epitaph. 
As in your royal speech. 

King. 'Would, I were wiA him ! He would al- 
ways say, 
(Methinks, 1 hear him now; Us plansive words 
He scattei^d not in ears, but grafted them. 
To grow there, and to bear,) — Ld me not Uve, — 
Thus his good melancholy oft b^an. 
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime, 
Wlien it was out, — let me not Ime, quoth he. 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the snuff 
Of younger spirits^ whose apprdunshfe senses 
All btU new things disdain : whose judgments are 
Merefathers of their garments;^ whose constancies 

Expire before thetrfa^uons : ^This he wish'd 

1, after him, do after him wish too. 
Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring b«ne, 
I quickly were dissolved from my hive. 
To give some labourers room. 

2 L4»-d. You arc lov'd, sir ; 

Tbey, that least lend it you, shall lack you first 

Kiifig. I fill a place, I know't — ^How long is't, 
count. 
Since the physician at your father's died ? 
He was mucb fam*d. 

Ber. Some »x months since, my lord. 

King. If he were living, I would try him yet;— 
Lend me an arm ; — the rest have worn me out 
With several applications : — nature and sickness 
Debate it at their lebure. Welcome, count ; 
My son's no dearer. 

Ber. Thank your majesty. 

(Exeunt FTourisk 

(1) Approbatioa. 

(2) W)w have no other use of their Acuities tfau 
to invent new modes of dress. zed by CjOOgle 
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SCEJfE ///.--Rousillon. A Room in the Coun- 
tess's PdUice, Enter Countess, Steward, and 
Clown. 

Count. I will now hear; what say you of this 
gentlewoman } 

Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even youi 
content,! I wish might be found in the calendar of 
my past endeavours ; for then we wound our mo- 
desty, and make foul the clearness of our deserv* 
ings, when of ourselves we publish them. 

Count' What does this knave here ? Get you 
eone, sirrah: The complaints, I have heard of you, 
I do not all believe ; *tis my slowness, that I do not : 
for, I know, you lack not folly to commit them, and 
have ability enough to make such knaveries yours. 

Clo. *Tis not unknown to you, madam, I am a 
poor fellow. 

Ontni. Well, sir. 

Clo. No, madam, 'tis not so well, that I am poor ; 
though many of the nch are danmed : But, if I 
may have your ladyship's good will to go to the 
world,3 Isbel the woman and I will do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

Go. I do bes^ your good will in this case. 

Count. In what case f 

Clo. In Isbel's case, and mine own. Service 
is no heritage-: and, I think, I shall never have the 
blessing of God, till I have issue of my body ; for, 
they say, beams* are blessings. 

Count. Tell me thy reason why thou wilt marry. 

Go. My poor body, madam, requires it : I am 
driven on by the flesh ; and he must needs go, that 
the devil drives. 

CoutU. Is this all your worship's reason ? 

Go. Faith, madam, I have other holy reasons, 
tuch as they are. 

Count. May the world know them? 



s 



To act up to your desires. 

To be marriea. j;3) Cl^^^^ 
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Clo. I have been, madam, a wicked creatnce, as 
yoo and all flesh and blood are ; and, indeed, I do 
many, that I may rep^it 

Count, Thj marriage, sooner than flij wicked- 
ness. 

Clo. I am out of friends, madam ; andlhopeto 
have friends for my wife's sake. 

Count. Such fnends are thine enemies, knave. 

Clo. Yon are shallow, madam ; e'en great friends; 
for die knaves come to do that for roe, which I am 
a-weaiy ofl He, that ears* mj land, spares mj 
team, and ^ves roe leave to inn the crop : If I bie 
his cuckold, he's my drud^ : He, that comfcHls 
my wife, is the cherisher cm my fl^ and bkx>d ; 
he, that cherishes my fle^ and blood, loves my 
flesh and blood ; he, that loves my flesh and blood, 
is my friend : crgio,2 be that kisses my wife, is my 
friend. If men could be contented to be what they 
are, there were no fear in marriage; for young 
CharboD the puritan, and old Povsam the papst, 
howsoe'er their hearts are severed in religion, their 
heads are both one, thev may joll horns together, 
like any deer P the herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and 
calumnious knave ? 

Clo. A pro|^t I, madam; and 1 speak die 
truth the next way :3 

For I the ballad will repeat , 

much men full true shall Jind ; 
Your marriage comes by destiny. 
Your cuckoo sings by land. 

Count Get you gone, sir; PU talk widi yoo 
more anon. 

SUu}. May it please yon, madam, diat be bid 
Helen come to vou ; of her I am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell mv gentlewoman, I 
•peak with her ; Helen f mean. 

(1) Ploughs. (2) Therefore. 

(3) Tl»e nearest way. ,,edby(^oogle 
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Clo Was ihis fair face the causej quoih she^ 

[Singing. 

WTiv the Crrecians sacked Troy? 
Fond aone^i done fond^ 

Weu ihis kin^ Priam's joy. 
With that she sighed as she stood. 
With thai she sighed as she stood. 

And gave this sentence then ; 
Among nine bad if one be good. 
Among nine bad if one be good. 

There's yet one good in ten. 

Count. What, one good in ten ? jou corrupt the 
song, sirrah. 

Clo. One good woman in ten, madam ; which 
is a purifying o' the song: 'Would God would 
serve the world so all the year .' we'd find no fault 
with the tythe-woman, if I were the parson : One 
in ten, quoth a' ! an we might have a good woman 
bom but every blazing star, or at an earthquake, 
'twould mend the lottery well ; a man may draw 
bis heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Ccunt. Yo,u*ll be gone, sir knave, and do as J 
command you ? 

Clo. That man should be at woman's command, 
and yet no hurt done ! — Though honesty be no pu- 
ritan, yet it will do no hurt ; it will wear the sur- 
plice of humility over the black gown of a big 
heart. — I am going, forsooth : the business is for 
Helen to come hither. [Eocit Clown. 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew. I know, madam, you love your gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count. Faith, T do : her father bequeathed her 
to me ; and she herself, without other advantaee, 
may lawfully make title to as much love as sne 
linos : there is more owing her, than is paid ; and 
more shall be paid her, than she'll demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near hci 

(1) Foolishly don|5 (^ooQie 
VOL. m. B "^ 
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than, I fhink, she wished me : alone she was, and 
did conunanicate to hereeli^ her own word:i to her 
own ears ; she thought, I dare row for her, thej 
touched not any strainer sense. Her matter was, 
rile lored your son : Foitune, she said, was no 
goddess, that had put such difiermce betwixt their 
two estates; Love, no god, that would iiot extend 
his mi^ht, only where qualities were lerel : Diana, 
no queen of virgins, that would sufier her poor 
iai%ht to be surprised, without rescue, in the first 
assault, or ransome afterward : This she delivered 
in the nio:>t bitter touch of sorrow, that e*er 1 heard 
virgin exclaim in : which I held my duty, speedily 
to acquaint you withal ; sithence,! in the loss that 
may happen, it concents you something to know iL 
CkvnL You have discharged thb honestly ; keep 
it to yourself: many likelihoods informed me of 
this before, which hung so tottering in the balance, 
that I could neither l»lieve, nor mi*d(Mibt : Pray 
you, leave me : stall this in your bo<om, and I 
thank you for your honest care : I will speak with 
700 further anon. [Exit Steward. 

£Mler Helena. 

GnmL Even so it was widi me, when I was 
young: 
If we are nature's, these are ours ; this thora 
Doth to our rose of youth r^tly belong ; 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is bom ; 
It is the show and seal of nature's truth. 
Where love's strong passion is impress'd in youth : 
By our remembrances of days foregone. 
Such were our faults ; — or then we thought dien 

none. 
Her eye is sick on't ; I observe her now. 
HeL What is your pleasure, madam ? 
GnmL ' Yoa knoir, Helei^ 

I am a mother toyoo. 



0) Since. ,,,,,,,, Google 
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HeL Mine hoDourable mistress. 

Count Naj, a Mother; 

Why not a mother.' When I said, a mother, 
Metboaght jou saw a serpent : ^\liat's in mother. 
That jOQ start at it? I saj, I am your mother; 
And pat yon in the cataki^^ of those 
That were enwombed mine : *Tts often seen. 
Adoption strives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native slip to us from foreign seeds : 
You ne'er oppress'd me with a mother's groan. 
Yet I express to you a mother's care : — 
God's mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood. 
To say, I am thy mother ? What's the' matter. 
That this distemper'd messenger of wet. 
The many-colour'd Iris, rounas thine eye ? 
Why ? that you are my daughter? 

HeL That I am not 

Count I say, I am your mother. 

HeL Pardon, madam ; 

The count Rousillon cannot be my brother : 
I am from humble, he from honour'd name ; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble : 
M^ master, my dear lord, he is ; and I 
His servant live, and will his vaissal die : 
He must not be my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother ? 

HeL You are my mother, madam ; 'Would you 
were 
(So that my lord, your son, were not my brother,) 
Indeed, my mother ! — or were you both our mothers, 
I care no more for,* than I do for heaven. 
So I were not his sister : Can't no other. 
But, I your daughter, he must be my brother ? 

Count Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter- 
in-law ; 
God shield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother, 
So strive^ upon your pulse : What, pale again ? 

(1) t. e. I care as much for : I wish it equally 

(2) Contend. d g t zed by CjOOgle 
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Mjfearhadicatdi'djoarfoDdiiefls: Now I see 
The ma s ter y of joor lonelines, and find 
Your salt tears' bead.1 Now to all sense *tiflpt)i^ 
Yoo lore my son ; inventioa is asbam'd. 
Against the proclamatioa of tfaj passioo. 
To saj, thoQ dost not : dierefore tell me true ; 
Bat tell me then, *tis so: — for, look, thy checJn 
Confess it, one to d>e other ; and thine eyes 
See it so groesir sl}own in tfaj befaavioors. 
That in ti^r kind^ ther sprak it : 00I7 sin 
And helli^ obstinacy tie thy tongue, 
That troth should be suspected : Speak, i8*t 9of 
If it be so, yoQ hare wound a goodly doe ; 
If it be not, forswear^ : howe'er, I charge thee. 
As hearen shall work in me for thine avail. 
To tell roe truly. ' 

HeL Good madam, pardon me ! 

Onmt. Do yoo lore my son? 

HeL Your pardon, noble mistress I 

Cotmt Lore you my son? 

HeL Do not you lore him, madam? 

CounL Go not about ; my lore hath in'ta bond. 
Whereof the world takes note : come, come, dis- 
close 
The state of your afiectioo; for your passioas 
Hare to the rail appeach'd. 

HeL Then, I confess. 

Here on my knee, before high hearen and you. 
That before yon, and next unto high hearen, 
I lore your son : — 

My friends were poor, but honest ; so's my lore : 
Be not offended ; for it hurts not l^m. 
That he is lovM of me : I follow him not 
By any token of presomptoons suit ; 
Nor would ^ hare him, till I do deserre him ; 
Yet nerer know how that desert should be. 
I know 1 lore in rain, strire against hope ; 

(1) The source, the cause of your grieC 

(2) According to their nature, zed by LaOOgle 
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Yet, in this captious and intenable sieve, 

I still pour in the waters of my love. 

And lack not to lose still : thus, Indian-like, 

Religious in mine error, I adore 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper. 

But knows of him no nKn«. My dearest madam. 

Let not jour hate encounter with mj love. 

For loving where jou do : but, if yourself, 

Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youth,' 

Did ever, in so true a flame c^ liking. 

Wish chastely, and love dearly, that your Dian 

Was both herself and love ;2 O then, give pity 

To her, whose state is such, that cannot choose 

But lend and give, where she is sure to lose ; 

That seeks not to find that her search implies. 

But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where die dies. 

CounL Had you not lately an intent, speak ti uly. 
To go to Paris? 

HcL Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore ? tell true 

HeL I will tell truth , by grace itself, I swear. 
Yoii know, liiy father left me some prescriptions 
Of rare and provM effects, such as ni& reading. 
And manifest experience, had collected 
For general sovereignty ; and that be wilPd me 
In heedfullest reservation to bestow Uiem, 
As notes, whose faculties inclusive were. 
More than they were in note :^ amongst the rest. 
There is a remedy, approved, set down. 
To cure the desperate languishes, whereof 
The king is rendered lost 

Count This was your motive 

For Paris, was it .' speak. 

Hd. My lord your son made me to think of this ; 

(1) t. e. Whose respectable conduct in age proves 
that you were no less virtuous when young. 

(2) t. e. Venus. 

(3) Receipts in which Rreate' jirg^o'sfe' *" 
closed than appeared. ^ 
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Else Paris, and the medicine, and (he king. 
Had, from the conversation of my thoughts. 
Haply, been absent then. 

Count. Bat think rou, Helen, 

If you should tender your supposied'aid. 
He would receiie it ? He and nis physicians 
Are of a mind ; be, that they cannot help him. 
They, that they cannot help : How shall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgrin, when the ichools, 
EmbowellM of their doctrine,* have left off 
The danger to itself? 

HeL There's soroethinr hints. 

More than my father's skill, which was &e greatest 
Of his profession, that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be sanctified 
By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, would your 

honour 
But give me leave to try success, I'd venture 
The well-l<Htt life of mine on his grace's core. 
By such a <iay, and hour. 
'Count. Dost thou bdieve't? 

//if/. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Whv, Helen, thou malt have my leave, 
and love. 
Means, and attendants, and n^ loving greetings 
To those of mine in court ; I'll stay at home. 
And pray God's blessing into diy attempt : 
Be gone to-morrow ; and be sure of this. 
What I .^an help thc« to, thou shah not miss. 

[ExeunL 

(1) ExhaimtKl of their akiU. 



>d by Google 
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ACT II. 

SCEJ^TE I. — ^Paris. A room in the King^s palace. 
Flourish. Enter King, with young Lords taJant 
Uaoefor the Florentine war; Bertram, Parol 
les, and attendants. 

King. Farewell, young lord, these warlike pi n 

ciples, 
Do not throw from you : — and you, my lord, ftiTe 

well : — 
Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain all^ 
The i^ift doth stretch itself as 'tis receivM, 
And IS enough for both. 

1 Lord. It is our hope, sir. 
After well-enter'd soldiers, to return 

And find your grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be ; and yei my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
That doth my life besiege. Farewell, young lords ; 
Whether I live or die, be you the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy 
(Those *bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the last monarchy,') see, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The bravest questant^ shrinks, find what you seek, 
That fame may cry you loud : I say, farewell. 

2 ZA)rd. Health, at your bidding, serve youi 

majesty ! 

King. Taoae girls of Italy, take heed of thenu ; 
They say, our French lack language to deny. 
If they demand : beware of being captives. 
Before you serve.' 

BotK Our hearts receive your warnings. 

fl) t. e. Those excepted who possess modem 
Italy, the remains of the Roman empire. 

(2) Seeker, inquirer. 

(3) Be not captives before you ar^^^^- 
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King. FarewelL — Come hither to roe. 

[JJu King retires to a ouudk. 

1 Lord. O my sweet lord, ^t jou will staj be- 

hind us. 
Par. *Tis not his fault ; die ^rk 

2 Lord. O, 'lis brave wars ! 
Par. Most admirable : I bare seen those \irars. 

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with; 
Too young f and the next year, and *iis too early. 

Par. Ajd thy mind stand to it, boy, steal away 
bravely. 

Ber. I shall stay here the fiMrehorse to a smock. 
Creaking my thoes on the plain masoniy. 
Till honour be bought op, and no sword worn. 
But one to dance with .'^ By heaven, I'll steal away. 

1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. 

Par. Commit it, count. 

2 Lord. I am your accessary ; and so farewell. 
Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a Untured 

body. 

1 Lord. Farewell, captain. 

2 Lord. Sweet monsieur Piarolles ! 

Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours are kin 
Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good metals : — 
You sluill find in the regiment of the Spinii, one 
captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of 
war, here oo his sinister cheek ; it was this very 
sword entrenched it : say to him, I live ; and ob- 
serve hb reports for me. 

2 Lord. We shall, noble captain. 

Par. Mars dote oo you for his novices ! [Exeunt 
Lords.] What will you do .^ 

Ber. Stay ; the king [Seeing him rise. 

Par. Use a more spacious ceremony to the noble 
lords ; you have restrained yourself within the list 
of too cold an adieu : be more expressive to them ; 

(1) With a noise, oustle. 

^2) In Shakspeare's time it was usual for gentle- 
men to dance with swords on. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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for they wear themselved in the cap of tiroe,i there, 
dk> muster true gait,3 eat, speak, and move under 
the influence of the most received star ; and thougii 
the devil lead the measure,^ such are to be followed : 
after them, and take a more dilated farewelL 

Ber. And I will do so. 

Par. Worthy fellows ; and like to prove most 
sinewy sword-men. [Exe. Bertram and Parolles. 

KnUr Lafeo. 

Laf. Fardon, m? lord, [Kneeling.] for me ana 
for my ticlings. 

Kinjp. 1*11 fee thee to stand up. 

Zjo^ Then here*8 a man 

Stands, that has brought his pardon. I would, you 
Had kneel'd, my lord^ to ask me mercy ; and 
That, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 

King. I would I bad ; so I had broke thy pate. 
And askM thee mercy for*! 

L^f. Good faith, across :* 

But, my ^ood lord, 'tis thus ; Will you be curM 
Of your mfirmity ? 

Kinje. Na 

Zjo^ O, will you eat 

No grapes, my royal fox ? yes, but you will. 
My noble graps, an if my royal fox 
C<Mild reach them : I have seen a medicine,* 
That's able to breath life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary ,<^ 
With sprightly fire and motion ; whose simple touch 
Is power£l to araise king Pepin, nay. 
To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand, 
And write to her a love-line. 

King. What her is this P 

1) They are the foremost in the &shion. 
%) Have the true military step. (3) The dance 
J4) Unskilfully; a phrase taken from the exer 
lae at a quintaine. 
(6) A female physician. (6) A kind of dance 

^ ' ^ '' Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Jjaf. Why, doctor she : My lord, there's one 
arriv'd, 
[f yoa will see her, — now, by my faith and bonour. 
If seriously I mar coovey my tbooghts 
In this my light deliverance, I have spoke 
With one, tbat, in her sex, her years, profesaon. 
Wisdom, and constancy, hath amazM me more 
Than I dare blame my weakness : Will you see her 
(For that is her demand,) and know her business ? 
That done, laugh well at me. 

Kin^. Now, good Lafeo, 

Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, ot take off thine. 
By wond'ring how thou took'st it 

Laf. Nay, rU fit yoa 

And not be all day neither. \Kxti L^o. 

Kin^. Thus he his special nothmg ever prologues. 

"Rtrodtr Lafeo, vaiih Helena. 

Idif. Nay, come your ways. 

King, This haste hadi wings indeed. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways ; 
This is his majesty, say your mind to him : 
A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors 
His majesty seldom fears : I am Cressid*s uncle,^ 
lliat diare leave two together ; fare you well. \Kx. 

King. Now, feirone, does your buaness follow us.^ 

HeL Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My father ; in what he did profess, well found.' 

King. I knew him. 

Hd. The rather will I spare my praises towards 
him; 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one. 
Which, as the deadest issue of his practice. 
And of his old experioice the only darling, 

^) By professioa is meant her declaration of the 
object of her coming. 

(2) I am like Pandams. 

(3) Of acknowledged excellence^byCjOOgle 
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He bade me store up, as a hnple eye,* 

Safer than mine own two, more dear: I have so: 

And, hearing your high majesty is touched 

With that malignant cause wherein the honour 

Of my dear father's gift stands chief in power, 

I come to tender it, and my appliance. 

With all bound humbleness. 

King. We thank you, maiden . 

But may not be so credulous of cure, — 
When our most learned doctors leave us : and 
The congregated college have concluded 
That labouring art can never ransome nature 
From her inaidable estate, — I say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To prostitute our past-cure malady 
To empirics ; or to dissever so 
Our great self and our credit, to esteem 
A senseless help, when help past sense we deenk 

Hel. My duty then shall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modest one, to bear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee less, to be call'd 
grateful ; 
Thou thought'st to help me ; and such thanks I give. 
As one near death to those that wish him live : 
But, what at full I know, thou know'st no part ; 
I knowing; all my peril, thou no art. 

HeL What I can do, can do no hurt to try. 
Since you set up your rest *gainst remedy : 
He that of greatest works is finisher. 
Oft does them by the weakest minister : 
So noly writ in babes hath judgment shown. 
When judges have been baDes.3 Great floods have 

flown 
Frmd simple sources ;' and great seas have dried, 

(1) A third eye. 

f2) An allusion to Daniel judging the two Elders. 

?3) t. e. When Moses 8nK>te,fe,?:^]^c|y®^reb. 
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When miracles have bj the g^reatest been denied. 
OA expectation fails, and most oft there 
Where most it promises ; and oft it hits. 
Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits. 

King. I must not hear thee ; fare thee well, kind 
maid; 
Thy peins, not us'd, must bj thyself be paid : 
Prc^rs, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

HeL Inspired merit so by breath h barrM : 
It is not so with him that all things knows. 
As *tis with us that square our guess by shows * 
But most it is presumption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men.. 
Dear sir, to my endeavours give coa<«ent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment 
I am not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ;3 
But know I think, and think I know most sure. 
My art is not past power, nor you past cure. 

King. Art thou so confident ? Within what space 
Hop'st thou my cure ? 

Hd. The greatest grace lending grace, 

Ere tvrice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring : 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus! haA quenched his sleepy lamp; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass ; 
What is infirm (rom your sound parts shall fly. 
Health shall live free, and sickness finely die. 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'st thou venture ? 

HeL Tax of impudence, — 

(1) This must refer to the children of Israel 
passing the Red Sea, when miracles had beeo 
denied by Pharaoh. 

(2) t. «. Pretend to greater ihii^ dian befits the 
mcNdiocrity of my conditioo. 

(3) The evening star. 
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A strumpet's boldness, a divulged shame, — 
TraducM by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwise ; no worse of worst extended, 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

King. Methinks, in thee some blessed spirit 
doth speak ; 
His powerful sound, within an oi^an weak : 
And what impossibility would slay 
In common sense, sense saves another way. 
Thy life is dear ; for all, that life can rate' 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate ;i 
Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime^ can happy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 
Sweet practiser, thy physic I will ivy ; 
That ministers thine own death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well deserv'd : Pfot helping, death's my fee ; 
But, if I help, what do you promise me ? 

King. Make thy demand. 

Hel. But will you make it even } 

King, kj, by my sceptre, and my hopes pf 
heaven. 

HeL Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly 
hand. 
What husband in thy power I vnll command : 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France ; 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or ima^e of thy state : 
But such a one, thy vassal, whom I know 
(a free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

King. Here is my hand ; the premises observ'd. 
Thy will by my performance shall be serv'd ; 

(1) t. e. May be counted among the gifts enjoyed 
by thee. 

(2) The spring or morning of life. 

Digitized by LaOOQlC 
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So make die choice of A j own time ; far I, 
Thy resolv'd patient, on thee still relj. 
More should 1 question thee, and more I most ; 
Though, more to know, could not be more to trust; 
From whence thoa cam'st, how tended on, — But 

rest 
Unqoestion*d welcome, and undoubted blest — 
Give me some help here, ho ! — If thou proceed 
A« high as wtnd, my deed shall match thj deed. 
[Flourish. ExtunL 

SCEJ<rE i/.— Rooflilkin. A room in ike Cooo- 
teas's Palace. Enter CaanteaB and Clown. 

Gntnt Come on, sir; I shallnowpot joutod>e 
height of jour breedii^. 

Cto. 1 will show mjself h^;h]j fed, and \ow]j 
taDs:ht : I know my business is b^t to the court 

Count To the court ! why, what place make joa 
special, when jou put off ^tai with such contempt ? 
But to the court! 

Cb. Truly, madam, if God bare lent a man 
any manners, he may easily put it off at court : he 
that cannot make a 1^, putoff's cap, kiss his hand, 
and say nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor 
cap ; and, indeed, such a fellow, to say precisely, 
were not for the court ; but, for me, 1 have an an- 
swer will serve all men. 

Count Marry, that* s a bountiful answer, that fits 
all questions. 

do. It is like a bather's diair, tfiat fits all but- 
tocks; the pin-buttock, the qoatch-bottock, the 
brawn-buttock, or any buttock. 

C6unt Will youranswer serre fit to all f/ies- 
tioos.^ 

Go. As fit as ten groats is for the hand c'' an 
Bttoniey, as your French crown for your ta^ta 
punk, as Tib*s ni^ for Tom's fore-finger, as a pan- 
cake for Shrove-Tuesday, a morris for May -day, 
as the nail to his hole, the cuckold to his horn, as 
a tcoldii^ quean to a wrangling knave, a« the 
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nan*8 lip to the friar*8 mouth ; naj, as the pudding 
to hid skin. 

Count. Have you, I say, an answer of such fit- 
ness for all questions ? 

do. From below your duke, to beneath your con- 
stable, it will fit any question. 

Count. It must be an answer of most monstrous 
size, that must fit all demands. 

Cio. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
learned should speak truth of it : here it is, and all 
that belongs to*t : Ask me, if I am a courtier ; it 
shall do you no harm to learn. 

Count. To be youne again, if we could : I will 
be a fool in question, hoping to be the wiser by 
your answer. I pray you, sir, are you a courtier ^ 

do. O Lord, sir, There's a simple putting 

off; — more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that 
loves you. 

do. O Lord, sir, — Thick, thick, spare not me. 

Count. I think, sir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat 

Clo. O Lord, sir, — Nay, put me to*t,I warrant you. 

Count. You were lately whipped, sir, as I tHink. 

do. O Lord, sir, — Spare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, O Lord^ «tr, at your whip- 
ping, and «pare no< 9n«.^ Indeed, your O Lordy 
fir, is very sequent' to your whipping ; you would 
answer very well to a whipping, if you were but 
bound to*t 

Clo. I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in my— 
O Lord, sir : 1 see, things may serve Jong, but not 
serve ever. 

Count. I play the noble housewife with the time, 
to entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Clo. O Lord, sir, — ^Why,there't serves well again. 

Count. An end, sir, to your business: Give 
Helen this, 

(1) Properly followJbbyCjOOgle 
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And arge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to mj kinsmen, and mj aon ; 
This is not much. 

do. Not much commendation to dwm. 

Count Not mtKh emplorment f<M- joa : Too an- 
derstand me? 

Oo. Most fraitfbnj ; I am there before mj leg*. 

OnaU, Haste yoa again. [Examt seccraUy. 

SCELYE ///.—Puis. A room m the King's 
Palace. £iiler Bertram, Lafeo, oimI ^arolles. 

La/l Tber say, miracles are past ; and we have 
• 'ale 



car philosophical persons, to make modemi and 
familiar things, sapematoral and causeless. Hence 
is it, that we make trifles of terrors ; ensconcing 
ourselves into seemii^ knowledge, when we should 
submit ounelres to an unknown fear.3 

Par. Why, 'tis the rarest argument of wonder, 
that hath shot out in our latter times. 

Ber. And so 'tis. 

Im/I To be relinquidied of Ae artists, 

Par. So I say ; both of Galen and Pkracelsos. 

Laf. Of all the learned and authentic fellows, — 

Par. Right, so I say. 

Lq/! Tint eare him out incurable, — 

Par. UTiy, there 'tis ; so say I toa 

Laf. Not to be helped,— 

Par. Right : as 'twere, a man assured of an — 

/>a/! Uncertam life, and sure death. 

Par. Jast, you say well ; so would I have sai ^ 

Laf. I may truly say, it is a novelty to the world 

Par. It is, indeed : if you will have it in show- 

mg, you shall read it in, What do you call 

there .^— 

Laf. A sbowii^ of a heavenly eflect in an earth- 
ly actor. 

Par. That's it I would have said : the veiy t 

(l^ OrdinaiT. 

(2) Fear means here the objec^^lf^fifi^S^^ 



Scene HI. THAT ENDS WELL. 53 

L(\f. Why, yoar dolphinl is not lustier : 'fore me 
I speak in respect 

Par. Nay, 'tis strange, 'tis veiy strange, that is 
the brief and the tedious of it ; 9nd he is of a most 
facinorous^ spirit, that will not acknowledge it to 
be the 

Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

Litf. In a most weak 

Par. And debile minister, great power, great 
transcendence: which should, indeed, give us a 
further use to be made, than alone the recovery of 
the king, as to be 

Zq/! Generally thankful. 

Enter King, Helena, and attendants. 

Par. I would have said it ; you say well : Here 
comes the king. 

Laf. Lustick,' as the Dutchman says : I'll like 
a maid the better, whilst I have a tooth in my head : 
Why, he's able to lead her a coranto. 

Par. Mort du Vinaigrel Is not this Helen ? 

Laf. 'Fore God, I think so. 

King. Go, call before me all the lords in court — 
[Exit an aiter^nL 
Sit, my preserver, by thy patient's side ; 
And with this healthful hand, whose banish'd sense 
Thou hast repeal'd, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift. 
Which but attends thy naming. 

Enter several Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthful parcel 

Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing. 

O'er whom both sovereign power and father's voice* 

(l)The dauphin. (2) Wicked. 

(3) Lustigh is the Dutch word fi3r lusty, cheerful 

(4) They w*»re ward^as well Mcffl^^^^^le 
vni. liT. C 
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I hare to use * thj frank election make; 

Thoa bast power to choose, and thejr none tofonake. 

Hd. To each of joa one £ur and virtuous mis- 
treas 
Fall, wh«i love please ! — many, to each, but one !> 

Laf. Pd ghre baj Cortal,^ and bis furniture. 
My mouth no more were broken than these bojs'. 
And vrrit as little beard. 

King. Peruse them well 

Not one of those, but had a noble &ther. 

HeL Gentlemen, 
Heaven hath, throiudi me, ivstor'd the long to 
health. 

AIL We understand it, and thank heavoi for too. 

HeL I am a simple maid ; and therein wealthiest. 

That, I protest, I siropljr am a maid : 

Pease it jour majesty, I have done alread|j : 

The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me, 

IVe bbuhj thai Ihau thould'st choose f but, be re- 

Lei the tehite death nt on thy ehedtjbr eoer; 
fVe'll ne'er come there again. 

King. Make choice ; and, see. 

Who shuns Ay love, shuns all his love in me. 

HeL Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly ; 
And to imperial Love, ^t god most high. 
Do nor sim stream.---Sir, will you hear my suit ? 

1 Lord. And srant it 

HeL Thanks, sir; all the rest is mute. 

Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw 
•mes-ace* ibr my life. 

Hel. The honour, sir, that flames in your fiur eyes, 
Bcfi>re I speak, too threateningly replies : 
Lore make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that so wishes, and her humble love ! 

Q) Except one, meaning Bertram. 

(2) A docked bone. 

(3) i. e. I have no more to say to yoo. 

(4) The lowest chance of the dk^Google 
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2 Ijord. No better, if jaa pleaae. 

HeL My wiA receire. 

Which peat lore g^rant ! and so I take mj leave. 

X^/! Do all thej denj ho* ? An they were sons 
of mine, Pd have them whif^ped ; or 1 woold send 
thnn to the Turk, to make eunochs of. 

HeL Benot afraid [To a Lord] that I your hand 
should take ; 
Ml never do you wroi^ for your own sake : 
Blessing upon your vows ! and in yoar bed 
Find ^rer fortone, if yon ever wed ! 

JLaf. These boys are boys of ice, theyMl none 
have her : sure, they are bastards to the £ng:li^ ; 
the French ne*er got them. 

Hel. Too are tooyoong, too happy, and too good. 
To make yourself a son out of my blood. 

4 Lord. Fair one, I Aink not so. 

Zjof. There's one grape yet, — I am sure, thy 
&ther drank wine.->-But if thou be'st not an ass, 
I am a youth of fourteen ; I have known thee al- 
ready. 

HeL I dare not say I take you ; [To Bertraio. ) 
but I give 
Me, and my service, ever whilst I live. 
Into your guiding power. — This is the man. 

King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, 
she's thy wife. 

Her. My wife, my liege ? I shall beseech your 
highness. 
In such a business give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

Kmg. ^now'st thou not, Bertram, 

What she has done for me f 

Ber. Yes, my good lord ? 

But never hope to know why I should marry her. 

King. Thou kiiow'st, she has rais'd me from 
my sickly bed. 

Ber. But follows it mjr lord, to bring me down. 
Must answer for your raising ? I knew her well ; 
She had her breeding at my fathf^E!#bftMg^le 
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A poor physician's daogliter mj wife ! — ^Disdain 
Rather corrupt roc ever ! 

Kin^. Tis oolj titled tfaoQ disdain'st in her, dw 
which 
f can build op. Stransne is it, that ourbloods, 
or colour, weight, an3 heat, poor'd all toother. 
Would quite coofeund distinctioo, yet stand off 
In diflerences so ni%faty : if she be 
Ail that b virtuous, (sare what thou dislik'st, 
A poor phrsician*s daughter,) thou dislik'st 
Of rirtne for the name: but do not so: 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed. 
The place is ais7ii6ed bj the doer's d^d : 
Where great additions swell,^ and virtue none. 
It is a dropsied honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name ; rileness is so :3 
The property by what it is dMwId go. 
Not by the title. Sie is young, wise, 6ur ; 
In these to nature she's immediate heir; 
And these breed honour : that b honour's scora. 
Which challenges it^lf as honour's bom. 
And b not like the sire : Honoure best thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers : the mere word's a slave, 
Debauch'd on every tomb ; oo every grave, 
A lying trc^y, and as oA b dumb. 
Where dust, and damn'd oblivion, b tfie tomb 
Of honour'd bones indeed. What should be said ? 
'i thou canst like thb creature as a maid, 
' can create the rest : virtue, and she, 
.t her own dower; honour, and wealth, from me. 

Ber. I cannot love her, nor will strive to do'L 

King. Thou wrong'st thyself, if thou shoukfst 
strive to choMe. 

Hd. That you are well restor'd, my lord, I am 
glad; 

(1) i e. The want of title. (2) Titles. 
(3) Good b good independent of any worldly 
dbtincticii, and so b vileneaB vil<s,ed by CjOOgle 
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Let the rest go. 

King. My honour*s at the stake ; which to defeat. 
I must produce my power : Here, take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 
That dost in vile misprisicHi shackle up 
My love, and her desert ; that canst not dream, 
We, poising us in her defective scale. 
Shall weigh thee to the beam : that wilt not know 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We please to have it grow : Check thy ccHitempt • 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 
Believe not thy disdain, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right. 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims j 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever, 
Into the staggers, and the careless lapse 
Of youth and ignorance; both my revenge and hate, 
Loosing upon thee in the name of justice. 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine answer. 

Ber. PardcMi, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
Mv fancy to your eyes : When I consider. 
What great creation, and what dole of honour, 
Flies where you bid it, I find that she, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praised of the king ; who, so ennobled, 
Is, as 'twere, bom so. 

King. Take her by the hand. 

And t^l her, she is thine : to whom I promise 
A counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, 
A balance more replete. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

Kir^. Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 
Smile upon this contract ; whose ceremony 
Shall seem expedient on the now-born brief. 
And be performed to-night : the solemn feast 
Shall more attend upon the coming space, 
r *:-^ absent friends. As thou lov'st her, 



Thy lovc^ to me religious ; else, does err. 

[Exeunt King, Bertram, Helena, Lords, ana 
aitendanU. □ ^ „ed by C^oogle 
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LaJ. I>t> 700 bear, moosieiir ? a word with joo. 

Par. Your pleasore, sir ? 

Idif. Yoar K)rd and master did well lo make hu 
recantatkn. 

Par. Recantation ? — Mj lord ? mr master? 

Ijof. Aj ; Is it net a lan^uaee, I speak? 

Ptw. A most harsh one ; and not to be ondet 
stood without bloody succeeding. Mj master? 

Ijuf. Are Toa companion to the count Roosilloa? 

Par. To anj count ; to ail counts ; to what is 



JjBif. To what is count's man ; count's master it 
of another st} le. 

Par. You are too old, sir ; let it satisfy jou, 70a 
are too old. 

Jjaf. I must fell thee, sirrah, I write man ; to 
which title ase cannot bring^ thee. 

Pwr. Wliat I dare too well do, I dare not da 

Ijaf. I did think thee, lor two oidinaiies,! to be 
a pretty wise fellow; thop didst make tolerable 
rent of th j trarel ; it might pass : vet the scar6, 
and the bannerets, about thee, did manifoldlj dis- 
suade me from believii^ thee a resselof too great 
a burden. 1 hare now found tf«ee ; when 1 lone 
thee asrain, I care not : Tet art thou good for no- 
thing but takii^ up ; ancf that thou art scarce worth. 

Par. Hadst thou not the priril^e of antiquitj 
upon thee, 

haf. Do not phnge thrself too &rin anger, lest 
thou hapten thj trial ; which if— Lord have mercj 
on thee for a hen ! So, mj good window of lattice, 
fiire thee well ; thy casement I need not open, foi 
I look through thee. Give me thj hand. 

Par. Mj lord, yon gire roe most egregious in- 
d^itr. 

LajT. Ay, with an ray heart; and thou ait worthy 
of it 

Par. I hare not, my lord, deserved it 

Ci)Le. While I sat twice witfi^^JK^^U^^feoer. 
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Lqf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it ; and I 
will Qot bate thee a scruple. 

Par, Well, I shall be wiser. 

Laf. E*ea as 'Soon as thou canst, for thou hast to 
pull at a smack o' the contraiy. If ever thou be*8t 
IxNind in thy scarf, and beaten, thou shalt find what 
it is to be proud of thy bondage. I have a desire 
to bold ray acquaintance with thee, or rather my 
knowledge; that I may say, in the defauh,' he is a 
man I know. 

Par. My lord, you do me most insupportable 
vexation. 

Laf. I would it were hell-pains for thy sake, and 
m^ poor doing eternal : for doing I am past ; as I . 
will by thee, in what motion age^ill give me leave. 

[Exit 

Par. Well, thou hast a son shall take this dis 
pace off me ; scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord !— 
Well, I must be patient ; there is no fettering of 
authoritjr. I'll beat him, by my life, if I can meet 
him with any convenience, an be were double and 
double a lord. 1*11 have no more pity of his age, 
than I would have of— I'll beat him, an if I could 
bat meet him again. 

Re-enter Lafeu. 

Laf. Sirrah, your lord and master's married, 
tiiere's news for you ; you have a new mistress. 

Par. I most unfeignedly beseech your lordship 
to make some reservation of your wrongs : He is 
my good lord : whom I serve above, is my master. 

Laf. Who.? God.? 
. Par. Ay, sir. 

Laf. The devil it is, that's thv master. Why 
dost thou garter up thy arms o' this fashion ? dost 
make hose of thy sleeves ? do other servants so ? 
Thou wert best set thy lower part where thy nose 
stands. By mine honour, if I were but two hours 

(l)Ataueed^^^,,^(^oogle 
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yom^r, Pd beat tiiee : nwahinkis ihoa ait a geoe> 
ral offence, and every man ^KNild beat thee. I 
think, tboa wast cieiUed Ibrmen to breath^ then^ 
adres upon thee. 

Par. Thb k hard and ondeserved measure, mj 
k&u. 

Liif- Go to, ar; jou were beaten in Italy for 
picking a kernel out of a pomegranate ; jou are a 
vagabond, and no true traveller: jou are more 
saucy with kxds, and honourable personages, than 
the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives you 
commission. Vou are not worth aootber word, else 
rd call you knave. I leave you. [Exit. 

£n<er Bertram. 

Par. Good, very good ; it is so then. — Good, 
rer>' good ; let it be concealed a wliile. 

Bar. Undone, and foHeitfpd to cares for ever ! 

Par. What is the matter, sweet heart ? 

Ber. Although before the solemn priest I have 
sworn, 
I will not bed her. 

Par. What? what, sweet heart? 

Ber. O my ParoUes, they have married me : — 
m to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more meriti 
The tread of a man's foot : to the wars ! 

Ber. There's letters from my mother; what the 
import is, 
I know not yeL 

Par. Ay, dtat would be known : To the wan, 
my boy, to the wars ! 
He wears lus honour in a box unseen. 
That hugs his kicksy-wicksy2 bere at 1 
Spending his manly m arrow in her arms. 
Which should sustain the bound and h%h curvet 
Of Mars's fieiy steed : To other regions ! 
France is a staUe ; we that dwell in't, jades ; 

0) Exercise. (2) A cant tearpi^ fejit^pifc. 
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Therefore, to the war ! 

Ber. It shall be so ; I*U send her to mj house, 
AcQuaint inv mother with my hate to her, 
Ana wherefore I am fled ; wiite to the king 
That which I durst not speak : His present gifi 
Shall furnish me to those Italian fields, 
Where noble fellows strike : War is no strife 
To the dark house,' and the detested wife. 

Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art sure ? 

Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advise me. 
I'll send her straight away : To-morrow 
I'll to the wars, she to her single sorrow. 

Par. Why, these balls bound ; there's noise in it 
— 'Tishard; 
A young man, married, is a man that's marr'd : 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go : 
The king has done you wrong ; but, hush ! 'tis so. 

[Exeunt. 
SCEJ^E IV. — The same. Another roam in the 
same. Enter Helena and Clown. 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly : Is she well f 

Clo. She is not well ; but yet she has her health ; 
she's very merry ; but yet she is not well : but 
thanks be given, she's very well, and wants nothing 
i' the world ; but yet she is not well. 

Hel. If she be very well, what does she ail, that 
she's not very well .' 

Clo. Truly, she's very well, indeed, but for two 
things. 

Hel. What two things .? 

Clo. One, that she's not in heaven, whither God 
send her quickly ! the other, that she's in earth, 
from whence God send her quickly ! 
Enter Parol les. 

Par. Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

Hel. I hope, sir, I have your good will to have 
mine own good fortunes. 

(1) The house made gloomy by discontent. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Par. Too had my prayers to lead them oo : and 
to keep them oo, have them stilt — O, my knave ! 
How does my old lady ? 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her 
money, 1 would die did as you say. 

Par. Why, 1 say nothing. 

Oo. Marry, you are the wiser man ; for many 
a man's tongue shakes out his master's undoing : 
To say nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, 
and to have nothing, is to be a great part of your 
title ; which is within a veiy little of nothing. 

Par. Away, thou art a knave. 

Clo. You should have said, sir, before a knave 
thou art a knave; that is, before me thou art a 
knave : this had been truth, sir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fix)l, I hare found thee. 

Clo. Did you find me in yourself^ sir ? or were 
you taught to find me ? The search, sir, was profit- 
able ; and much fool mav you find in you, even to 
the world's pleasure, anci the increase of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, i'faith, and well fed. — 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 
A veiy seriou» business calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rite of love, 
Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknow- 
ledge; 
But puts it oiff by a compell'd restraint ; 
Wh<Me want, and whose delay, is strewed with 

sweets. 
Which they distil now in the curbed time. 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy. 
And pleasure drown the brim. 

Hd. What's his will else ? 

Par. That you will take your instant leave o* 
the king. 
And make this haste as ymir own good proceedii^ 
Strengtht'n'd with what apology you think 
May make it probable need.' 

(1) A specious appearance of necessity. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Hd. What more commands he ? 

Par. That, having tliis obtain'd, you presenti/ 
Attend his further pleasure. 
Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. 
Par. I shall report it so. 

HeL I pray you. — Come, sirrah. 

[JExewfU. 

SCEJSTE v. — Another room in the same. Enter 
Lafeu and Bertram. 

Im/. But, I hope, your lordship thinks not hun a 
soldier. 

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 

Lcif. You have it from his own deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted testimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true ; I took this 
lark for a bunting, i 

Ber. I do assure you, my lord, he is very great 
in knowledge, and accordingly valiant 

Laf. I have then sinned against his experience, 
and tran.<^ressed against his valour ; and my state 
that way is dangerous, since I cannot yet find in 
my heart to repent Here he comes ; I pray you, 
make us friends. I will pursue the amity. 

Enter Parolles. 
Par, These things shall be done, sir. 

[To Bertram. 
Laf. Pray you, sir, who's his tailor? 
Par. Sir.? 

Laf O, I know him well : Ay, sir ; he, sir, is a 
good workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber. Is she gone to the king f [Aside to Parolles. 

Par. She is. 

Ber. Will she away to-night ? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

(1) The bunting nearly resembles the sky-lark ; 
but has little or no song, which gives estimation to 
the sky-lark. ( .^^^ i ^ 

•' Digitized by VjOUyiL 
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Bar. I have writ mj letters, caaketed mjr trea- 
sure. 
Given ortkr for our bcwses; and to-n^t. 
When I should take possession of the bnde, — 
And, ere I do begin, 

Laf. A good traveller is something at the lat- 
ter end oi a dinner ; but one that lies three-thirds, 
and uses a known truth to pass a thousand nothings 
with, should be once heard, and thrice beaten. — 
God safe you, captain. 

Bar. b there any unkindness between mj lord 
and 3 ou, mon^eur i 

Ptur. I know not how I have desored to ran 
into mv lord^s dii^pleasure. 

Laf. You have made shift to run into^t, boots 
and spuis, and all, like hira that leaped into the 
custard ; and out of it youMl run again, rather 
than sufier question for your residence. 

Bar. It may be, you have mistaken him, my lord. 

Liif. And shall do so ever, though I took him at 
hb prayers. Fare you well, my lord ; and believe 
thb of me. There can be no kernel in this light 
nut ; the soul €f this roan is his clothes : trust him 
not in matter of heavy consequence ; I have kept 
of them tame, and know their natures. — Farewell, 
monsieur: I have spoken better erf* you, than you 
have or will deserve at my hand ; but we must do 
good against eviL [ElxiL 

Par. An idle lord, I swear. 

Bar. I think sa 

Par. Why, do you not know him.^ 

Bar. Yes, I do know him well ; and rommnn 
speech 
Gives him a worthy pass. Here conies my dog. 

£n/er Helena. 

Hd. I have, sir, as I was commanded fixMn yon. 
Spoke with the king, and have procurM his leave 
For present parting ; only, he desires 
Some private speech with jou. ^^^^^^^^ 
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Ber. I shall obey his wilL 

Yc« must not marvel, Helen, at my course. 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The ministration and required office 
On my particular : preparM I was not 
For such a business ; therefore am I found 
So much unsettled : This drives me to entreat you. 
That presently you take your way for home ; 
\nd rather muse,i than ask, why I entreat you : 
For my respects are better than they seem ; 
^nd my appointments have in them a need, 
Greater than shows itself, at the first view, 
To you that know them not This to my mother : 
[Giving a letter 
*Twill be two days ere I shall see you ; so 
I leave you to your wisdom. 

HeL Sir, I can nothing say, 

But that I am your most obedient servant 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that 

HeL And ever shall 

With true observance seek to eke out that. 
Wherein toward me my hc»nely stars have failM 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that zo : 

My haste is vei^ great : Farewell ; hie nome. 

HeL Pray, sir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you say ? 

Hel. I am not worthy of the wealtli I owe \^ 
Nor dare I say, *tis mine ; and yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have f 

HeL Something; and scarce so much : — nothing, 
indeed. — 
I would not tell you what I would : my lord — *faith, 

yes;~ 
Strangers, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 

Ber. I pray you, stay not, but in haste to horse. 

(1) Wonder. (2).f9^f^fegle 
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Hd. I shall DOt break jour biddii^, good nj 

lord. 

Ber. Where are mj other men, momieur ?— 

FarewelL [Exit Heleoa. 

Go ihoQ lovrard home ; whne I will Derer come. 

Whilst I can shake my swofd, or hear the dram :- 

Afraj, and for oar ^;ht 

Par. Brarelj', coragio ! [Ext 



ACT IIL 

SCEJ^E /.— Fkrence. A room tn the Doke^ 
Palace. FUmriA, Eider ike Duke of TVxeaot^ 
attended; tmn French Lordsj amd others. 

Dttke. So that, from point to point, now hare 
joo heard 
The ftrndamenlal reasons of tins war; 
Whose great decisioa hadi moch blood let forth. 
And more tfaints after. 

1 Lord. Holy seems the qoarrel 
Upon jonr grace's part; Uack and feaifol 

On the<^moser. 
Duke. Therefore we marrel mnch, oar cooaii 
France 
Woold, in so jnst a business, shot his bosom 
Against our borrowk^ prayers. 

2 LordL Good mj loid. 
The reasons of oar state I cannot jrield,! 

But like a comnMn and an outward man,3 
TIttt the great ^areof a cooncil frames 
Bj seKnii^ble modon : dierefore dare not 
Say what I think of it ; since I hare found 
Myself in mj uncertain grounds to foil 
As often as I goess'd. 
Ihike. Beithispleasore. 

(1) i e. 1 cannot inform too of the xtamm, 

(2) One not in die secret of afiaira^ oogle 
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2 Lord. But I am sure, the younger of our na* 
ture,i 
That surfeit on their ease, will, day by day, 
Come here for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall they be , 

And all the honours, that can fly from us. 
Shall on them settle. You know your places well ; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell : 
To-morrow to the field. [Fhurish. Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E //.— Rousillon. A room in <A« Countesses 
Palace. Enter Countess and Clown. 

Count. It hath happened all as I would have 
had it, save, that he comes not along with her. 

Clo. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a 
verv melancholy man. 

Count. By what observance, I pray you ? 

Clo, Why, he will look upon his boot, and sing ; 
mend the niflf,^ and sing ; ask questions, and sing : 
pick his teeth, and sing : I know a man that had 
this trick of melancholy, sold a goodly manor for 
a soog. 

Count Let me see what he writes, and when he 
means to come. \ Opening a letter. 

Clo. I have no mind to Isbel, since I was at 
court : our old ling, and our Isbels o^ the country, 
are nothing like your old ling and your Isbels o* 
the court : the brains of my Cupid's knocked out ; 
and I begin to love, as an old man loves money, 
with no stomach. 

Count. What have we here ? 

Clo. E'en that you have there. \Exti. 

Count. [Reads.] / have sent you a daugkter-in- 
law: she hath recovered the king, and undone me. 
Ihavewedded her, not beddedher; and sworn to 
make the not eternal. You shall hear, I am run 
mway; know it, before the report come, ^f there 

(i) As we say at present, our yoimg fellows. 
(2) The folding at the top of Ji^y^9etegle 
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be breadik enough in the world, IvnU hold a lomg 
dutoHce, My duty to you. 

Your unfortunate son, 

BERTRAM. 
This is not well, rash aiid unbridled boy. 
To flj the fi^roars of so good a king ; 
^1*0 [Mock his indignation on thy h^d. 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Ch. O madam, jooder is heavj news within, 
between two soldiers and my joong ladj. 

Count. What is the matter? 

Ch. Nay, there is some comfort in the news, 
some comfort ; yoar son will not be killed so sooo 
as I thought he would. 

Count Why should he be kill'd? 

Cio. So say I, madam, if he run away, as I besr 
be does : the dajr^r is in standing tn't ; that's tfie 
loss of men, though it be the getting of ctiildren. 
Here they come, will tell you more : for my part, 1 
only hear, your son was run away. [Rxtt Clowii. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 

1 GenL Save you, good madam. 

HeL Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gme. . 

2 GenL Do not say sa 

Count Think upon Latience. — ^*Pray yon, gen- 
tlemen, — 
I have felt so many auirks of joy, and grie^ 
lliat the first &ce' of neither, on the start. 
Can woman^ me nnto't : — Where is my son, I praj 
you.^ 
2 Gent. Madam, he's gone to serre the duke of 
Fk>rence: 
We met him thitherward ; from thenoe we came, 

(1) L e. Aflect me suddenly and deeply, as oar 
•ex are osnallj afiected. D,g,„zed by CjOOgle 
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Andf after some despatch in hand at court, 
_ Thither we bend again. 

Hel. Look on this letter, madani ; here*s mj 
passport 

[Reads.] fVhen thou canst get the ring upon my 
Jinger,^ which never shall come off^ and show 
me a child begotten of thy body, that I am father 
tOf then call me husband: but in such a then 7 
write a never. 

This is a dreadful sentence. 

Count. Brought ,vou this letter, gentlemen ^ 

1 Gent. ' Ay, madam ; 
And, for tlie contents* sake, are sorry for our pains. 

Count. I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; 
If thou engrossest all the griefs are thine,2 
Thou robb^st me of a moiety : He was my son ; 
Bat I do wash his name out* of my blood. 
And thou art all my child. — Towards Florence 
ishef 

2 Gent. Ay, madam. 

Count. ' And to be a soldier f 

2 Gent. Such is his noble purpose : and, believe^t, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. 

Count. Return you thither ? 

1 Gent. Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing of 
speed. 

HeL [Reads.] TtU Ihavenowife^ I have nothing 
in France. 
•Tis bitter. 

Count. Find you that there } 

Hel. ' Ay, madam. 

1 Gent. ^Tis but the boldness of his hand, haply, 
which 
His heart was not consenting to. 

Count. Nothing in France, until he have no wife ! 

(1) ». e. When you can get the ring, which is op 
my finger, into your possession. 

(2) If thou keepest all thy sorrows to thyself. 

VOL. III. D 
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Hiere's nothing here that is too good for him. 
But only die ; and die deserves a kMpd, 
That twenty such rode boys might tend opoo. 
And call her bourl J, mistress. \\ bo was with him ? 

1 GenL A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which I hare some time known. 

Cauni. Parolles, wasH not ? 

1 GtnL Aj, my good lad j, he. 

CcnmL A very tainted fellow, and lull of wick 
edness. 
My SCO corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement 

1 G€ni. Indeed, good lady. 
The fellow has a deal of that, too much. 
Which holds him much to have. 

QnmL You are welcome, gentlemen. 
I will entreat you. when you see my son. 
To tell him, that his sword can never win 
The honour that he loses : more TH entreat you 
Written to bear along. 

2 GtnL We serve you, madam. 
In that and all your worthiest affairs. 

Count. Not so, but as we change our courtesies.' 
Will you draw near f 

[Exeunt Countess and Gentlemen. 

Hd. Till I have no wife, I have nothing in 
Jr ranee, 
Nodiing in France, until he has no wife ! 
Thou dialt have none, Rousillon, none in France, 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! is^t I 
That chase thee from thy countiy, and expose 
Those tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war ? and is it I 
That drive thee from the sportive court, where thou 
Wast diot at with fikir eyes, to be the mark 

(I) In reply to the gentlemen^s declaration, thai 
diey are her servants, the counte:^3 answers — nc 
otherwise than as she returns the same ofiWes of 

d^tf- Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Of smoky muskets ? O you leaden messengers, 

fhat ride upon the violent speed of fire, 

Fly with false aim ; move the still-piecing air, 

That sings with piercing, do not touch my loid ! 

Whoever shoots at him, I set him there ; 

Whoever chaiges on his forward breast, 

I am the caitiff, that do hold him to it ; 

And, though I kill him not, I am the cause 

His death was so effected : better *twere, 

I met the ravin' lion when he roar*d 

With sharp constraint of hunger ; better 'twere 

That all the miseries which nature owes, 

Were mine at once : no, come thou home, Rousflloi^ 

Whence h(Miour but of danger wins a scar, 

As oft it loses ail ; I will be gone : 

My being here it is, that holds thee hence : 

Shall I stay here to do't? no, no, although 

The air of Paradise did fan the bouse. 

And angels officM all : I will be gone; 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight. 

To consolate thine ear. Come, night ; end, day ! 

For, with the dark, poor thief, 1*11 steal away. 

[ExiL 

SCEJ^E ///:— Florence. Before the Duke's Pal- 
ace. Flourish. Enter the Lhtke qf Florence, 
Bertram, L(Mds, Officers^ Soldiers, and others. 

Duke. The general of our horse thou art ; and we, 
Great in our nope, lay our best love and credence. 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 

A rhargc too heavy for my strength ; but yet 
We'll strive to bear it for your worthy sake. 
To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke. Then go thou forth ; 

And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm, 
As diy auspicious mistress ! 

Ber. This verj- day, 

(1) Ravenous^ gt zed by CjOOgie 
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Great Bilan, I pot myself into thj file : 

Make me but like my thoughts ; and I shall iptaf 

A lorer of thy dnmi, hater of love. [ExtunL 

SCE-YE /F".— ^Roosilloti. A room in the Coan- 
leas*s Palace. Enter Coontess and StevraitL 
CamU. Alas ! and would yoa take the l^ter of 
her? 
M^t yoa not know, die would do as die has done. 
By ■tHTwIing r me a letter ? Read it again. 

Stew. lam Saint Jamtes' pilgrim^ Ikithergom; 

Ambitums love hath so in me ojffindedL, 
That bare-foot plod I Ihe cold ground vpon. 

With sainted vow myfmdts to have amended. 
WritCyWritey that from the bloody course of war ^ 

My dearest master, your dear son may hie; 
Bless kirn at home in peace, whilst I from far^ 

His name with, zealous fervour sanctify: 
JEs taken labmtrs bid him me forgive ; 

J, his despiteful Juno,^ sent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to Kvty 

Where death and danjger dog the beds of worA: 
He is too good and fair for death and WW ; 
iVhamlmfsdfeadtractytosethimfree. 

Count Ah, what sharp stings are in her mildest 

words! 

Rinaldo, yoa did never lack adriceS so moch. 
As letting her pass so ; had 1 spoke with her, 
I coald have well diverted her intents. 
Which thus die hath prevented. 

ijtew. Pardon me, madam 

If I had giren yoa this at overHoight, 
She nii£:ht have been o'erta'en ; and yet she writer 
Pursuit would be in vain. 

Count. What angels shall 

Bless this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive, 

(1) Alludirig to the stocy o^" Hercolet. 

(2) Dijicretioo or thought^ ,^^^(^oogle 
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Unless her prayers, whom Heaven delights to hear. 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greatest justice. — Write, write, Rinaldo, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife ; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth. 
That he does wei^h' too light : my greatest grief, 
Though little he do feel it, set down sharply. 
Despatch the most convenient messenger : — 
When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone. 
He will return ; and hope I may, that she. 
Hearing so much, will speed her foot again, 
Led hither by pure love : which of them both. 
Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 
To make distinction : — Provide this messenger: — 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 
Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me speak. 

[Exeuni. 

SCEJSTE r.—Without the vxdU of Florence. 

A tucket afar off. Enter an ola Widow of 

Florence, Diana, Yiolenta, Mariana, and other 

citizens. 

Wid, Nay, come ; for if they do approach the 
city, we shall lose all the sight. 

Dia. They say, the French count has done most 
honourable service. 

Wid. It is reported, that he has taken their 
greatest commander ; and that with his own hand 
he slew the duke*s brother. We have lost our la- 
bour ; they are gone a contrary way : hark ! you 
may know by their trumpets. 

Jlfar. Come, let's return again, and suffice our- 
selves with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed 
of this French earl : the honour of a maid is her 
name ; and no legacy is so rich as honesty. 

IVid. I have told my neighbour, how you have 
been solicited by a gentleman, his companion. 

Mar. I know that knave ; hang him ! one Fa- 

(1) Weigh, here means to value or esteem. ^ 
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rolles : a filtbj officer he is in those s u gg taU ons* 
fiir the jooi^ earl. — ^Beware of them, Diana ; dwir 
prombes, entkrements, oaths, tokens, and all these 
ei^ines of lost, are not the things thej go under :> 
manj a maid hath been sedix^ br mem ; and 
the miseiy is, example, that so terrible shovrs in 
the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for ail that dis- 
soade socceasion, but that ihej are limed with the 
twigs that threaten them. I hope, I need not to 
adtrtae yen fbrther; but I hc^ your own grace 
will keep joa where too are, thoogfa there were 
no further dai^o' known, but the modestf which 
is9o lost 
Dia. YoQ dud! not need to fear me. 

Elnier Helena, 01 tkt dress of a pilgriwt. 

Wid. I hope sa. Ixiok, here comes a pil- 
grim : I know she will lie at mj house : thither 
they said coe another : Pll qnestioa her. — 
God save roo, pilfrim ! Whither are you bound f 

Hd. To Saint Jaqoes 1e grand. 
Where do the palmers* kxke, I do beseech jou .' 

Wid. At the Saint Francis here, beside the port. 

Hd. Isdiisthewaj? 

Wid. kj, marnr, is it — Haik you ! 

{A wmrck mfar ^ 
T^nej come this way : — If you will tany, holy pil- 
grim. 
Bat tin the troops oome by, 
I will conduct you where you shall be Ic^d ; 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hostess. 
As ample as myselC 

HtL Is it youraelf? 

Wid. If you shall please so, pilgrim. 

(1) TempCatioos. 

(2. They are not the tfaii^ for which thdr names 
would make them pass. 

(3 Pilgrims ; so called from a staff or boi^ ol 
palin ihey were wont lo carrfst^edbyCjOOgle 
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Hd. I thank you, and will stay upon your leisure. 

Wid. You came, I think, from France ? 

Hd. I did so. 

Wid. Here you shall see a countryman of yours, 
That has done worthy service. 

Hd. His name, I pray you ? 

Dia. The count Rousillon : Know you such a one? 

Hd. But by the ear, that hears most nobly of him: 
His face I know not 

Dia. Whatsoe'er he is. 

He's bravely taken here. He stole from France, 
As 'tis reported, for> the king: bad married him 
Against his liking : Think you it is so ? 

HeL Ay, surely, mere the truth ;2 I know hi« 
lady. 

Dia. There is a gentleman that serves the count. 
Reports but coarsely of her. 

HeL What's his name f 

Dia. Monsieur Parolles. 

HeL O, I believe with him, 

In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great count himself, she is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her deserving 
Is a reserved honesty, and that 
I have not heard examin'd. 

Dia. Alas, poor lady . 

*Ti8 a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a detesting lorcl. 

Wid. A rignt good creature : wheresoe'er she is, 
Her heart weighs sadly : this young maid might do 

her 
A shrewd turn, if she pleas'd. 

HeL How do you mean f 

May be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Wid. He does, indeed ; 

And brokes> with all that can in such a suit 

(1) Because. (2J The exact, the entire truth. 
(3) Deals with panders. , ^ , ,^, ,^ (^oogle 
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Cormpt the tender boooor of a maid: 

Bat she is annM for him, aod keeps her goaid 

In hooeste<it defisQce. 

EnUr with drum and colours, a parfy of iki 
Florentine army, Bertram, and Vaxwes. 
Mar. The gods forbid else ! 
If^id. So, now Aey come : — 

That is Antonio, the duke's eldest son ; 
That, Escaloa. 

Hd. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dia. He; 

That with tfie plome : 'tis a most gallant fellow ; 
I woald, he lor'd his wife : if he were houester. 
He were much goodlier :— Is't not a h an A w m e. gen- 
tleman? 
Hd. I like him welL 

Dia. *Tis piQr he isnot honest : Tond's that same 
knave. 
That leads him to these places; were I his ladjr, 
rd poison that vile rascal 

BeL Which is he? 

Dia. That jack-an-apes with scarfii: Why is he 

melancholy ? 
Hd. P^ichance he's hurt i* the battle. 
Par. Lose oar drum! well. 
Mar. He's shrewdly vex'd at B onn e t hin g: Look, 
he has spied u& 

JVid. Marry, hang you ! 

Mar. And your courtesy, for a ring-carrier ! 

[Elxevni Bertram, PbroUes, officers, and 
soldiers. 
JVid. The troop is past: Come, pilgrim, I will 
bring yoa 
Where you shall host : of enjoin'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great Saint Jaqoes bouud, 
Alreadj at my house. 

Hd. I humbly thank you : 

Please it this matron, and this gentle maid, 
Toeat with us to-night, the c^ir^^j^ t h a nk i n g. 
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Shall be for me ; and, to requite you further, 
I will bestow some precepts oo this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 
Both, We'll take your offer kindly. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJVE VI.— Camp before Florence. EnUr 
Bertram, and the two French Lords. 

1 Lord Nay, good my lord, put him to't; let 
him have his way. 

2 Lord If your lordship find him not a hild- 
ing,' hold me no more in your respect. 

1 Lord On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

JBer. Do you tfaiink I am so far deceived in him ? 

1 Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct 
Knowledge, without any malice, but to speak of him 
as my kinsman, he's a most notable coward, an infi- 
nite and endless liar, an hourly promise-breaker, 
the owner of no one good quality worthy your lord- 
ship's entertainment 

z Lord. It were fit you knew him; lest, reposing 
too far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might, 
at some g^reat and trusty business, in a main dan- 
ger, fail vou. 

JBer, I would I knew in what particular action 
to try him. 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his 
drum, which you hear him so confidently undertake 
to da 

1 lAtrd I, with a troop of Florentines, will sud- 
denly surprise him ; such I will have, whonri, I am 
sure, be knows not from the enemy : we will bind 
and hood-wink him so, that he shall suppose no 
other but that he is carried into the leagued of the 
adversaries, when we bring him to our tents : Be 
bat your lordship present at his examination ; if he 
do not, for the promise of his life, and in the high- 
est compulsioa of base fear, offer to betray you, 

(1) A paltiy fellow, a coward,,e*d b(^(39» camp. 
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wad ddhrer all die uitelltt;eiice io his power ^[aint 
joa,and that with the dhinefcviieit of Ins soul npoD 
oath, nerer trust mj jodgrooit in aoj thin^. 

2 L4jrd. 0,fortbe lore of bughter, let him fetch 
his dnim ; he sajs he has a stratagem for't : when 
jrour lordship sees the bottom of his success in*t, 
and to what metal this counterfeit lump of ore will 
be melted, if jou gife him not John Drtmi^s enter- 
tainment, jour iDclimi^ cannot be removed. Here 
becomes. 

fnferFuoUes. 

1 Lord, O, for the kwe of lankier, hinder not 
the humour of his design ; let him fetch off hb 
drum m an j hand. 

Bar. How now, moasKur? this dram slicki 
soreljr in vour dispoeitioa. 

2 Lord. A po3L oo't, let it go; 'tis but a dram. 
Par. But a drum ! IsH but a drum? A dram lo 

lost? — ^Tbere was an excellent command! to 
charge in with our horse upon our own wings,and 
to rend our own soldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the com- 
mand of the senrice ; it was a disaster of war that 
Cssar himself could not hare prerented, if he had 
been there to conunand. 

Bar. Well, we cannot greatlj condemn oar snc^ 
cess : acme dishonour we had in the loss of that 
drum ; but it is not to be recorered. 

Par. It nught hare been recovered. 

Bar. It m^t, but it is not now. 

Par. It b to be recovered : but that the merit of 
ferrice is seldom attributed to the true and exact 

Crribrmer, I would have that drum or another, or 
cjaceL^ 

Bar. Why, if JOU hare a stomach to*t,monsiear, 
d jcn think your mjsteiy in stratagem can brinf^ 

(1) 1 would recover the lost drum or another, or 
Jiein the attempt Dg.zedbyi^oogle 
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this instnmient of boooar again into his native 
quarter, be magnanimous in the enterprize, and gi 
on ; I will grace the attempt for a worthy exploit : 
if you speed well in it, the duke shall both speak of 
it, «nd extend to you what further becomes his 
greatness, even to the utmost syllable of your wor- 
diness. 

Par. Bv the hand of a soldier, I will undertake it 

Ber. ivkt you must not now slumber in it. 

Par. V\\ about it this evening : and I will pre- 
sently pen down my dilemmas,^ encourage myself 
in my certainty, put myself into my mortal prepa- 
ration, and, by midnight, look to hear further from 
me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his grace, you 
are gone about it .' 

Par. I know not what the success will be, my 
lord ; but the attempt I vow. 

Ber, I know thou art valiant ; and, to the possi- 
bility of thy soldiership, will subscribe for thee. 
Farewell. 

Par. I love not many words. [Exit 

1 Lord. No more than a fish loves water. — Is not 
this a strange fellow, my lord f that so confidently 
seems to undertake this business, which he knows 
is not to be done; damns himself to do, and dares 
better be damned than to do*t. 

2 Zjord. You do not know him, my lord, as we 
do : certain it is, that he will steal himself into a 
man's favour, and, for a week, escape a great deal 
of discoveries; but when you find him out, you 
have him ever after. 

Ber. Why, do you think he will make no deed 
at all of this, that so seriously he does address him- 
self unto.^ 

1 Lord. None in the world; but return with an 
invention, and clap upon you two or three proba- 

(1) I will pen down my plans, and the probable 
obstructiona. □ g „ed by CjOOgl(* 
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ble lies : bat we hare almost emhoawed faim,! joq 
ihall see his fell to-nigfat; for, indeed, he is not for 



your lonyiip's respect 

2 Lord. We*ll make joa i 
foix, ere vre case hiin.3 He was first snoked faj the 



2 Lord. We*ll make joa some sport with the 



old lord Lafea : when his disguise and he is part- 
ed, tell me what a sprat yoa shall find him ; which 
yoQ dull see this rerj n%ht. 

1 Lord. I most go look mjr twigs ; he shall be 
caught 

Bar. Your brodier, he dnll go along widi me. 

1 Lord. AsH please your lordship : PU leavejoa. 

Ber. Now will I lead joa to the house, ana diow 
joa 
The lass I spoke o£ 

2 Lord. Bat, joa saj, she's honest 
Ber. Thafs all tfie &nlt: I vpcke with her bat 

once. 
And foond her wondrous cold; but I sent to hor, 
Bjr this same coxcomb that we hare i* the wind, 
l^ens and letters which she did re-send; 
And this b all I have done : Sbei's a foircreatnre; 
Will jou go see her ? 
2 LordL With all mj heart, mr ford. 

[£xci0i<. 

SCKXE F7/:— Florence. A Room in the 
Widow's Aoiue. £ntor Helena oJtJ Widow. 
Hd. If jou misdoubt me dbat I am not she, 

I know not how I shall assure jou further, • 

But I shall lose the grounds I work upon.* 

Wtd. Tboi:^ mj estate be folla^ I was well 
bom, 

Notfimg acquainted with tfiese businesses ; 

And would not put mj reputation now 

(1) HuDted him down. 

(2) Before we strip him naked. 

(3) Le. Bj discovering herself to the coont 

Digitized by VjOOQTC 
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In any staining act 

Hd. Nor vifoald I widi joa. 

First, give me trust, the count he is mv husband ; 
And, what to your sworn counsel I have spoken. 
Is so, from word to word ; and then you cannot. 
By the good aid that I of you shall borrow. 
Err in bestowii^ it 

Wid. I should believe tou ; 

For you have showM me that, which well approves 
You are great in fcMlune. 

HeL Take this purse of gold. 

And let roe buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again, 
When I have found it The count he woos your 

dau^ter. 
Lays down his wanton si^;e before her beauty. 
Reives to carry her; let her, in fine, ccmsent, 
As weMl direct her how *tis best to be^r it. 
Now his important' blood will nought deny 
That sheMl demand : A ring the county^ wears. 
That downward hadi succeeded in his house. 
From son to son, some four or five descents 
Since the first father wore it : this rin^ he holds 
In most rich choice ; yet, in his idle fire. 
To buy his will, it would not seem too dear. 
However repented after. 

Wid. Now I see 

The bottom of your purpose. 

Htl. You see it lawful then : It is no more. 
But that vour dau^ter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires tfiis ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time. 
Herself most chastely absent : after this. 
To marry her, Pll add three thousand crowns 
To what is past already. 

Wtd. I have Yielded: 

Instruct my daughter how she shall pers^ver, 
fhat time and place, with this deceit so lawful, 

(1) Importunate. ^MthS 
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Majr prave coherent Every n^;lit be comes 
With musics of all sorts, and aoB^ oompos'd 
To her unworthiness : It nocfaii^ steads m. 
To chide him from our eaves ;i ur he penuts, 
As if his Ufe lay oo't 

HeL Wbr then, to-oKfat 

Let us a»«aj our plot ; which, if it speei^ 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed. 
And lawful mpaning in a lawAil act ; 
Where both not sui, and jet a ainfbl fact : 
But let*s about it [ 



ACT IV. 

SCEIfE L^WUhout ike Florentine camp. Em- 
Ur Jirst Lotd, tnth Jive or $u Soidien in cas- 
tnuk. 

1 Lord. He can come no otfaerwmj bat by this 
hedge's comer : Wlien jou salljr upon him, speak 
what terrible b linage jou will; dtougfajOQ under- 
stand it not Touraeltes, no matter : for we must not 
seem to unclerstand him ; onlesssome one among 
OS, whom we must prodnoe for an inteipreler. 

I Sold. Good captain, let me be die inlerpreter. 

1 XiordL Art not acqoainted with him? knows 
henot th? voice? 

1 Soldi No, air, I wamnt joo. 

1 Lord. But what Unsj-woolsj hast dioa to 
speak to as again ? 

1 Sold Even soch as joa speak to me. 

1 ZiordL He most think us some band of stran- 
gen i'the advenaiy's entertainment^ Now he hath 
a anack of all netgfabouring langoages ; therefora 
we must evety one be a man of h^ own foncj, not 
to know what we speak one to anctber; so w« 

(1) From under our windows. 

(S) i* Fo«ga I.O.P. >> Ifae «»v;yg5^,g 
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■eem to know, is to know straight oar purpose: 
chooghV lanfoage, gabble enough, and good 
enough. As for jou, interpreter, yon roust seem 
Tciy politic. But couch, ho ! here he comes ; to 
b^Tuile two hours in a sleep, and then to return 
and swear the lies he foi^es. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Ten o'clock : widiin these three hours 'twill 
be time enoueh to go home. What shall I sav I 
have done ? It must be a reiy plausive inven^on 
that carries it : They b^n to smcke me ; and dis- 
mces have of late knocked too often at my door. I 
find my tongue is too fool-hardy; but my heart 
hath tlie fear of Mars before it, and of his crea- 
tures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 

1 Xiord. This is the fir^ truth that e'er thine own 
tongue was guilty of. [Aside, 

Par. What tlie devil should move me to under- 
take the recoveiy of this drum ; being not ignorant 
of the impossibility, and knowing I had no such 
purpose ? I must give myself some hurts, and say, 
1 got diem in exploit : Yet slight ones will not carry 
it : They will say^ Came you off with so little ? and 
rreat ones I dare not give. Wherefore? what's 
me instance .'3 Tongue,! must put you into a but- 
ter-woman's mouth, and buy another of Bajazet's 
mule, if you prattle me into these perils. 

1 Lord. Is it possible he should know what he 
is, and be that he is f [Aside. 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments would 
serve the turn; or the breaking of my Spanish 
swoid. 

1 Lord. We cannot afford you so. [Astde. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to say, 
it was in stratagem. 

1 Lord. 'Tivould not do. [Aside 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and say I was 
•tripped. 

(1) A biid like a jack-daw. ,,,,@o'^ P^* 
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1 Ijord. Haidlr serre. [Adde. 

Par. Though I swore I leaped from the wiodoir 
of the dta<lel 

1 Lard. Vkm deep? [AaOe. 

Par. 'Hiirtj&thora. 

1 Lord. Three great oadiB woold acarce make 
that be bdiered. [Aside. 

Par. I would I had anr dnmi of die enemj's ; 
1 would swear I recovered it 

1 Lord. Yon shall hear one anon. [Aside. 

Par. A dnmi new of the otemy's ! 

(Alaram withxn. 

1 Lord. Throca wunoustts^ cargo, cargo, cargo. 

AIL Cargo, cargo, vilUanda par carbo^ cargo. 

Par. O ! ransome, ransoroe : — Do not hide mine 
ejea. [^^^ "'^ ^'""^ ^"'^ blindfold hiwL 

1 Sold. Bouats inronuddo boskos. 

Par. I know joa are the Mi»kos* regiment. 
And I diall lose my life for want of language : 
If there be here German, or I>ane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him speak to roe, 
1 %rill discover that whidi shall ondo 
The Florentine. 

1 Sold. Boskos vasofodo i^-^ 

I understand thee, and can ^leak dijr tcngoe :-—^ 

Kerelybonio : -Sir, 

Betake thee to thy fiiith, far serenteen poniards 
Are at thy bosom. 

Par. Oh! 

n}^ . ^.^ o,p»y.p»y.p»y- — 

Jmanka recantm dm»e. 

1 Lord. Oseorbi dtdchos voKvorem 

1 Soid. The general is content to spare thee jet. 
And, hood-wink*d as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haplr, diou may*st inform 
Sonkethii^ to save thy life. 

Par. O, let roe lire. 

And all the secrets of our camp PII show. 
Their force, their puiposes : nay, PII speak tfiat 
Which you will wander at ( oonif> 

^ Digitized by VjOUyiL 
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1 !Sold. But wilt thou ftuthfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 
1 Sold. Acordo Unta.-^ 

r«(me on, thou art granted space. 

[Exit^ with Parolles guarded 

1 Lord Go, tell the count Rousillon, and my 

brother. 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him 

muffled. 
Till we do bear (torn them. 

2 Sold. Captain, I will. 

1 Lord. He will betray us all unto ourselves ; — 
Inform *era that. 

2 Sold. So I will, sir. 

1 Lord Till then. Til keep him dark, and safely 
lock'd. [ExeumL 

SCEJ^CE II. — Florence. A room m the Widow's 
house. £nt«r Bertram arui Diana. 

Ber. They told me, that your name was Fon- 
tibell. 

Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Bur. Titled goddess; 

And worth it, with addition ! But, fair soul. 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ^ 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you should be such a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and stem ; 
And now you should be as your mother was, 
When your sweet self was got 

Dia. She then was honest 

Ber. So should you be. 

Dia. Na 

My mother did but duty ; such, my lord. 
As you owe to your wife. 

Ber. No more of that! 

1 pr'ythee, do not strive against my vows :» 

(1) t. e. Against his determined resolutkm never 
to cohabit with Helena. ogzedbyCjOOQle 

f OL. III. *- ^ 
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I was compellM to her : but I lore thee 

By lore's o%ni sweet coostreint, and will for erer 

Do thee all rights of service. 

Dio. Ar, so joQ serre ns, 

Till we serve rou : bat when you have our roses. 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves. 
And inock us with our barenem. 

Bar. How hare I sworn ? 

Dia. Tis not the many oaths that make the 
truth; 
But the plain single row, that i» vow'd true. 
What is not holy, that we swear not by. 
Bat take the Highest to witness -J Titen, pray yoo, 

tell me. 
If I should swear by Jove*s great attributes, 
I lov'd vou dearly, would you believe my oadis. 
When i did love you ill ? thi$ has no boldii^. 
To swear by him whom I protect to lore. 
That I will work against him : Therefore, yourmthi 
Are words, and poor conditions ; but umeal'd ; 
At least, in my opinion. 

Ber. ' Chai^ it, cfaai^ it; 

Be noi <v) holy-cruel : love a holy ; 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts. 
That you do charge men with : Stand no more o^ 
But give thy«e!f unto my sick desires. 
Who then recover : Say, thou art mine, and erer 
My love, as it begins, shall so perserer. 

Dia. I see that men make hopes in such adhirt, 
lliat we'll forsake oonelves. Gnre me that ring. 

Ber. I'll lend it thee, my dear, but hare no power 
To fire It (torn me. 

/Ho. Will yoQ not, my ford. > 

Ber. It is an bonoar 'longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloqay V the world 
In me to loee. 

(1) The sense is — we nerer swear by what is not 
holy, but take to witness the Highest,'the T' ' 
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Dia. Mine hotiour's su^h u ring : 

My chastity's the jewel of our house, 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' tlie world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Against your vain assault 

Ber. Here, tak^ my ring 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And ril be bid by thee. 
Dia. When mi^ight comes, knock at my cham* 

ber window; 
ril order take, my mother shall not hear. 
Now will I chaise you in the band of tru(h. 
When you have conquered my yet maiden bed. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strong ; and you shall know 

them, 
When back again this ring shall be delivered : 
And on your nnger, in the ni^ht, I'll put 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds, 
Ma^ token to the future our past aeeds. 
Adieu, till then ; then, fail not : you have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 
£er. A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing 

thee. [Exit 

Dia, For which live long to thank both heaven 

and me ! 

YoQ mav so in the end. 

My mother told me just how he would woo, 
As if she sat in his heart ; she says, ail men 
Have the like oaths : he had sworn to many me, 
W^n his wife's dead ; therefore Pll lie with him. 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are so 

braid,» 
Many that will, I'll live and die a maid ; 
Only, in this diseuise, I think't no sin 
To cozen him, that would unjustly win. [Kccii 

(1) Crafty, deceitfuL^^^gi^ 
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SCEJfE in.^The norentiiie camp. Enter tkt 
two French Zjords^ and two or thtre Soldiers, 

1 Lord. Tou hare not given bun his mother^ 
letter? 

2 Lord. I hare delirered it an boor since : diere 
is something in^t that 9tings his nature ; for, on the 
reading it, he changed almost into another man. 

1 LMrd. He has much worthy blame laid upon 
him, for shaking off so good a wiie, and sc sweet a 
lady. 

2 Lord Espedallj he hath incurred the erer- 
lasting displeasore of the king, who had even 
toned Ins boon^ to sing happiness to him. 1 will 
tell TOO a tbing^bot JOQ shall let it dwell darklj 
with TOO. 

1 Lord. When TOO hare spoken it, 'tis dead, and 
I am the grave of it 

2Lor£ He hath perverted a joung gentle* 
woman here in Florence, of a most chaste renown; 
and this night he fledies hb will in the spoil of bar 
honour : he hath eiven ber his monumental rii^, 
and thinks himself made in the unchaste compo- 



1 Zjord. Now, God delaj our rebellion; as we 
are oursehrea, what thii^ are we ! 

2 Lord. Bflereljr our own traitors. And as in the 
common conne cif all treasons, we still see them 
reveal themselves, till diejr attain to dieir abhorred 
ends ; so he, that in this action contrives agamst 
his own nobility, in his proper stream overflows 
himselCi 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable^ in us, to be 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents f We shall not 
then have his company to-night .' 

2 Lord. Not till aAer midnight, for he is cheled 
lohis hour. 

(1) L e. B^rays his own secrets in his own talk 
(^ Here, as elsewhere, used s 
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1 Lord. That approaches apace: I woald gladly 
have him see his companv' anatomized ; that m 
might take a measure of his own judgments, 
wherein so curiously he had set this couiiteneit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he 
come ; for his presmce must be the whip of the 
other. 

1 Lord. In the mean time, what bear you ot 
these wars ? 

2 Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord. Nay, I assure you, a peace concluded. 

2 Lord. What will count Rousillon do then f 
will he travel higher, or return again into France ? 

1 Lord. I perceive, by this demand, you are not 
altogeth'^r of his council. 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid, sir! so should I be a 
great deal of his act 

1 Lord. Sir, his wife, some two months since, 
fled from his house : her pretence is a pilgrimas^e to 
Saint Jaques le grand ; which holy undertaking^, 
with most austere sanctimony, she accomplished : 
and, there residing, the tenderness of her nature 
became as a prey to herg^rief ; in fine, made a groan 
of her last breath, and now she sings in heaven. 

2 Lord. How is this justified ? 

1 Lord. The stronger part of it by her own let* 
ters; which makes herstorjr true, even to the point 
of her death : her death itself^ which could not be 
her office to say, is come, was feithfully confirmed 
oy the rector of the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the count all this btelligence ' 

1 Lord. Ay, and the particular conormadons, 
point from point, to the full aiming of the verity. 

2 Lord. I am heartily sony, that beMl b» gbd 
of this. 

1 Lord. How mightily, sometimes, we make of 
comforts of our loasei ! 
tLord. And how ni^;fatny, some odier times, we 

(1) For corapaniofiin ^y CjOOgle 
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drovm our gain in teus ! The great dkni^, tbat 
hn valoor loth here acquired for him, shall at booM 
be encountered with a shame as ample. 

1 Ijord. The web of oar life is of a mingled 
▼am, good and ill together : oar Tirtoes woola be 
proad, if oar 6uilts whipped them not ; and oar 
crimes would despair, ii thej were not cherishM 
bjoar virtues. — 

EmUt a Servant 

How now? where*8 joar master .^ 

Serv. He m^ the duke in the street, sir, of 
whom he hath taken a solemn leave ; hb lordship 
will next morning for France. The doke hath o^^ 
fered him letters of commendations to the Idi^. 

2 Ijord. Thej shall be no more than needful 
there, if thej were more than they can commend. 

£nler Bertram. 

1 LordL Theycannot be too sweet for the king^ 
taitnesB. HereV his lordship now. How now, my 
lord, Wi not aAer midn^t? 

Bar. I have to«ight despatdied sixteen busi- 
nesses, a month's lei^;th a-piece, by an abstract of 
success : I have coi^'d with the duke, done my 
adieu with his nearest ; buried a wife, mourned hr 
htt ; writ to my lady mother, I am returning; en> 
totained mv convoy; and, between these nvtin 
parceb of <kspatcfa, effected roanv nicer needs ; 
the last was the greatest, but that I have not 
ended yet 

2 Lord. If the b uMness beof any difficulty, and 
this morning your departure hence, it requires 
baste ciroar lordalttp^ 

Ber. I mean, the business is not ended, as fear- 
mg to hear of it hereafkr: But shall we have this 

<fialogue between tfie fool and the soldier? 

Ccme, bring forth thb counterfeit module ;* he has 

(1) Model, patterned by e^oogle 
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deceived me, like a double-meaning prophesier. 

2 Lord. Bring him forth : [Exeunt Soldiers.] he 
has sat in the stocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter ; his heels have deserved it, in 
usurping his spursi so k>ng. How does he carry 
himself? 

1 lAtrd. I have told your lordship already ; the 
stocks carry him. But, to answer you as you 
would be understood; he weeps, like a wench that 
had shed her milk : he hath confessed himself to 
Morgan, whom he supposes to be a friar, from the 
time of his remembrance, to this very instant dis- 
aster of his setting i* the stocks : And what think 
you he hath confessed ? 

JBer. Nothing of me, has he f 

2 Lord. His confession is taken, and it shall be 
read to his face : if your lordship be 'm\ as, I be- 
lieve you are, you must have the patience to hear it 

Re-enter Soldiers, with ParoUes. 

Ber. A plague upon him 1 muffled .' he can say 
nothing of me ; husn I hush I 

1 Ijord. Hoodman comes ! — Porto tariaroMo, 

1 Sold. He calls for the tortures; What will you 
say without *em ? 

Par. I will confess what I know without con- 
straint; if ye pinch me like a pasty, I can say do 
more. 

1 Sold. Boako chimureho. 

2 Lord. BobUbindo chicurmurco. 

1 Sold. You are a merciful general: — Our genera] 
bids yon answer to what 1 uiall ask you out oi a 
note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sold. First demand of him how many horse 
the duke is strong. What say you to that f 

Par. Five or six thousand ; but veiy weak and 

(1) An allusion to the degradation of a knight 
by hacking off his spurs. d g t zed by CjOOgle 
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maenkeaAAez the troops are all scat 

tbe cominaDden very poor rogues, opor 

tation and credit, and as I hope to hre. 

1 Sold. Shall I setdovrn joaranswe 

Par. Do; 111 take the i * - 



which waj yoa wilL t ^ 

Ber. AlTs ooe to him. Whatapaslv ^ 

1 Lord. Yoa are decdred, my 3 1/ ^ 

nooaienr PhioUes, the gallant militai - 1^ If £ 

faisown phiase,) that had the who?: S li I 

warinthekootof his8caii;aDdthe * ^ // " 

chap^ of his dagger. j" »j // S 

SX-ordLIwiUnevertnistamanO ^3 // T 

■^ his sword dean ; Dor believe he^' Q 

dMUf in him, bj wearing his a^jaC: „ ^ 

1 Sold. Wdl, thaf 8 set down. // c 

Par. Fire or six thousand hofse jj f 

nj true,— or tfaereahoots, set dam 

tmth. 

1 LortL He's werj near the trr 
Ber. Bat I con hunno thanks 
tore he deliren iL 

Par. Poor rogues, I p»ay yoa. 
1 Sold: Well, that's set down 
Par. 1 humbly thank yoa, sir: a tratfa*kat 
' the rogues are marrdlous poor. 

1 SokL Deaumdo/kiwi,ofwhaistraig1h1kaf 
mrta/ooL What say you to diat? 

Par. By my troth, sir, if I were to lnreth» pre- 
sent hour, 1 will teU true. Let me see : Spono a 
hundred and fifty, Sebastian 90 vaanr, Cotambos 
■o many, Jaqnes so many ; Guiltian, Coano, Lodo- 
wick, and dratii, two hundred fifty each : mine 
own company, Chitopher, Vanmond, Bentii, two 
handled and fifty each: so that the muster-file, 
lotten and sound, upon my life, amounts not to fif- 
teen thousand poll ; half of which dare not shake 

a)Theoiy. ^ The point of the scabbaid. 
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the snow from off their cassocks,^ lest they shake 
themselves to pieces. 

£er. What shall be done to him. 

1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. De- 
mand of him my conditioos,^ and what credit I 
have with the duke. 

1 Sold. Well, that's set down. You shall de- 
mand of hinij whether one captain Ihimain be 
f the camp, a Frenchman ; what his reputation is 
vrith the atike, what his valour, honesty, and ex- 
pertness in wars ; or whether he thinks, it were 
not possible, vnth well-ioeighing sums of gold, to 
corrupt him to a revolt. What say you to this f 
what do vou know of it f 

Par. I beseech you, let me answer to the parti- 
cular of the intergatories :^ Demand them singly. 

1 Sold. Do you know this captain Duma in i* 

Par. I know him : he was a botcher's 'prentice 
in Paris, from whence he was whipped for getting 
die sheriff's fool with child; a dumb innocent,^ 
that could not say him, nay. 

[Dumain lijls up his hand in anger. 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; 
though I know, his brains are forfeit to the next 
title that falls. 

1 Sold. Well, is this captain in the duke of Flo- 
rence's camp f 

Par. Upon my knowledge, he is, and lousy. 

1 Lord. Nay, look not so upon me ; we shall 
hear of your lordsiiip anon. 

1 Sold. What is his reputation with the duke ? 

Par. The duke knows him for no other but a 
poor officer of mine ; and writ to me this other day, 
to turn him out o'the band : I think, I have his let- 
ter in my pocket 

(1) Cassock then si^ified a horseman's loose coat 

(2) Disposition ana character. 
?3) For interrogatories. 

h) A natural fooL og.zed by Google 
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1 SoUL Manr, we*U aeaich. 

Far. Id good sadwas 1 do not know ; eNher it 
is there, or it is npoo m file, with the diike*s odier 
leCtera, in my lenL 

ISoid. Here 'tis; here'smpsper? ShaUIicnd 
it to jou ? 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, cm' no. 

Ber. Our interpreter does it welL 

1 Ijora. Exoeiiendj. 

ISoULDiaa. The eattaWs a fool, and JvU 4^ 
gold,— 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, sir; that is 
an advettiseoient to m pn^ier maid in Florence, one 
Diana, to take heed ot the allorenMnl of oneooanC 
Roosillon, m finliA idle boy, bat, for aU diat, veiy 
mtti^ : I praj joo, «ir, pot it up again. 

1 SoUL Naj, I'll read it first, by your &TOUr. 

Par. My meanii^ ki't, I protest, was reiy 
honest in the behalf of the maid: for I knew the 
yom^ count to be a dangeroos andlascirioasbqy; 
fdio is a whale to viiginity, and derours op aB 
the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable, both sides rosne ! 

1 Sold. WktH he swears oa&s, bid kirn, dnp 
gold, and take it ; 

After he scores, he never pm Ike score: 
Ma^woHfis muichwdl made; wuUh,and wsQ 
snake ii^ 

He m^erpa^afler-debtSj take tt before ; 
Amd say, a soldier, Viaa, told thee iMs, 
Men are to wuU With, beys arenot to kiss : 
fbr count of this, the counfs afoot, Iknowti^ 
Who pa^ before, but not when he doe$ otoe it 
Thine, as he wm^dtothee m thineear, 

PAROLLESL 

Ifer. He shall be whipped throogh the aimy, widi 
Am ihyme in his forehead. 

(1) t. e. A match well made is half won ; make 
yoor match therefore, bat make Jt |i(^oQle 
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2 Lord. This is your devoted friend, sir, the 
manifold linguist, and the armipotent soldier. 

Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, 
and now he*8 a cat to me. 

I Sold. I perceive, sir, by the generaPs looks, 
we shall be fain to hang you. 

Par. My life, sir, in any case : not that I am 
afraid to die ; but that, my offences being many, I 
would repent out the remainder of nature : let me 
live, sir, in a dungecm, i' the stocks, or a^y where, 
so I may live. 

1 Sold. We*ll see what may be done, so you con- 
fess freely; therefore, once more to this captain 
Dumain : You have answered to his reputation with 
the duke, and to his valour : What is his honesty ? 

Par. He will steal, sir, an e^ out of a cloister ;* 
for rapes and ravishments he parallels Nessus.^ He 

Krofesses not keeping of oaths ; in breaking them, 
e is stronger than Hercules. He will lie, sir, with 
such volubility, that you would think truth were a 
fool : drunkenness is his best virtue ; for he will be 
swine-drunk ; and in his sleep he does little harm, 
save to his bed-clothes about him ; but they know 
his conditions, and lay him in straw. I have but 
little more to say, sir, of his honesty : he has every 
thing that an honest man should not have ; what 
an honest man should have, he has nothing. 

1 Lord. I begin to love him for this. 

Ber. For this description of thine honesty f A 
pox upon him for me, be is more and more a cat 

1 Sold. What say you to his expertness in war? 

Par. Faith, sir, be has led the drum before the 
English tragedians, — to belie him, I will not, — and 
more of his soldiership I know not ; except, in that 
country, he had the honour to be the officer at a 
place there caliM Mile-end, to instruct for the 

(1) t. e. He will steal any thing however trifling, 
from any place however holy. 

(2) T'he Centaur killed by Hercules.^^. 

^ ' Digitized by VjOUyiL 
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doubln^ of files : 1 would do die msD what iwooor 
I can, Uit of dus I am not certain. 

1 Ijord, He badi oot-nUained rillanj so hi dat 
die rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox oo him ! he^s a cat stilL 

1 Sold. His qualities beings at thb |mor pnoe, I 
need not ask joo, if gold will oorrupt him to revolt 

Par. Sir, far a qwurt ^eeu\ he will sell the fee- 
simple of his salralioo, die inheritance of it ; and 
cot the entail finam all remainders, and a perp^oal 
succession for it pa-p^oalljr. 

1 Sold. What's hb brodber, die odier caplain 
Domaiof 

2 L4>rd. Why does he ask him of me? 
1 Sold. Whafshe? 

Par. E'ena crow of the same nest ; not altogedier 
so^eatas die fint in goodness, but greater a g^reat 
deal in evil. He excels his brodier for a coward, 
yet his tmither is reputed one of the best that is: In 
a retreat he ootnins any lackey; man7,in coming 
on he has the cramp. 

1 Sold. If Tourlifo be saved, will yoa undertake 
to betray die Florentine? 

Par. Ay, and die captain cf hii hone, count 
Rousillon. 

1 Sold. Ill whisper with the genenl, and know 
hispleasore. 

Par. ril no more dnmunii^; a plague of all 
drums ! Only to seem to deserve well, and to be- 
guile the sof^nsitioo^ of that lascivious youn^ boy 
die count, have I run into this danger : Y'et, who 
would have suspected an amhndi where I was 
taken ? [Asidt. 

1 Sold. There is no remedy, sir, but you must 
die : the general says, yon, that have sotraitonNulT 
discovered the secr^s of your army, and made such 
pestiferous retorts of men very nobly held, caa 

(1 ) The fourth part of die amaller French crowiL 
^) To deceive die opinion. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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lerre the world for no bouest use ; therefore you 
must die. Come, headsman, off with his head. 

Par. O Lord, sir; let me live, or let me see my 
death! 

1 Sold. That shall you, and take your leave of 
all your friends. [Unmuffling him. 
So, look about you ; Know you any here .' 

Ber. Good morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God bless you, captain Parolles. 

1 Lord. God save you, noble captain. 

2 Lord Captain, what greeting will you to my 
lOrd Lafeu ? I am for France. 

1 Lord. Good captain, will you s^ve me a copy 
3f the sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the count 
Rousillon f an I were not a very coward, I'd compel 
4 of you ; but fare you well. [Exe. Ber. Lords, ifC. 

1 Sold. You are undone, captain : all but your 
icarf, that has a knot on*t yet 

Par. Who cannot be crushed with a plot .' 

1 Sold. If you could find out a country where 
but women were that had received so much shame, 
rou might b^n an impudent nation. Fare you 
nrell, sir ; I am for France too ; we shall speak of 
fou there. [Exit. 

Par. Yet am I thankful : if my heart were great, 
"Twould burst at this : Captain Pll be no more; 
But I will eat and drink, and sleep as soft 
As captain shall : simply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himself a braggart, 
Let him fear this ; for it will come to pass, 
That every braggart shall be found an ass. 
Rust, sword ! cool, blushes .' and, Parolles, live 
Safest in shame ! being fooPd, by foolery thrive ! 
There's place, and means, for every man alive. 
rU after them. [Exit. 

SCEJfE /r.— Florence. A room in the Widow's 
house. Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 
HeL That you may well perceive I have no< 
wrongMyou, ,^,,^,,^e,oogle 
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One cf the ^^reatest in the Chnstian world 

Shall be mj surety; ^fioie whose throoe,*tisiieedfyi, 

Ere I can periect mine intents, to kneel : 

Time was, I did him a desired office. 

Dear almost as he life ; which gratitude 

Through flinty Tartar's bosom would peep forth. 

And answer, thanks : I duly am inform'd, 

His grace is at Marseilles; to whidi place 

We nave convenient conroy. Y'ou must know, 

I am supposed dead : the army breakii^. 

My husband hies him home ; where, heaven aidii^. 

And by the leave of my good lord the kii^, 

WeMl be, before our weloMne. 

Wid. Gendei 

You never had a servant, to whose trust 
Your business was more wekome. 

Hd. Nor you, mi s tr ess. 

Ever a firiend, whose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense your love ; doubt not, but Heaven 
Hath broi^t me up to be your daughter's dower. 
As it hath foted her to be my motive* 
And helper to a husband. But, O stiai^ men ! 
That can such sweet use make of what they hale. 
When sancyS trastii^ of the cozen'd thoi^ts 
Defiles the pitchy ni^t ! so lust doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away : 

But more of this hereafter : You, Diana, 

Under my poor instrtictiotts yet must suffer 
Somethio^m my bebal£ 

Dia. Let death and haoesty> 

Go widi your impositions,^ I am yours 
Upon your will to sufier. 

Hd. Yet, I pray you, 

But with the word, the tune will brii^ on summer. 
When briars shall have leaves ait well as thonia, 
And be as sweet as sharp. We must away ; 
Oir waggon isprepar'd, and time revives us : 



(1) For mover. (2) ] 

(^ t. e. An hcoest death. (4) CouttiBiMls 

Digitized by Google 
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AWs weU that ends wdl: still the fineV the crown 4 
Whate'er tbe course, the end is the renown. [Exe, 

SCEU^TE r.— Roosillon. j3 room in the Countess's 
Palace. Enter Countess, Lafeu, and down. 

Lqf. No, no, no, jour son was misled widi a 
■Di|rt-tafiata fellow tfiere ; whose villanous safiron^ 
would have made all the unbaked and douj^hj 

{routh of a nation in bis colour : your dau&:liter-in- 
aw had been alive at diis hour ; and your son 
here at home, more advanced by the king, than by 
that red-tailed humble-bee I speak of. 

Count, I would, I had not known him ! it was 
the death of the most virtuous gentlewoman, that 
ever nature had praise for creating : if she had par- 
taken of my fle^, and cost me tb; dearest groans 
of a mother, I could not have owed her a m<H« 
rooted love. 

Laf. 'Twas a good lad?, 'twas a good lady : we 
may pick a thousand salads, ere we light on such 
another herb. 

CZ6. Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram of 
die salad, or, rather the herb of grace.' 

La/. They are not salad-herbs, you knave, they 
are nose-herbs. 

C^. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir, I have 
not much skill in grass. 

Laf. Whether dost thou profess thyself; a kna^e, 
or a tool ? 

do. A fool, sir, at a woman's service, and a 
knave at a man's. 

Laf. Your distinction f 

do. I would cozen the man of his wife, and do 
his service. 

Laf. So you were a knave at his service, indeed. 

(1) End. 

(2S There was a fashion of using yellow starch 
for l^nds and ruffles, to which Lafeu alludes. 
(3) i. e. Rue. ogtzedbyCjOOgle 
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do. And I would give his wife mj buible, ar, 
lo do her serrice. 

Laf. I will sabacribe for tbee; thoa mrt both 
koare and fooL 

Clo. Atvouracrrioc. 

JLaf. NOf oo, na 

Clo. Why, sir, if 1 caimoC serve jou, I can aerre 
as crreat a pnnce as jroa are. 

Lnf. >^ho*sthat? a Frenchman ? 

Oo. Faith, sir, he has an Elfish name; bothb 
phUsoomv is more hotter in France, than there. 

Laf. 'What ptince is that? 

Oo. The black prince, sir, aUas, the pmce of 
darkness ; o/uu, the deviL 

La/. Hold thee, there's vay parse : I give diee 
not \!bas to suggest* diee from thj master thoa talkeal 
of; senre him stilL 

do. I am a woodland fellow, sir, that alwajt 
loved a great fire ; and the master I speak oC ever 
keeps a good fire. But, sure, he is the prince of 
the irorld, let his nobilitr remain in his court. I 
am for the house with the narrow gate, which I 
take to be too little for pomp lo enter: some, that 
humble themselves, maj ; bat the many will be too 
chiil and tender; and they'll be for the flowery 
way, that leads tothe broad gate, and the great fire. 

Laf. Go thy ways, I begm to be a-weary of 
thee; and I tell thee so before, because I would 
not fall out with thee. Go diy ways ; let my horses 
be well looked to, without any tricks. 

Oo. If I put any tricks upon 'em, sir, they shall 
be jades' tricks ; which are their own right by the 
law of nature. [Elxit. 

Ijaf A ^rewd knare, and an anhappy.3 

CovnL So he is. My lord, that's gone, made 
himself much sport out of him : by his authority be 
here, which he thinks is a patent for hit 

(1) Seduce. 

(2) Bffischieroudy unhappy, w aggish . 
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nnciness ; and, indeed, he has no pace, but runs 
where he will. 

Laf. I like him well : 'tis not amiss : and I was 
about to tell you. Since I heard of the g^ood ladv*8 
death, and that mj lord jour son was upon his re- 
turn home, I moved the king my master, to speak 
in the behalf of my daughter ; which, in the mi- 
nority of them both, his majesty, out of a self-gra- 
cious remembrance, did wevi propose: his high- 
ness hath promised me to do it : and, to stop up 
the displeasure he hath conceived against your son, 
there is no fitter matter. How does your ladyship 
like it.^ 

Count. With very much content, my k^tl, and 
I wish it happily eflfected. 

Laf. His highness comes post from Marseilles, 
ot as able body as when he numbered thirty ; he 
will be herie to-morrow, or I am deceived by him 
that in such intelligence hath seldom failed. 

Count. It rejoices me, that I hope I shall see him 
ere I die. I have letters, that my son will be here 
to-night: I shall beseech your lordship, to remain 
with me till they meet together. 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking, with what man- 
ners I might safely be admitted. 

Count You need but plead your honourable 
privilege. 

La/. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ; 
but, 1 thank my God, it holds yet 
Re-enter Clown. 

do. O madam, yonder's my lord your son with 
a patch of velvet on's face : whether there be a 
scar under it, or no, the velvet knows ; but *tis a 
goodly patch of velvet : his left check is a chc«k of 
two pile and a half, but his right cheek is worn bare. 

Laf. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a good 
livenr of honour; so, belike, is that. 

do. But it is your carbonadoed' face. 

(1) Scotched like a piece of meat fpr^^ gridiron. 
VOL. in. F ^ 
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Laf. Letosgoseeyoursoii,! prajjoa; I long 
to talk with the jr ouDg noble soldier. 

do. 'Faith, there's a dozra of 'em, with delicate 
fioe hats, and most courteoos featheis, which bow 
die head, and nod at every man. [ElxamL 



ACT V. 

SOEJV^i.— Maneffles. A street fnler Helena, 
Widow, and Diana, vjUk two attendants. 

HeL But this exceeding posting, day and night. 
Most w !ar your spirits low : we cannot help it ; 
Bat, since yon have made the days and nights aa 

one. 
To wear y jot gentle Umhs in my aflbirs. 
Be bold, TOO do so grow in my requital. 

As nothu^ can unroot yoo. In happy time ; 

Enter a gentle AstringerJ 

This man may help roe to his majesty's ear. 

If he would spend his power. — God save yoo, sir. 

GenL And yoo. 

HeL Sir, I have seen yoo in the court of France. 

Gent. I have been sometimes there. 

HeL I do presume, sir, that you are not fiillen 
From the report that goes upon your goodness ; 
And dierefore, goaded with most sharp occasions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for the which 
I shall continue thankfuL 

Gent. Whaf s your will ? 

Hd. That it will please you 
To give th's poor petition to the king ; 
And aid ine wjdk that store of power yoo hsw. 
To carue j V. bis presence. 

Gr\*. '."a king's not here. 
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Hd. Nothei«,ffr? 

CrtnL Not, indeed ; 

He hence remor'd last n^fat, and with more haste 
Thau is his use. 

Wid. Lord, bow we lose oar pains ! 

Hel. AWs weU thai ends wU ; jet ; 
Though time seem so adverse, and mean« ui.ot— 
I do beseech you, whither is he gone ? 

Gent. Marry, as I take it, to Kousilloo ; 
Whither I am going. 

HeL I do beseech you, sir. 

Since you are like to see the king before me. 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, I presume, shall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it: 
I will come after you, with what good speed 
Our means will make us means. 

(xeni. This Pll do for ytw. 

HeL And you shall find yourself to be well 
thank'd, 
Whate*er fells more. — We must to horse again ; — 
Go, go, provide. [Exeunt 

SCEJVTE //.— Rousillon. The inner court of the 

Coanteaa's Paiace, £7»<er Clown omf Parollcs. 

Par. Good monsieur Lavatch, give my lord 
f^eu this letter : I have ere now, sir, been better 
known to you, when I have held familiarity with 
fresher clothes; but I am now, sir, muddied in 
fortune's moat, and smell somewhat strong of her 
strong displeasure. 

CZo. Truly, fortune's displeasure is but sluttish, 
if it smell so strong as thou speakest of: I will 
henceforth eat no fish of fortune's buttering. — 
Pr'ythee, allow the wind. 

Par. Nay, you need not stop your nose, sir ; 1 
spake but by a metaphor. 

CZo. Indeed, sir, if vour metaphor stink, I will 
stop my nose ; or agauist any man's metaphor.— 
Prithee, get thee further. □ g , zed by CjOOgle 
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Par. Praj yon, sir, deliver me this paper. 

Go. Fob, ppj^iee, stand away ; A paper firm 
fortuDe's close-stool to gire to a noUeman \ Look, 
here he comes himself. 

£n(6r Lafeo. 

Here is a pur of fcHtune's, sir, cnr of fortune's cat, 
(but not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into the unclean 
&!ihuond of her displeasure, and, as he sajs, is mnd- 
diea withal : Pray you, sir, use the c^arp as you 
may ; for he looks like a poor, decayed, ii^enious, 
footish, rascally knave. I do pity his distress in my 
smiles of oomf<H:t, and leave him to your lord^p. 
[£xif Clown. 

Par. My lewd, I am a man whom fcnlune hath 
cruelly scratched. 

Laf. And what would you have me to do. ^ 'tis 
too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you 
played the knave with fortune, that she ^ould 
scratch you, who of herself is a good lady, and 
would not have knaves thrive long under her? 
There's a quart dPecu for you : Let ti>e justices 
make you aiid fortune firiends ; I am for other busi- 
ness. 

Par. I beseech your honoor, to hear me one 
ain^ word. 

Laf. You b^ a single penny more : come, you 
shall ha't ; save your wordJ 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. 

Laf. You b^ more than one word then. — Cox' 
my passion ! give me your hand : — How does your 
drum? 

Par. O my good lord, you were the first that 
found me. 

Laf Was I, in sooth ? and I was the first that 
lost thee. 

Par. It lies in vou, my lewd, tobrin^ me in iome 
grace, for you did brii^ me out 

(1) Yoa need not aak;-*i5fell(i^le 
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Laf^ Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou put upon 
me at once both the office of God and the devil ? 
one bnn^ thee in grace, and the other brinffs thee 
oai. [Trumpets s<nmd.] The king'scoming, I know 

1 -I i".^?^'"";^™**' •"*i"''* ^"^^«'' after me ; 
1 ted telk of you last night : though >ou are a foo 
and a knave, you shall eat; go to, follow. 

Par. I praise God for you. [Exeunt. 

SCEJSTEni.-Tfusame. ^ Roam in the Coun^ 
tesss^Paiace Flourish. £nfer King, Coun- 
teas, Lafeu, Lords, Gentlemen, guardj^ Sfc. 
King We ta a jewel of her ; and our esteeipi 

VVas made much poorer by it : but your son 

As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to know * 

Her estimaUon honie.2 

A^lt u ;Tis past, my liege r 

And I beseech your majesty to make it 
r^tural rebellion, done i»the blaze of youth : 
When oil and fire, too strong for reason's force. 
U erbears it, and burns on. 

TK^*'^' . ^r Mv honourM lady, 

Inave forgiven and forgotten all ; 
pough my revenues were high bent upon him. 
And watch'd the time to shoot 

D ^\ T u , '^'^ ^ '""St say, 

But first I be^ my pardon,— The young lord 
Did to his majesty, his mother, and his lady. 
Offence of mighty note; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of all : he lost a wife, 
Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Ofrichest eyes ;3 whose words all ears took captive: 
Whose dear perfection, hearts that scomM to serve. 
Humbly caird mistress. 

(1) Reckoning or estimate. 

(2) Completely, in its full extent 

(3) So in As vou like it:— to have *seen much 
and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor 
band«.» ogtzedbyCjOOgle 
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IGnff. Praising what is lost. 

Makes the rememlnmioe dear. Well, call bin 

hitber; 

We are recoocil'd, and the first new shall kill 
All repetition :> — Let him not ask our pardoo; 
The nature of his great ofieoce is dead. 
And deeper than oblivion do we boiy 
The incensins^ relics of it : let him approach, 
A stranger, no ofiender ; and infonn him. 
So 'tis our will he dKMild. 

GsnL I shall, ro? liege. 

[£xt/ Gentleman. 
Kmg. What says he to jour dai^terf hare 

jou spoke ? 
Laf. All that he is hath refisrence to jour high- 
ness. 
King. Thea shall we hare a match. I have 
letters sent me. 
That 9^ him high in &ine. 

filler Bertram. 

Laf. He looks well OQ*t 

King. I am not a da j of season,^ 
For thou may'st see a sunshine and a hail 
In me at once : But to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way i so stand thou forth, 
The<liroe is fair again. 

Ber. My high-repented blames,' 

Dear sovereign, pardoo to me. 

King. AH is whole ; 

Not one word more of the consumed time. 
Let's take the instHiit by the forward top ; 
For we are oSd, and on our quick'st decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time 
Steals ere we can effect them : Y^oa i 



(1) L e. The first interview shall pot an end ts 
all recollection of the past 

(2) f. e. Of unintemipted rain. 

(3) FaulU repented of to the utmoiC>gle 
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The daughter of this lord ? 

Ber. Admiringly, my liege : at first 
I stuck mv choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bola a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impression of mine eye enfixin^, 
Contempt his scornful perspective did lend me. 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour ; 
ScomM a fair colour, or expressed it stoPn ; 
Extended or contracted all proportions. 
To a most hideous object : Thence it came. 
That she, whom all men praisM, and whom myself 
Snce I have lost, have lovM, was in mine eye 
The dust that did offend it 

King. Well excus'd : 

That thou didst love her, strikes some scores away 
From the great compt: But love,that comes too late, 
Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried, 
To the ffpeat sender tjnims a sour offence. 
Crying, That's good that's gone : our rash faults, 
Make trivial price of serious things we have. 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave : 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust. 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust : 
Our own love waking cries to see what's done. 
While shameful hate sleeps out the afternoon. 
Be this sweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main consents are had ; and here we'll stay 
To see our widower's second marriage-day. 

Count. Which better than the first, O dear 
heaven, bless ! 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, cease ! 

Lqf. Come on, my son, in whom my house's name 
Must be digested, give a favour from you, 
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter, 
That she may quickly come. — By my old beard. 
And every hair that's on't, Helen, that's dead, 
Was a sweet creature ; such a ring as this, 
The last that e'er I took her leave at court, 
I law upon her fingen ogzedbyCjOOgle 
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Bet. Hers it was not 

King. Now, pnjr you, let me see h ; for mioe 
eye. 
While I was speakii^, oft was festcned to^L — 
This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade ber, if ber fortunes erer stood 
Necessitied to belp, that bj this token 
I would reliere ber : Had yoa that craft,to reave her 
Of what should stead her most? 

Ber. My gradoos sorere^jn, 

Howe'er it fdeases joa to take it so. 
The rii^ was never hers. 

OnmL Son, on roj lifie, 

I have seen her wear it ; and she reckooM it 
At her Ule*s rate. 

iMf, I am sore, I saw her wear it 

Jier. YoQ are deceived, roj lord, she never saw iL 
In Florence was it from a casement thrown me, 
Wrapp*d in a paper, whidi containM the name 
Of her that threw it : noble she was, and tboi^jht 
I stood ingag'd A but when I had subsicrib^d 
To mine own fortune, and informed ber fuWj, 
I could not answer in that course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceas*d. 
In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Receive the rii^ again. 

King. Plutus himself. 

That knows the tinct and moltiplyii^ medicine,^ 
Hath not in natnre*s mystery more science. 
Than I hare in this ring : *twas mine, *twas |Ielen\ 
' Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 
That you are well acqminted with yourself ■* 
Confess *twas hen, and by what roi^ enforce- 
ment 
Toa got it from her : Ate callM the saints to surety, 

(1) In the sense of imei^aged. 

(2) The^ila«opber's stone. 

(3) L e. That \ ou have the pn^>er consciousneM 
of your own actions. og,zed.ye,oogle 
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That she would never put it frcnn her finger. 
Unless she gave it to ^rourself in bed 
(Where you have never come,) or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 
Ber. She never saw it 

King. Thou speak*8t it falsely, as I love min« 
honour; 
And mak'st conjectural fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain shut out : If it should prove 
That thou art so inhuman, — * twill not prove so : — 
And yet I know not : — thou didst hate her deadly, 
And she is dead ; which nothing, but to close 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe, 
More than to see this ring. — Take him away. — 

[Guards seize Bertram. 
My fore-past proofs, howeVr the matter fall, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity. 
Having vainly fear'd too little. — Away with him ; — 
WeMI sift this matter further. 

Ber. If you shall prove 

This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. [Exit Ber. guarded. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

King. I am wrapped in dismal thinkings. 

Gent. Gracious sovereign, 

Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know not ; 
Here*s a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath, for four or five removes,^ come short 
To tender it herself I undertook it, 
Vanquished thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know. 
Is here attending : her business looks in her 
With an importme visage ; and she told me, 
In a sweet verbal orief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

King. [Reads.] Upon his many protestations tc 

(l)Poat.stages.^^^^^^oogle 
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marry me, tcAen his wife vms dead, I bhuh to ta^ 
Ufhewonme. ^'ow is the count RousiIlonawidu»- 
er; his vows arejbrfdted to me^ and my honour's 
paid to him. He siolejrom Florence, taking no 
leaoc, and IJbUow him to fus country Jbr Justice: 
Grant it mt, Oking; inyou it best lies ; tSlterwise 
a s educe r flourishes, and a poor maid is undone. 
DIANA CAPULET. 

Zjof. I will boy me a soo-in-lavr in a fair, and 
toll \vmA for this, I'll nooe of him. 

King. The heareiH have Ihongfat well oo thee, 
Lafeo, 
To brii^ forth this discovery. — Seek these suitors: — 
Go, ^leediljr, and brin^ again the count 

lElxeuni Gentlennn, and some attendants. 
I am afeard, the lifo of Helen, ladj. 
Was fouUj snatch'd. 

CounL Now, justice oo the doers ! 

EsMterBexinm, guarded. 

King. I wooder, sir, since wires are moosten to 
you. 
And that jou flj them as you swear them lordship. 
Yet you desire to marry. — ^What woman's that.' 

Re-enter Gentloman, wiiA Widow and Diana. 

Dia. I am, my lofd, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capniet ; 
My suit, as I do understand, you know. 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Wtd. I am her mod)er,sir, whose age and honour 
Both sufler under thb complaint we bring, 
Knd both shall ccase,^ without your remedy. 

Sang. Come hither, count ; Do you know these 
women.' 

Ber. My lord, I neither can, nor will deny 
dut that I know them : Do they charge me further? 

i>M. Why do you look so strange upon your wife f 



(1) Pky toO for him. (2) Decease, die. 
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Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you shall many, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
Yoa give away heaven^s vows, and those are mine ; 
You ^ive away myself, which is known mine ; 
For I by vow am so embodied yours. 
That she which marries you, must marry me, 
Either both, or none. 

Lqf. Your reputation [To Bertram.] comes too 
short for my daughter, you are no husband for her. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and desperate crea- 
ture. 
Whom sometime I have laugh*d with: let your 

highness 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 
Than for to think that I would sink it here. 

King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to 
friend. 
Till your deeds gain them: Fairer prove your 

honour, 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dia. Good my lord, 

Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What say*st thou to her .? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord ; 

And was a comm(xi gamester to the camp.' 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; if l were so, 
He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not believe him : O, behold this ring. 
Whose high respect, and rich validity ,2 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that, 
He gave it to a commoner o' the camp, 
If I be one. 

Count. He blushes, and 'tis it : 
Of iix preceding ancestors, that gem 

(1) Gamester when applied to a female, then 
meant a common woman. 

(2) Value. og,zed.ye,oogle 
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Cooferr' J bj testament to the aeqaent Mue, 
Hath it bten ow*d and worn. This b his wife ; 
That ring*8 a thousand proofe. 

-King-. Methooghtfjoasaid, 

. Tou saw one here in court could witness it 

Dta. I did, my lord, but loath am to produce 
So bad an instrument ; his name's Pardles. 

Li^f. I saw the man to-daj, if man be be. 

King. Find him, and brinjgf him hither. 

Bar. What ofhira? 

He*s quoted' for a most p»fidions slave. 
With all the spots o* die world taxM and debosfaM;? 
Whose nature sickens, but to speak a truth : 
Am I or that, or this, for what he'U utter. 
That will speak anj thii^ ? 

King. She hath that rii^ of jonra, 

Ber. I think, she has : certain it is, I likM ha>. 
And boarded her V the wanton way of youth : 
She knew her distance, and did ai^^ tor me. 
Madding my eagerness widi her restraint. 
As all impediments in hacj^s^ course 
Are motives of more &ncy ; and, in fine. 
Her insuit coming with her modem grace* 
Subdued me to oar rate : she got the rii^. 
And I had that, which any 'uakrior m^t 
At market-price have bought 

Dia. I must be patient 

Tou, that tura'd off a first so noUe wife. 
May justly diet me.< I pray yon yet, 
(Since yon lack virtue, I will lose a husband,) 
Send for your rmg, I will return it home. 
And give me mine ^ain. 

Ber. I hare it not 

Kmg. What ring was yours, I pimy you? 

i>M. Sir, much lik« 

(I) Noted. (2) Debauch'd. (3) Love's. 

(4) Her solicitation conconing with her appear 
anceof being common. 

(5) May j wtly make me feat 
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The same upon your finger. 

King. Know you this ring ? this ring wns his of 
late. 

Dta. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 

King. The story then goes false, you threw it him 
Out of a casement 

Dia. I have spoke the truth. 

Enter Parolles. 

JBer. My lord, I do confess the ring was hers. 

King. You bc^le shrewdly, every feather starti 

you. 

Is this the man you speak of? 

Dia. Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me, sirrah, but tell me 1rue,I chaige 
you. 
Not fearing the displeasure of your master 
(Which, on your just proceeding, I'll keep off,) 
By him, ana by this woman here, what know you.^ 

Par. So please your majesty, my master hath 
been an honourable gentleman ; tricks he hath had 
in him, which gentlemen have. 

King. Come, come, to the purpose : Did he love 
this woman ? 

Par. 'Faith, sir, he did love her ; But how ? 

King. How, I pray you ? 

Par. He did love her, sir, as a gentleman loves 
a woman. 

King. How is that.? 

Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave : — 
What an equivocal companion' is this ? 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your majesty's 
command. 

Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty 
orator. 

Dia. Do you know, he promised me marriage t 

Par. 'Faith, I know more than IMl speak. 

King. But wilt thou not speak all thou know'st? 
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Par. Yes, so please jour majestr ; I did jjo be- 
tween them, as I said ; but more than that, he loved 
her, — for, indeed, he was mad for her, and talked of 
Satan, and of limbo, and of fbries, and I know not 
what: y^ I waA in that credit with them at that 
time, that I knew of tfadr goii^ to bed : and of 
other motions, as promisai^ her marrias?e, and 
tfamgs that would derive roe ill will to sj^eak o^ 
therefore I will not speak what I know. 

King. Thoa hast epoken all already, unless thoa 
canst saj they are married : Bat dwu art too one* 
in thy'evidence : thoidore stand aside. — 
Uns rii^, yoa say, was yomv? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord 

King. Where did yoQ boy it? or who gave it yon? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not bay it. 

King. Who lent it yoo? 

Dim. It was not lent me neither 

King. Where did yon find it then ? 

Dim. Ifoanditnot 

King. If it wereyoors by ncoe of all these ways. 
How ooold yoa give it him ? 

Dm. I never gave it hioL 

Ijmf. This woman's an easy gkwe, my lord ; she 
goes off and on at pleasaie. 

King. This rii^ was mine, I gave it his first wife. 

Dim. It mii^t be yoars,or hers, for ai^t I know. 

King. Take her awav, I do not h'ke her now ; 
To prison with her : and away widi him. — 
Unlets thoa telTst me where dwu hadirt this ring, 
Thoa diest widun this boor. 

Dtm. m never Idl yoa. 

King. Take her away. 

Dm. ni pot in bail, my liege. 

Kmg. I think thee now some common costomer.S 

Dim. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas roa. 

Kmg. Wherefore hast tfaoo accos'd him all this 
while? 



(1) Too aitfbl (3) 



ze?b)¥S)'ogle 
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Dia. Because he's gailtj, and he is not guiltjr ; 
He knows, I am no maid, and heMl swear to*t : 
ril swear, I am a maid, and he knows not 
Great king, I am no strum]>et, by my life ; 
I am eidier maid, or else this old man's wife. 

[Poiniing to Lafeu. 

King, She does abuse our ears ; to prison with 
her. 

Dia, Good mother, fetch my bail. — Stay, royal 
sir; [£xtV Widow. 

The jeweller, that owes' die ring, is sent for. 
And he shall surety me. But for this lord. 
Who hath abusM me, as he knows himself, 
Though yet he never harm'd me, here I ouit him : 
He knows himself, my bed he hath defiPa ; 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 
Dead though she be, she feels her young one kick ; 
So there's my riddle. One, that's dead, is quick : 
And now behold the meaning. 

Rt-enier Widow, toiih Helena. 

King. Is there no exorcist^ 

Beguiles the truer <^Sce of mine eyes ^ 
Is't real, diat I see } 

Hd. No, my good lord ; 

'Tis but the shadow of a wife you see. 
The name, and not the thing. 

Ber. ^ Both, both ; O, pardon f 

Hd. O, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wondrouA kind. There is your ring. 
And, look you, here's your letter ; This it says, 
When from my finger you can get this ring, 
And are by me with child, &c. — This is done : 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? 

Ber. If she, my liege, can make me know this 
clearly, 
I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

HeL If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
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Deadly dirorce ttep between roe and joa ! — 
O, nij dear mother, do I see joa bring .' 

£«/! Mine ejes smell onions, I shall vreepanoo: 
—GooA Tom Drum, [To ParoUes.] lencl roe a 
handkerchief: So, I thank thee ; wait on me home, 
nil make sport with thee : Let thjr courtesies alone, 
thej are scarry ones. 

King. Let OS from point to point this stocy know. 
To make the even truth in pleasure flow :-^ 
If thou be*st yet a fiedi oncropped flower, 

[To Diana 
Choose thou thy hnrinnd, and 111 pay thy dower 
For I can guess, diat, by the honest aid. 
Thou kept*9t a wife heraelf^ thyself a maid. — 
Of diat,and all the progreas, mme and less, 
Resdredly more leisare shall express : 
All yet seems well ; and if it end so meet. 
The bitter past, more weleoine is the sweet 

[FUmrvk, 

AdvtutctJtff. 

The km^s a beggar, now IhepUof is deme: 
All is well ended, tf this suit be won. 
Thai you express content ; which we wiUpay, 
fVHh sirije to please yoUj day exceeding day : 
Ours be your patience then, and yoursour parts ,-) 
Your gmtle hands lend us^ and take our hearts. 

\Exeuni. 

(1) t. e. Hear us without intenroptiao, and take 
our parts, that is, support and defend us 



This play has roanr delightful scenes, though 
not snflioenlly probable ; and some happy charac- 
lers, though not new, nor produced by any deep 
knowledge of human nature. Parolles is a boaster 
and a coward, such as has always been the spjrt 
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ot the stage, but pertiaps never raised more laugh- 
ter or contempt than in the hands of Shakspeare. 

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram; a man 
nobV. without generosity, and young without 
truth ; who marries Helen as a coward, and leaves 
her as a profligate : when she is dead by his un- 
kindness, sneaks home to a second marriage, is ac' 
cused by a woman whom he has wronged, defends 
himself by falsehood, and is dismissed to happiness. 

The story of Bertram and Diana had been told 
before of Mariana and Aneelo, and, to confess the 
truth, tt arcely merited to be beard a second time. 
JOHNSON. 
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mDUCTION. 

SCE^TE L^Btfore an Akhoust on a Heath 
Enter Hostess and Sly. 

Sly. 

I'LL pbeesel jou, in faith. 

Host. A pair of stocks, you rogue ! 

Sly. Y*are a baggage ; the Slies are no rogues : 
Look in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 
Conqueror. Therefore, j^auecu/ya^^m ,'3 let the 
world slide : Sessa fl 

Host. Ton will not pay for the glasses you have 
buwt?4 

Sly. No, not a denier : Goby, says Jeronimy; — 
Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee.* 

Host I know my remedy, I must go fetch the 
thirdboroueh.^ [B^t 

Sly. Third, or fourth, or fifth boroueh, IMl an- 
swer him by law : PU not budge an in<3i, boy ; let 
him come, and kindly. 

[Ltes down on the ground, andfaUs asleq>. 

(1) Beat or knock. (2) Few words. 
(3) Be quiet (4) Broke. 

(5) This line and the scrap of Spanish is used in 
burlesque from an old play called Hieronymo, or 
the Spanish Tragedy. 

(6) An officer whose authority e^u^^^^table 
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fVmd ham*. Enter a Lord from Atmlmf , wUk 
IhaUsmtn and Servants. 

Jjord. HuDtaman, 1 chaige tbee, tender well 
my hounds: 
Brachi MerriiDan, — the poor cur is emboss'd,} 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouthed bradL 
Saw'st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge comer, in the coldest fuilt ? 
I would not lose the dog for twentv pound. 

IHioL Whj, Belmwisasgoo^asbe,mjlotd; 
He cried upoo it at the merest loss. 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scent: 
Trast me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a foot ; if Echo were as fleet, 
I would esteem him worth a doien such. 
But sup them well, and look unto them all; 
To^norrow I intend to hunt again. 

1 Httn. 1 will, my lord. 

Zjord. What's here ? one dead, or drank? See, 
doth be breathe.^ 

2 Htm. He breathes, my ford : Were be not 

warm'd with ale. 
This were a bed bat cold to sleep so soondly. 
Lord. O monstrous beast I how like a swine be 

lies! 
Grim death, how foal and loathsoroe b thine ioH^' 

Sijs, I will practise oo this drunken man. 

What think jrou, if he were conveyed to bed, 
Wrapp*d in sweet clothes, rings put upon his fingers, 
A most delicious banquet by his bed. 
And brare attendantji near him wh^ he wakes, 
Would not the beggar then forget himself? 

1 Httn. Believe me, lord, I think be caonoC 

choose. 

2 Him. It would seem strange onto him when 

bewak'd. 
Lord. Even as a flattering dream, or worthleM 
fiuicy. 

(1) Bitch. (2) Stxained. oogle 
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Then take him op, and manage well the jest .< — 

Cany him gently to mv fairest chamber. 

And hang it round wim all raj wanton pictures : 

Balm his foul head with warm distilled waters. 

And bum sweet wood to make the lodging sweet 

Procure me music readj when he wakes. 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound ; 

And if he chance to speak, be ready straight. 

And, with a low subnussive reverence, 

Say, — What is it your honour will command ? 

Let one attoid him with a silver bason. 

Full of rose-water, and bestrew'd with flowers ; 

Another bear the ewer,i die third a diaper,^ 

And say, — Will*t please your lordship cool your 

hands? 
Some one be ready with a costly suit. 
And ask him what apparel he will wear ; 
Another tell him of his hounds and horse. 
And that his lady mourns at his disease : 
Persuade him, that he hath been lunatic ; 
And, when he says he is, — say, that he dreams. 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 
This do, and do it kindly,* gentle sirs ; 
It will be pastime passing excellent. 
If it be husbanded with modesty .< 
1 Hun. My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our 

As he shall think, by our true diligence. 
He is no less than what we say he is. 

Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him ; 
And each one to his (^Sce, when he wakes. — 

[Some bear out Sly. A trumpet sounds. 
Sirrah, go see what trumpet *tis that sounds : — 

[Exit Servant 
Belike, some noble gentleman ; that means. 
Travelling some journey, to repose him here.— 

m Pitcher. (2) Napkin. (3) Naturally. 
(4) Moderation. 
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Rt-aUerm SenranL 

Hovr now ? who is it? 

Sero. An it please roar hooour, 

Flajen tfast ofier service to your kvasfaip. 

IjorJL Bid them cmne near : — 

Enter Plaren^ 

Now, lellowa, yaa are wdcome. 

1 Play. We thank your booour. 

Lard. Do too intend to stay with roe to-night ? 

2 Piay. So please jonr locddiip to accept oar 

doty. 
Lord. With all ony heart— Thb feUow 1 re- 



Snce once he play'd a tanner's eldest son ; — 
*Twas where yoo woo*d the gentlewoman so weD : 
I have forgot yoor name ; hot, sure, that part 
Was apdy fitted, and nataially p«focm'd. 

1 Play. 1 think, 'twas Soto that your hooocr 



Lord. Tbreiytroe; — dioa didst it exodlent — 
Well, yoD are come to me in happy time; 
The rather for I have some sport in hand. 
Wherein yoor coiuiii^ can assist me nnidL 
There b a lord will hear yon play lo-n^t : 
Bat I am doubtful of yoor modesties ; 
Lest, over-eyeing of his odd behaviour 
(For y^ his honour never heard a play,) 
Tou break into some merry pasaion, 
And so oOend him ; for 1 tell yoo, sirs. 
If yoo should smile, he grows impatienL 

1 Play. Fear not, my lord; we can cootrii 
ourselves, 
Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

Lord. Go, sirrah, take them to die bottoy. 
And give them friendly welcome every one : 
Let them want nothing that mv house aflfords.— 

[ilxeuni Servant ami Playv-^-^ 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholome t my page, 

[7«aSerrtf i 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



Seaie I. THE SHREW. 107 

And see him dressM in all suits like a lacijr : 
Tlmt done, conduct him to the drunkard's chau 

ber. 
And call hirah— madam, do him obeisance. 
Tell hiro finom me .(as be vrill win my love,) 
He bear himself with honourable action. 
Such as he hath observed in noble ladies 
Unt*> then knds, by them accomplished : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With soft low tongue^ and lowly courtesy ; 
And sa^, — What isHyour honour will command, 
Wberem your lady, and ycur humble wife. 
May show her duty, and make known her lore ? 
And then — ^with kind embracements, temjrting 

kisses. 
And with declining head into his bosom, — 
Bid him shed tears, as being ovenoyM 
To see her noble lord restor*d to health. 
Who, for twice seven years, hath esteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift. 
To rain a shower of commanded tears. 
An ooMoa will do well for such a shift ; 
Which in a napkin being close convey'd. 
Shall in despite enforce a watery eye. 
See this despatch'd with all the haste thou canst 

Anon I'll give thee more instructions. 

[ExU Servant 
E know, the bor will well usurp the grace, 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewcmian : 
E long to hear him call the drunkard, husband ; 
And how my men will stay themselves ftom 

laughter, 
Whoi they do homage to this simple peasant 
I'll in to counsel them : haply,i my presence 
May well abate the over-meny spleen, 
Which otherwise would grow into extremes. 

[Exeunt 

(r Perhaps. _^^^^^^gl^ 
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SCEJfE II,— A Bedchamber UiheLord'ahmM. 
Sly if ducooered m a rich nightgmon^ with d* 
tendanU ; 9ome with apparei, oUurs wtih baaon, 
ewer, and other afjmrienances. Emier Lord, 
dresaed IHu m Servant 

Sfy. For God*s sake, a po( of mall ale. 

1 Serv. WUl'1 pieaae joar kxtkhip dnnk a cop 

of sack r 

2 Serv. Will't please joor booour taste of these 



3 Serv. What laiment will jour booour wear to- 
dar? 

Sfy. Iain Christopbero Sly; call not me — hoooar, 
nor lordship : I nero- drank sack in mj life ; and 
if jOQ gire roe anj oooserres, gire me cooserres 
of be^: Ne'er ask me what raiment rU wear ; for 
I have no more doubles dian backs, no more stock- 
it^ dian l^s, nor no more shoes than feet; naj, 
sometimes, more feet dian shoes, or such shoes as 
iny toes look throi^ the overieather. 

XordL Hearen cease this idle bamour in joor 
honour! 
O, that a mKhtj man, of such descent. 
Of such possessions, and so h^hesteon, 
Shoold be infused with so foul a spirit ! 

Sfy. What, would you make me road ? Am not 
I Christopher Sly, old SIy*s son of Bortoo-heath ; 
fay birth a pedler, by edoottioo a card-maker, fay 
tiansmutation a bear-herd, and now by present 
professioo a tinker? Ask Marian Hacket, the fet 
ale-wife of Wincot, if she know me not: if she say 
I am not fourteen pence on the score for sheer ale, 
■core me up for the lyii^est knave in Christendom. 
What, I am not bestarai^t :> Here^s 

1 Serv. O, this it is that makes your lady i 

2 Serv, Q, this it b that makes your : 

dioop. 

(1) Distnded. ^ , 
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Jjtrd. Hence comes it that joar ioDdrcd dmi 
jourhoose. 
As beaten hence bf jour straiKe hmacy. 
O, noUe lord, betfamk thee of ttiT bifth; 
Call home thj ancient thois;fats mim hanwiimfnt. 
And banish hence these abject lowlj dreams: 
Look how thj serrants do attend oo thee. 
Each in his.office leadr at thj beck. 
WUt thou hare music? haik! ApoUopbys, 

[JVkstc 
And twentf caged nightinsales dosii^ : 
Or wih thoa sl^p ? we'll hare thee to a conch, 
SoAer and sweeter dian the histful bed 
On porpoee trimm'dop kx Semiramis. 
Saj, thoa wilt walk ; we will bestrew the ground : 
Or wilt thod ride? thir horses shall be trapped. 
Their hamess stoddea all with gold and pearL 
Ddst thou loire hawking? thoo faast hawks will soar 
Above the moniing Ian : Or wilt thoa hant? 
Tliy hoands shall make die welkin answer them. 
And fetch shrill echoes from the hoUow earth. 

1 iSero. Saj, Aoa wilt coarse ; thj grejhoands 

are as swift 
As breathed stags, aj, fleeter than &e roe. 

2 iSero. Dost thoa lore pictures ? we will fetch 

thee straight 
Adonis, painted bj a rannii^ brook : 
And Cjtherea all in sedm md ; 
Which seem to more and wanton with her breath, 
Eren as the waring sedges plaj with wind. 

XtordL We'll show tl^ lo, as she was a maid; 
And how she was b^uiled and surpris'd. 
As lirelj painted as me deed was oone. 

3 Sent. Or Daphne, roaming through a thomj 

wood; 
Scratching her l^s that one shall swear she bleeds : 
And at tluit sight shall sad Apollo weep, 
So workmanlj the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord 
Thou hast a ladj for more bea^l^^yjJbyCjOOgle 
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Than anj wvman in tins wanii^ a^ 

ISar. And, till the tean that dbe halfa riiedfcr 
thee. 
Like envious floods, 6*«<-nn her lovelj &ce. 
She was the direst cieatuie in tfie world; 
And yei she is inimor to none. 

Sly. Am I a lord? and hare I such a bdj ? 
Or (io I dream? or have I dmm*d till now ? 
I do not sleep : I see, I hear, I speak ; 
I smell sweet saroon, and I fiad soft tfaiogt : — 
Upon my life, I am a lord, kideed ; 
And not a tinker, nor Qirislophero Slj.— 
Well, brii^ oar ladj hidier to our s^ht; 
And once asain, a pot 6* the smallest ale. 

tSer9. WUTt please joor ma;hbness towarf 
your hands? 
[Sermmi* praaUoH ewer^ boMm, and nt^km 
O, how we jojr to see jour wit restored ! 
O, that once more joo knew but what you are ! 
These fifteen jean jou have been in a dream; 
Or, when jou wak^d, so wak*d as if jod slepL 

Sfy. These fifteen jears ! bj mj aij,i a goodlj 
nap. 
But did I never speak of an that time ? 

1 Serp.O,jea,mj lord; but veij idle woids : — 
For though jou laj here in this goodlj chamber, 
Tet woura jou saj, je were haSta oat d door; 
And rail upon the hostess of the house; 



And saj, vou would present her at the leet,3 
Because she brought stone iogsand no seal'd qnaitt: 
Sf sn HM i i PS JOU would call out for Cicelj HackeL 



Shf. Aj, Ute woman's maid of the house. 

3 Serv. Whj, sir, jou know no house, nor ■• 
sudimaid; 
Nor no sudi men, as jou have redun'd up,— > 
As Stephen Slj, and old John Naps of Greece^ 
And P^ler TuH^ and Hemj Pimpeniell ; 
And twen^ more sudi names and men as thiM, 

a)FaidL ^Coii^lgj^gle 
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Which nerer were, ium* no man ever saw. 

iS^. Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends! 

AIL Amen. 

Sly. I thank Haee ; thou shalt not lose by it 

Enier the P&ge, as a lady, vnth attendanU. 

Page. How &re8 mj noble lord ? 

Sly. Many, I fare well ; for here is cheer enoug^. 
Where is my wife .' 

Page. Here, noble lord ; What is thy will with her ? 

Sly. Are you my wife, and will not call me — 
husband ^ 
My men should call me — lord ; I am your goodman. 

Page. My husband and my lord, my lord and 
husband ; 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly. 1 know it well :— What must I call her.^ 

Zjord. Madam. 

Sly. Al*ce madam, or Joan madam f 

Ijord. Madam, and nothing else ; so lords call 
ladies. 

Sly. Madam wife, they say that I haye dream*d, 
and slept 
Above some fifteen year and more. 

Page. Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me : 
Being all this time abandoned from your bed. 

Sly. 'Tis much ; Servants, leave me and her 

alone. 

Madam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you, 
To pardon me yet for a nieht or two; 
Or, if not so, until the sun be set : 
For your physicians have expressly charged, 
In peril to incur your former malady. 
That I should yet absent roe from your bed ; 
I hope, this reason stands for my excuse. 

Sly. Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly tany so 
looff. But I would be loath to fall into mv dreamt 
agam ; I will therefore tarry, in despite of the flesh 
and the blood Dg.zedbyLnOOgle 
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Elder a Serrant 

Serv. Yom honour's plajers, hearii^ yon 
amendment. 
Are come to play a cJeasant coroedj. 
For so joor aoctors bold it very meet ; 
Seeing too mach sadness hath con^eal^d joor blood. 
And melancholy is the none of frenzy, 
Thepefore, they thoo^t it good yon b^r a play. 
And frame yoor mind to mirth and merriment. 
Which bars a thousand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Many, I will ; let them play it . Is not a 
comnon^i a Qiristmas gambol, or a tamhlii^« 
trick? 

Page. No, my good lord ; it is more pleasii^ 
stnfil 

Sfy. What, household stuff? 

Page. It b a kind of history. 

Sfy. Well, weMl see't : Come, madam wife, rit 
by my side, and let the worid slip ; we shall ne'ec 
beyoonger. [TJuysiidowm, 



ACT I. 

SCEYE /.— Pkdoa. A PubUe Phee. Enter 
Locentio ami Tranio. 

lAte. Tranb, since — for the great desire I had 
To see &ir Padoa, nursery of arts, — 
I am arrir'd for fniitful Loinbardv, 
Hm pleasant garden of great Italy ; 
And, bjr my father's kyre and leare, am anii*d 
With ms good will, and thy good company, 
Most trusty servant, welt approved in ul ; 
Here let as breathe, and happily institute 
A course of learning, and ingenious? studies. 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 



(1) For comedy. 



S?ze!^!^S^e 
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Gave me my being, and my &ther first, 
A merchant of g^at traffic through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Beiidvolii. 
Vincentio his son, brought up in Florence, 
It shall become, to serve all hopes conceiv*d. 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study, 
Virtue, and that part of philosophy 
Will I apply, that treats of happiness 
By virtue ^specially to be achieved. 
Tell me thy mind : for I have Pisa left. 
And am to Padua come ; as he that leaves 
A shallow plash,' to plunge him in the deep, 
And with satiety seeks to queiich his thirst 

Tra. Mi perdonate^ gentle master mine, 
I am in all affected as yourself; 
Glad that you thus continue your resolve, 
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 
Only, ^ood master, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral discipline, 
Let*s be no stoics, nor no stocks, I pray ; 
Or so devote to Aristotle's checks,' 
As Ovid be an outcast quite abiur'd : 
Talk logic with acquaintance that you have. 
And practice rhetoric in your comnrMHi talk : 
Music and poesy use to quicken^ you ; 
The mathematics, and the metaphysics. 
Fall to them, as you find your stomach serves you 
No profit grows, where is no pleasure ta'en ; — 
In brief, sir, study what you most affect 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost thou advise. 
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore. 
We could at once put us in readiness ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua shall be^et. 
But stay awhile : What company is this } 

Tra. Master, some show, to welcome us to town 

(1) Small piece of water. (2) Pardon me. 
^3) Harsh rules. (4) Animate., ^^^ . ^ 
VOL. in. H -d^v<-oogle 
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Enter Baptista, Katharina, Bianca, Gremio, and 
Hortensia Lucentio oiuf Tranio stand aside. 

Bap. Gentlemen, imp6rtune me no further, 
For how I firmly am resolvM you know ; 
That is, — not to bestow mv youngest daughter, 
Before I have a husband for the eider : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Because I know you well, and love you well, 
Leave shall you have to court her at your pleasure. 

Crre. To cart her rather : She's too rough for me : 
There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife ? 

Kaih. I pray you, sir, [To Bap.] is it your will 
To make a stale' o*" me amongst these mates ? 

Hor. Mates, maid! how mean you that? no 
mates for you. 
Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Kaifi rfaith, sir, you shall never need to fear ; 
1 wis,2 it is not half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-l^g*d stool. 
And paint your face, and use you like a fooL 

Hor. From all such devils, good Lord, deliver as 

Crre. And me too, good Lord ! 

Tra. Hush, master 1 here b some good pastime 
toward ; 
That wench is staHc mad, or wonderful froward. 

Luc. But in the other's silence I do see 
Maids' mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra. Well said, master ; mum ! and gaze your fill 

Bap. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 
What I have said, — Bianca, get you in : 
And let it not displease thee, good Bianca ; 
For I will love thee ne'er the less, my giri. 

Kaih. A pretty peat .•* 'tis best 
Put finger in the eye, — an she knew why. 

Bian. Sister, content you in my discoDtmt— 
Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe : 



(1) A bait or decoy. (2) Think. 



L.^ 
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My books, and instruments, shall bemyccmipanjr ; 
On them to look, and practise by myself. 

Luc. Hark, Tranio I thou may*st hear Minerva 
speak. , [Aside. 

Hot. Signior Baptista, will you be so strange i* 
Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
Bianca*s grief. 

€rre. Why, will you mew^ her up, 

Signior Baptista, for this fiend of fiell. 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 

Bap. Gentlemen, content ye ; I am resolved : — 
Go in, Bianca [Exit Bianca. 

And for I know, she taketh most delight 
In music, instruments, and poetry. 
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house, 
Fit to instruct her youth. — If you, Hortensio, 
Or signior Gremio, you, — know any such. 
Prefer^ them hither ; for to cunning^ men 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in ^ood bringing-up ; 
And so farewell. Kathanna, you may stay ; 
For 1 have more to commune with Bianca. [Exit. 

Kaih. Why, and I trust, I may go too ; May I not.^ 
What, shall I be appointed hours; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave ^ Ha ! 

[Exit. 

Gre. You may go to the devil's dam ; your gifls^ 
are so good, here is none will hold you. Their love 
is not so great, Hortensio, but we may blow our 
nails together, and fast it fairly out ; our cake's 
dough on both sides. Farewell : — Yet, for the love 
I bear my sweet Bianca, if I can by any means 
light on a fit man, to teach her that wherein she 
delights, I will wish him to her father. 

nor. So will I, signior Gremio : But a word, I 
pngr. Though the nature of our quarrel yet never 

(1) Shut. (2) Recommend. 

(3) Knowing, learned. (4) Endowments. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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brookM parle, know now, upon adrice,! ittoucheth 
as both, — that we may jret a^in have access to our 
fair mistress, and be happy rivals in Bianca*s k>ve. 
— to labour and effect one thing ^specially. 

Grt. What's that, 1 pray ? 

Hor. Marry, sir, to get a husband for her sister. 

Gre. A husband ! a devil. 

Hor. I say, a husband. 

Gre. I sav, a devil : Think'st thou, Hortensio, 
though her father be very rich, any man is so very 
a fool to be married to hell f 

Hor. Tush, Gremio, though it pass your patience, 
and mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man, 
there be good fellows in the world, an a man could 
light on them, would take her with all faults, and 
money enough. 

Chre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her 
dowry with this condition, — to be whipped at the 
high-cross ev^ry morning. 

Hor. * Faith, as you say, there's small choice in 
rotten apples. But, come ; since this bar in law 
makes us friends, it shall be so far forth friendly 
maintained, — till by helping Baptista's eldest 
daughter to a husband, we set his youngest free for 
a husband, and then have to*t afresh. — Sweet Bi- 
anca ! — Happy man be his dole ^ He that runs fast- 
est, gets the ring. How say you, sienior Gremio.^ 

(h-e. I am agreed : and *would I nad given him 
the best horse in Padua to begin his wooing, that 
would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, 
and rid the house of her. Come on. 

[Exeunt Gremio and Hortensio. 

Tra. [Advancing.] I pray, sir, tell me, — Is it 
possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold.^ 

Luc O Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it possible, or 'ikely ; 
But see ! wlule idly I stood looking on, 

(1) Consideration. (2) Gjiiiijascl^le 
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I found the effect of love in idleness : 
And now in plainness do confess to thee,— 
That art to me as secret, and as dear, 
As Anna to the queen of Cartha^ was,— 
Tranio, I bum, I pine, I perish, Tranio, 
If I achieve not this young modest girl : 
Counsel me, Tranio, for 1 know thou canst; 
Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt 

Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Affection is not rated' from th^ heart : 
If love have touch'd you, nought remains but so,— 
jRedime et capium qtiam queas minimo. 

Luc. Gra mercies, lad; go forward: this contents; 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound. 

Tra. Master, you look'd so longlyS on the maid, 
Perhaps you markM not what's the pith of all. 

Luc. O yes, I saw sweet beauty m her face, 
.Such as the daughter* of Agenor had. 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiss'd the Cretan strand. 

Tra. Saw you no more f marked you not, how 
her sister 
Began to scold ; and rai3e up such a storm. 
That mortal ears might haraly endure the din ? 

Luc. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath she did perfume the air; 
Sacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then, *tis time to stir him from his 
trance. 
I pray, awake, sir ; If you love the maid, 
Bena thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thus it 

stands : — 
Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd. 
That, till the father rid his hands of her. 
Master, your love must live a maid at hcHne ; 
And tfierefore has he closely mew'd her up. 
Because she shall not be anriby'd with suitors. 

(1) Driven out by chiding. (2) Longingly. 
(3)Eurona. og.zedby Google * 
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Lmc Ah, Tranio, what a crael ^titer's he ! 
But art thou not advis*d, be took snne care 
Tosret herconniitf^ acboobnasters to instruct her? 

Tra. A7,niaiT)r,ainI,8ir; and now *tis plotted. 

Luc I have it, Tranio. 

Tm. Master, for my hand. 

Both our inventioiis meet and jump in one. 

Lmc Tell me thine first 

Tra, Tou will be schoohnaster. 

And undertake the teachii^ of the maid : 
That^s your device. 

Luc It is: May it be done.' 

Tra, Notpossible ; for who shall bear your part. 
And be in JE^ua here Vincentio's son .' 
Keep house, and ply his book; welcome hb friends; 
Visit his countrymen, and banquet than? 

Luc Basta ;i content thee ; for I have it fblL 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 
Nor can we be distinguished by our &ces, 
For man, or master : then it follows thus ; — 
Thou sfaalt be master, Tranio, in my stead. 
Keep house, and port,^ and servants, as I should 
i will some other be; some Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa. 
'Tis hatched, and shall be so : — Tranio, at once 
Uncase thee ; take my colour*d hat and cloak : 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. {They exchange habits. 
In brief then, sir, sith> it your pleasure is. 
And I am tied to be obedient 
(For so vour father charg'd me at our parting ; 
Be serviceable to my son, quoth he, 
Although, I think, *twas in another sense ;) 
I am content to be Lucentio, 
Because so well I love Lucentia 

Lmc Tranio, be so, because Lucentio lores : 



(3) 



*Tis enough. (2) Show, appearance. 
Since* Digitized by Cjoogle 
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And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid, 
Whose sudden sight hath thralPd my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondella 
Here comes the rogue. — Sirrah, where have you 
been.^ 
Bion. Where have I been? Nay, how now, where 
are you ? 
Master, has my fellow Tranio stoPn your clothes? 
Or you stol*n his? or both ? pray, what's the news' 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; 'tis no time to jest, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life, 
Puts my apparel and my countenance oo. 
And 1 for my escape have put on his ; 
For in a quarrel, smce I came ashore, 
I killed a man, and fear I was descried -A 
Wait you on him, I chaise you, as becomes. 
While I make way from hence to save my life : 
You understand me ? 
Bion. I, sir ? ne'er a whit 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth ; 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Bion. The better for him ; 'Would I were so too ! 
Tra. So would I, 'faith, boy, to have the next 
wish after, — 
That Lucentio indeed had Baptista's youngest 

daughter. 
But, sirrah, — not for my sake, but your master's, — 

I advise 
You use your manners discreetly in all kind ol 

companies : 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio; 
But in all places else, your master Lucentio. 

Zaic Tranio, let's go : — 
One thing more rests, that thyself execute ; — 
To make one among these wooers ; If thou ask me 

why, — 
Soffioeth, my i^asons are both good and weighty. 

(l)Observed.--^««S^ 
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1 Serv. Mylordyyounod; youdonoiwtmdiht 



SIt. YeSf by saint Atme, do I. A good matter^ 
turehf ; Comes there any more of it? 

Page. My lord, ^tis but begun. 

Slj. 'Tm a very exceUeni piece of work, madam 
lady ; ^ Would:' t toere done ! 

SCE^fE II.— The same. Before Horteosi6*8 
house. Enter Petruchio and Gnimia 

Pet. Verona, for a while I take mj leave. 
To see my friends in Padua ; but of all, 
Mj best beloved and approved friend, 
Hortensio ; and, I trow, this is his hocue : 
Here, sirrah Gnunio ; knock, I say. 

Chru. Knock, sir! whom shodd 1 knock.' is there 
any roan has rebused voor worship f 

PeL Villain, I say, Imock roe here soundly. 

Gru. Knock you here, air f why, sir, what am I, 
sir, that I should knock youhere, sir ? 

PeL Villain, I say, knock roe at this gate. 
And rap me well, or 1*11 knock your knave's pate. 

Gru. My master is grown quarrelscme: I should 
knock you first. 
And then 1 know after who comes by the worst 

PeL Wai it not be ? 
'Faith, sirrah, and you'll not knock, PU wrii^ it ; 
ril try how you can sol, fa, and sing it 

[He wrings Gnmuo by the ears. 

Gru. Help, masters, help ! my master is mad. 

PeL Now, knock when I Ud you : sirrah ! villain ! 

Elnter Hortensia 

Tlor. How now.' what's the nratter.' — My old 
friend Grumio ! and my good friend Petruchio ! — 
How do you all at Verona ? 

Pet. Signior Hortensio, come you to part the frsy? 
Con tutto U core bene traoato, may I say. 

Hor. AUa nostra casa bene venuto, 
MoHo honorato signor mio /'^.ru^oogle 
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Rise, Grumio, rise ; we will compound this quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what ne 'leges' in Latin. 
— if this be not a lawful cause for me to leave his 
service, — Look you, sir, — he bid me knocic him, and 
rap him soundly, sir : Well, was it fit for a servant 
to use his master so ; being perhaps (for aught i 
see,) two and thirty, — a pip out .•* 
Whom, 'would to God, I had well knock'd at first, 
Then had not Grumio come by the worst 

Pet A senseless villain ! — ^Good Hortensio, 
I bade the rascal knock upon your gate. 
And could not get him for my heart to do it 

Crru. Knock at the gate ? — O heavens ! 
Spake you not these words plain, — Strrah^ knock 

me here., 
Rap me here^ knock me weU^ and knock me 

soundly ? 
And come you now with — knocking at the gate .^ 

Pel. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advise you. 

Hot. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge : 
Why, this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and ^ou ; 
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
And tell me now, sweet friend, — what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona .^ 

PeU Such wind as scatters young men through 
the world, 
To seek their fortunes further than at home, 
Where small experience grows. But, in a few,2 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me : — 
Antonio, my father, is c'.ecf as'd ; 
And I have thrust myself into this maze. 
Haply to wive, and Uirive, as best I may : 
Crowns in my purse I have, and goods at home. 
And so am come abroad to see the world. 

Hor, Petruchio, shall I then come roundly to 
thee. 
And wish thee to a shrewd ill-favour'd wife .' 
Thou'dst thank me but a little for my counsel : 

i_l) Alleges. (2) Few words. 

Digitized by LaOOgle 
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And yet IHl promise thee she shall be rich, 
And very rich : — but thou'rt too much ray frigid, 
And I'll not wish thee to her. 

Pei. Siniior Hortensio, *twixt such friends as we 
Few words suffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enou^ to be Petruchio's wife 
(As wealth is burthen of my worang dance,) 
Be she as foul as was Florentius' love,i 
As old as Sybil, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worse. 
She moves me not, or not removes, at least. 
Affection's edge in me ; were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas : 
I come to wive it wealthily in P^dua ; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru. Nay, look you, sir, he tells you flatly what 
his mind is: Why, give him gold enough, and 
marry him to a puppet, or an aglet-baby ;2 or an 
old trot with ne'er a tooth in her head, though she 
have as many diseases as two and fifty horses : why, 
nothing comes amiss, so money comes withal. 

Hot, Petruchio, since we haveslepp'd thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach'd in jest 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous ; 
Brou^t up, as best becomes a gentlewoman : 
Her only fault (and that is faults enough,) 
Is, — Aat she is intolerably curst, 
And shrewd, and froward ; so beyond all measure. 
That, were my state far worser than it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pti. Hortensio, peace ; thou know'st not gold's 

effect: 

Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ; 
For I will board her, though she chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

(1) See the 8tory,No. 39, of « ^ ThaMsandJ^o- 
table Things.' 

(2) A small image oo the tag of lace 
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Hor. Her father is Baptista Minola, 
An affable and courteous gentleman : 
Her naine is Katharina Mmola, 
Renowii'd in Padua for her scolding tongue. 

Pet. I itnow her father, though I know not her ; 
And he knew my deceased father well : — 
1 will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her ; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this first encounter, 
Unless you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I pray you, sir, let him go while the hu- 
mour lasts. O' mv word, an she knew him as well 
as I do, she woul'd think scolding would do little 
good upon him : She may, perhaps, call him half 
a score knaves, or so : why, that's nothing ; an he 
begin once, heMl rail in his rope-tricks. » I'll tell 
vou what, sir, — an she standi him but a little, he 
Will throw a figure in her face, and so disfigure her 
with it, that she shall have no more eyes to see 
withal than a cat : you know him not, sir. 

Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, T rpu«t co with thee ; 
For in Baptista's keep* my treasure is 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold. 
His youngest daughter, oeautiful Bianca ; 
And her withholcb from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in rny love : 
Supposing it a thing impossible 
(For those defects 1 have before rehears'd,) 
That ever Katharina will be woo'd. 
Therefore this order* hath Baptista ta*en ;— 
That none shall have access unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Gru. Katharine the curst ! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst. 

Hor. Now shall my friend Petruchio do me grace \ 
And offer me, disguisM in sober robes, 
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster 

m Abusive language. (2) Withstand. 
(3) Custody. (4) Th^se ine^^^o'gle 
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Well seen' in music, to instruct Bianca : 
That 80 I may bv this device, at lea«t, 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her. 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

Enter Gremio ; with him Lucentio ciisguisedf xoUh 
books under his arm. 

Gru. Here*s no knavery ! See ; to beg-uile the 
old folks, how the young folks lay their heads to- 
gether .' Master, master, look about you : Who 
goes there? ha! 

Hot. Peace, Grumio ; 'tis the rival <rf my love : — 
Petruchio, stand by a while. 

GrtL A proper stripling, and an amorous ! 

[They retire. 

Chre. O, very well ; I have perusM the note. 
Hark you, sir ; I'll have them verj' fairly bound : 
All books of love, see that at any hand ;3 
And see you read no other lectures to her : 
You understand me : — Over and beside 
Sienior Baptista's liberality, 
PlT mend it with a largess .-^Take your papers too. 
And let me have them very well perfum'd ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself, 
To whom they go. What will you read to her .' 

Luc. Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for you, 
As for my patron (stand you so assur'd,) 
As firmly as yourself were still in place : 
Yea, anci (perhaps) with more successful words 
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 

Grt. O this learning ! what a thing it is ! 

Chru. O this woodcock ! what an ass it is ! 

Pet. Peace, sirrah. 

Hot. Grumio, mum! — God save you, signior 
Gremio ! 

Grt. And you're well met, signior Hortensia 
Trow you. 
Whither I am going ? — To Baptista Minola. 

(1) Ve«ed. (2) Rate. (3J Pre^aat 
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I promisM to inquire carefully 

AiXMit a schoolmaster for fair Bianca : 

And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 

On tins young man ; for learning, and behaviour, 

Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry, 

And other books, — good ones, I warrant you. 

Hot. 'Tis well : and I have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine musician to instruct our mistress ; 
So shall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, so belovM of me. 

Ore, Belov*d of me, — and that my deeds shall 
prove. 

Cfru. And that his bags shall prove. [Aside. 

Hot. Gremio, 'tis now no time to vent our love : 
Listen to me, and if you speak me fair, 
V\\ tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking. 
Will undertake to woo curst Katharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Gre. So said, so done, is well : — 
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults f 

Pet. I know, she is an irksome brawling scold , 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre, No, say'st me so, friend.^ What countiy- 
manf 

Pet. Bom in Verona, old Antonio's son : 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me ; 
And I do hope good days, and long, to see. 

Ore. O, sir, such a life, with such a wife, were 
strange: 
But, if you have a stcmiach, to't, o* God's name ; 
You shall have me assisting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild cat.^ 

Pet, Will I live.? 

Gru. Will he woo her f ay, or 1*11 hang her. 

[AsicU. 

Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent ? 
Think you, a little din can daunt miq[ 
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Have I not in my time beard lioofl roar ? 
Have I not heard the sea, puff'd up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat ? 
Have I not beara great ordnance in the field. 
And heaven's artilleiy thonder in the skies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud *laruiiH, neighii^ steeds, and trumpets* clang? 
And do you tell roe of a woman's tongue ; 
That gives not half so great a blow to the ear. 
As will a chesnot in a farmer's fire ? 
Tush ! tush ! fear boys with bu^i 

Gru. For he fears none. 

[Aside. 

Gre. Hortensio, hark ! 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd. 
My mind presumes, tor his own good, and yours. 

Hot. I promis'd, we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe'er. 

Gre. And so we vnll ; provided, that he win her 

Gru. I would, I were as sure of a good dinner. 

[Aside. 

Enter Tranio, bravely apparelled; and Bioodella 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save youl If I may be bold. 
Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest waj 
To the house <^ signior Baptista Minola ? 

Chre. He that hM the two fair daughters : — ^is't 
[Aside to Trania] he you mean f 

Tra. Even he. Bioodello! 

Gre. Hark yon, sir; Tou mean not her to— 

Tra. Perhaps, him and her, sir; What have 
you to do ? 

Pet Not her that chides, sir, at any hand, I pray. 

Tra. I love no chiders, sir: — Biondelb, let's 
away. 

Zmc Well begun, Trania [Aside, 

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go ; — 
Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea,orDO. 

(1) Fngfat boys with I 
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Tra. An if I be, sir, is it any c^ence ? 

Crre. No ; if, without more words, you will get 
you hence. 

Tra. Why, sir, I pray, are iwt the streets as free 
For me, as for you ? 

Gre. But so is not she. 

Tra. For what reason, I beseech you ? 

Chre. For this reason, if you'll know, 

That she's the choice love of signior Gremio. 

Hot. That she's the chosen of signior Hortensia 

Tra. Softly, my masters ! if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this right,— -hear me with patience. 
Baptista is a noble gentleman. 
To whom my father is not all unknown ; 
And, wer^ his daughter fairer than she is, 
She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have : 
And 80 she shall ; Lucentio shall make one. 
Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 

Chre. What ! this gentleman will out-talk us all. 

Zmc. Sir, give him head ; I know, he'll prove a 
jade. 

Pet. Hortensio, to what end are all these words? 

Hot. Sir, let me be so bold as to ask you. 
Did you yet ever see Baptista's daughter f 

Tra. No, sir; but hear I do, that he bath two; 
The one as famous for a scolding tongue. 
As is the other for beauteous modesty. 

Pd. Sir, sir, the first's for me ; let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules , 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 

Pet. Sir, understand you this of me, insooth ;~ 
The youngest daughter, whom you hearken for. 
Her father keeps m)m all access of suitors ; 
And will not promise her to any man. 
Until the elder sister first be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. If it be so, sir, that you are the man 
Must fltead us all, and me among the rest ; , 
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An if you break tbe ice, and do this feat, — 
Achieve the eider, set the yoonger free 
For oar access, —whose hap shall be to have her, 
Will not so graceless t)e, to be ingrate.' 

Hot. Sir, you say well, and well you do conceive; 
And since you do profess to be a suitor. 
You must, as we dot gratify this gentleman. 
To whom we all rest generally t^holden. 

Tra. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon. 
And ouaff carouses to oar mistress* health ; 
And ao as adversaries do in law, — 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Gru. JBion. O excellent motion !— Fellows,^ let*t 
b^one. 

Hot. The motion's good indeed, and be it so ;— 
Petruchio, I shall he your ben vemUo. [ExeunL 



ACT II. 

SCR^E I.—The same. A room in Baptista't 
house. Enter Katharina and Bianca. 

Bian. Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong 
yourself. 
To make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 
That I disdain : but for these other gawds,' 
Unbind my hands, Pll pull them off myself. 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 
Or, what you will command me, will I do, 
So well I know my duty to niy elders. 

Kath. Of all thy suitors, here I charge thee, tell 
Whom thoo lov*st best : see C'kmi dissemble not. 

Bian, Believe me, sister, of all the men alivCy 
I never vet beheld that special face 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 

0) Ungrateful. (2) Companions. 

(3) Trifling ornaments. ....^e^oogle 
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Kaih. Minion, thou liest ; Is't not Horten»io ? 

Bian. If )ou affect^ him, sister, here I swear, 
I'll plead for you myself, but you shall have him. 

Kath. O, tnen, fcielike, you fancy riches more ; 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 

Bian. Is it for him you do envy me so ? 
Nay, then you jest ; and now I well perceive. 
You have but jested with me all this while : 
I pr'ythee, sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Kaih. If that be jest, then all the rest was so. 
[Strikes her. 
Enter Baptista. 

Bap. Why, how now, dame ! whence grows 

this insolence f 

Bianca, stand aside ; — poor girl ! she weeps : — 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. — 
For shame, thou hilding^ of a devilish spirit. 
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne*er wrone thee.^ 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word r 

Kaih. Her silence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 
[Flies after Bianca. 

Bap. What, in my sight .' — Bianca, get thee in. 
[Exit Bianca. 

Kath. Will you not sufTer me f Nay, now I see, 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband f 
I must dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me ; I will go sit and weep. 
Till I can find occasion of revenge. [Exit Kath. 

Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev*d as 1 f 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Grenriio, with Lucentio in the habit of a 
mean man ; Petruchio, with Hoitensio as a mu- 
sician ; and Tranio, with Bioudello bearing" a 
Ifite and books. 
Gre. Good- morrow, neighbour Baptista. 



(1) r^ove. 
VOL. III. 



(2) A worthless woman. 
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Bap. Good-morrow, ndgfabour Greinio: Grod 
save jou, gentlemen ! 

Pet Ana jou, good (fir ! Praf, have jou not a 
daughter 
CallM Katharina, fair, and virtuous ? 

Bap, I have a daughter, sir, vall'd Katharina. 

Gre, You are too blunt, go to i( orderijr. 

PeL You wrong me, signior Gremio ; give me 
leave. — 
I am a gentleman of Verona, sir. 
That,— -nearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
Her affability, and bashful modesty. 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, — 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witness 
Of that report which I so oft have beard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

[Presenting Hortensio. 
Cunning in music, and the mathematics. 
To instruct her fully in those sciences. 
Whereof^ I know, ^ is net ignorant : 
Accept of him, or else you do me wrong ; 
His name is Licio, bom in Mantua. 

Bap. You're welcome, sir; and be, for your 
good sake : 
But for my daughter Katharine, — this T know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. I see, you do not mean to part with her ; 
Or else you like not of my company. 

Bap. Mistake me not, I speak but as I find. 
Whence are you, sir ? what may I call your name ? 

Pei. Petruchio is my name ; Antonio's son, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap. I know him well : you are welcome for hit 
sake. 

Che. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too : 
Baccare .'i you are marvellous forward. 

(1) A proverbial exclamation then in use. 
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Pet O, pardon n^, signior Gremio ; I would fak- 
1>B doing. 

Crre. I doubt it not, sir; but you will curse jour 

wooing. 

Neighbour, this is a giA very grateful, I am sure of 
it To express the like kindness myself, that have 
been more kindly beholden to you than any, I freely 
give unto you this young scholar [Preseniins^ Lu- 
centio.] that hath been long studying at Rheims ; 
as cunning in Greek, Latin, and other languages, 
as the other in music and mathematics : his name 
IS Cemnbio ; pray, accept his service. 

Bap. A thousand thanks, signior Gremio : wel- 
come, good Cambio. — But, gentle sir [To Tranio.] 
methinks you walk like a stranger ; May I be so 
bold to know the cauae of your coming ? 

Tra. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own ; 
That, being a stranger in this city here. 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter, 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 
Nor is your firm resolve unknown to me. 
In tbs preferment of the eldest sister: 
This liberty is all that I request, — 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may have welcome 'mongst the rest that woo, 
And free access and favour as the rest 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bestow a simple instrument. 
And this small packet of Greek and Latin books : 
If you accept them, then their worth is great 

JBap. Lucentio is your name.^ of whence, I 
pray? 

Tra. Of Pisa, sir ; son to Vincentia 

Bap. A mighty man of Pisa ; by report 
I know him well : you are very welcome, sir. — 
Take you [To Hor.] the lute, and you [To Luc.] 

the set of oooks. 
You shall go see your pupils presently. 
Holla, within! 
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Enter a Seirant 
Sirrah, lead 
These gentlemen to roj daughters ; and tell them 

both. 
These are their tutors ; bid them use them well. 
[Exit Servant, with Hortensio, Lucentio, and 
Biondello. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner : You are passing welcome. 
And so I praj you all to think yourselves. 

Pet. Signior Baptista, my business asketh haste. 
And every day I cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well ; and in him, me. 
Left solely heir to all his lands and ^oods. 
Which I have better'd rather than decrr:asM : 
Then tell me, — if I get your daughter's love. 
What dowry shall I have with her to wife ? 

Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands : 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pet. And, for that dowry, I'll assure her oi 
Her widowhood, — be it that she survive me, — 
In all my lands and leases whatsoever : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay J when the special thing is well obtained. 
This is, — her love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet. Why, that is nothing ; for I tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet toeether. 
They do consume the thing that feeds their fury : 
Though little fire grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all : 
So I to her, and so she yields to me : 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well may'st thou woo, and happy be thy 
speed ! 
But be thou arm'd for scxne unhappy words. 

Pet. Ay, to thp proof; as mountains are for winds, 
Hiat shake not, though they blow perpetually. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



Scene L THE SHREW. 133 

Re-enter Hortensio, with his head broken. 

Bap. How now, my friend ? why dost thou look 
so pale ? 

Hot. For fear, I promise you, if I look pale. 

Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good 
musician ^ 

Hot. I think she'll sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap. Why, then thou canst not break her to the 
lute } 

Hor. Why, no ; for she hath broke the lute to mc. 
I did but tell her, she mistook her frets,' 
And bowM her hand to teach her fingering; 
When, with a most impatient devilish spirit. 
Frets, coil you these ? quoth she : VU fume loitf^ 

them : 
And, with that word, she struck me on the head. 
And through the instrument my pate made way ; 
And there I stood amazM for a while. 
As on a pillory, looking through the lute : 
While she did call me, — rascal fiddler, 
And — twangling Jack;2 with twenty such vile 

terms. 
As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench ; 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did : 
O, how I long to have some chat with her ! 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not so discomfited: 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter ; 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns • 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with us ; 
Or shall I send my daughter Kate to you ^ 

Pet. I pray you do ; I will attend her here, — 
[Exe. Bap. Gre. Tfe. and Hor 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say, that she rail ; Why, then Pll tell her plain, 

(1) A fret in music is the stop which causes a 
regulates the vibration of the string. 

(2) Paltry musician. og„edbye,OOgle 
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She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 

Say, that she frown ; I'll say, she looks as clear 

As morning roses newly washM with dew : 

Say, she be mute, and will not speak a word ; 

Then 1*11 commend her volubility. 

And say — she uttereth piercing eloquence : 

If she do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks. 

As though she bid me stay by her a week ; 

If she deny to wed, I'll crave the day 

When I shall ask the banns, and when be married:- - 

But here she comes ; and now, Petruchio, speak. 

Knier Katharina. 

Good-morrow, Kate ; for that's your name, I hear. 

Kaih. Well have yuu heard, but something hard 
of hearing ; 
They call me — ^Kauarinc, that do talk of me. 

Pei. You lie, in faith ; for you are call'd plain 
Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the curst ; 
But Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my super-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my consolatioo ; — 
Hearing thy mildness prais'd in every town. 
Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded, 
(Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs,) 
Myself am mov'd to woo thee for mv wife. 

Kaih, Mov'd ! in good time : let him that mov'd 
you hither, 
Remove you hence : I knew you at the first. 
You were a moveable. 

Prf. Why, what's a moveable ? 

KaJOi, A joint-stool. ^ 

PeL Thou hast hit it : come, sit on roe. 

Kaih. Asses are made to bear, and so are you. 

Pd. Women are made to bear, and so are you. 

KaJOi, No such jade, sir, as you, if me you mean 

Pti. Alas, goo^ Kate ! I will not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young ^''^d U^^^ 
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Kaih. Too light for such a swain as you to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 
Pet. Should be? should buz. 
Kaih. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet O, slow-wing*d turtle ! shall a buzzard take 

thee? 
Kaih. Ay, for a turtle ; as he takes a buzzard. 
Pet. Come, come, you wasp; iVaith, you are 
too angry. 
^ Kath. If I be waspish, best beware my sting. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 
Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 
Pet. Who knows not where a wasp doth wear 
his sting? 
In his tail. 
Kaih. In bis tongue. 
Pet. Whose tongue ? 

Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails ; and so fare- 
well. 
Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail ? nay, 
come again, 
Good Kate ; I am a gentleman. 
Kath. That I'll try. 

[Striking him. 
Pet. I swear Pll cuff you, if you strike again. 
Kath. So may you lose your arms : 
If you strike me, you are no gentleman ; 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 
Pet. A herald, Kate ? O, put me in thy books. 
Kath. What is your crest r a coxcomb ? 
Pet. A combless cock, so Kate will be mv hen. 
Kath. No cock of mine, you crow too like a 

craven.' 
Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come ; you must not look 

so sour. 
Kath. It is my fashion, when I see a crab. 
Pet. Why, hei«*s no crab ; and therefore look 
not sour. 

(1) A degenerate o^JKnOOgle 
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Katk. There is, (here is. 

Pet. Theo show it me. 

Kaih. Had I a glasB, I would. 

Pet. What, jOQ mean my bcei 

Kath. Well aim*d of* such a yoao^ one. 

Pet. Now, bj Saint George, I am too joung fix 
you. 

KaOt. Yet yon are witber'd. 

Pet. Tis with cares. 

JCai^ I care not 

Pet. Nay, hear yon, Kate : in sooth, you *8cape 
not sa 

Kath. I chafe you, if I tarry ; let me gxx 

Pet. No, not a wbit ; I find you passing eentle. 
*Twa8 told me, vou were rough, and coy, and sullen. 
And now 1 find report a very liar ; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passii^ cour- 

tcous; 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time flowers: 
Thou canst not frown, diou canst not look askance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 
But thou with mildness entertain*st thy wooers. 
With gentle conference, soft and affable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp .' 
O slanderous world ! Kale, like the hazle-twig, 
Is straight and slender ; and as brown in hue 
As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt 

Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep*st command. 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove. 
As Kate this chamber With her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful ! 

Kath. Where did you study all this goodly 
speech.^ 

Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit 

Kath. A witty mother ! witless else her son. 

(1) By. .zedbyCjOOgle 
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Pet Am I not wise f 

Kaih. Yes; keep yoa waim. 

Pet. Marry, so I mean, sweet Katharine, m thy 

And therefore, setting all this chat aside, 
Thus in plain terms : — Your father hath consented 
That you shall be my wife ; your dowry Agreed on; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now, Kate, 1 am a husband for your turn ; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty 
(Thy beauty, mat doth make me like thee well,) 
Thou must be married to no man but me : 
For I am he, am bom to tame you, Kate , 
And brin^ you from a wild cat to a Kate 
Conformable, as other household Kates. 
Here comes your father ; never make denial, 
I must and will have Katharine to my wife. 

RerenUr Baptista, Gremio, and Tranio. 

Bap, Now, 
Signior Petruchio : How speed you with 
My daughter f 

Pet, How but well, sir? how but well ? 

It were impossible I should speed amiss. 

Bap. "Wby, how now, daughter Katharine.^ in 
your dumps ? 

KaOi. Call you me daughter } now I promise you. 
You have showM a tender fatherly regard, 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out 

Pet. Father, 'tis thus,— yourself and all the world. 
That talk*d of her, have talkM amiss of her ; 
If she be curst, it is for policy : 
For she's not froward, but modest as the dove ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 
For patience she will prove a second Grissel ; 
And Roman Lucrece for her chastity : 
And to conclude, — we have 'greed so well together 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-<fe<j5gle 
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Kaih. ril see thee haiig*d on Sunday first 

Gre, HarR, Petruchio .' she says, she'll see thee 
hang'd first 

Tra. Is this your speeding? nay, then, good 
night our part .' 

Pet Be patient, gentlemen: I choose her for 
myself; 
If she and I be pleased, what's that to you f 
*Tis bargained *twixt us twain, being alone. 
That she shall still be curst in company. 
I tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 
How much she loves me : O, the kindest Kate !— ' 
She hung about my neck ; and kiss on kiss 
She vied' so fast, protesting oath on oath. 
That in a twink she won me to her love. 
O, you are novices ! 'tis a world to see,' 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A meacock^ wretch can make the curstest shrew.—* 
Give me thy hand, Kate : I will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel 'gainst the wedding-day : — 
Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests ; 
I will be sure, my Katharine shall be fine. 

JBop. I know not what to say : but give me your 
hands; 
God send you joy, Petruchio ! 'tis a match. 

Gre. Tra. Amen, sav we ; we will be witnesses. 

Pet. Father, and wi^ and gentlemen, adieu ; 

I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace : 

We will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will l^ married o'Sunaay. 
[Exeunt Petruchio oiu^ Katharine, severally. 

Gre, Was ever match clapp'd up so suddenly ? 

Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now 1 play a merchant's 
part. 
And venture madly on a desperate mart 

(1) To vie and revie were terms at cards nam 
superseded by the word brag. 

(2) It is well worth seeing. 

(3) A dastardly creature. ,,,,,,,GoogIe 
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Tra, 'Twas a conmoditj lay fretting by jou : 
'Twill bring you gain, or perish on the seas. 

Bap. The gain 1 seek is — quiet in the match. 

Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger daughter ; — 
Now is the day we long have looked for ; 
1 am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 

Tra. And i am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witness, or your thoughts can guess 

Crre. Youngling ! thou canst not love so dear as I 

Tra. Grey-beard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth fry 

Skipper, stand back ; 'tis age that nounsheth. 

Tra. But youth, in ladies^ eyes that flourishetlL 

Bap, Content von, gentlemen; Til compound 
this strife : 
'Tis deeds, must win the prize ; and he, of both, 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower. 
Shall have Bianca's love. — 
Say, signior Gremio, what can you assure her.^ 

Gre. First, as you know, my house within the 
cit3', 
Is richly fnrnishM with plate and gold ; 
Basons, and ewers, to lave her dainty bands ; 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapestry : 
la ivory coners I have stufTd my crowns ; 
hi cypress chests my arras, counterpoints,^ 
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies. 
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with pear!, 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work. 
Pewter and brass, and all things that belong 
To house, or housekeeping : then, at mv farm, 
I have a hundred milcn-kine to the pail, 
Sixscore fat oxen standing in my stalls, 
And all things answerable to this portion. 
Myself am struck in years, I must confess; 
And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers. 
If, whilst I live, she will be only mine. 

(1) Coverings for beds; now caUf^d^^^j^^kterpanet 
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Tra. That only came well in Sir, list to me, 

I am m J Other's beir, and onlv son : 

If I may have jour daughter to my wife, 

I'll leave her houses three or four as good. 

Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 

Old signior Gremb has in Padua ; 

Besides two thousand ducats by the year. 

Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointure. — 

What, have I pinch'd you, signiOT Gremio ? 

Cire. Two thousand ducats by the year, of land I 
My land amounts not to so much in all . 
That she shall have ; besides an aigosy,i 

That now is lying in Marseilles* road : 

What, have I chok'd you with an argosy ? 

Tra. Gremio, *tis known, my father bath no le« 
Than three great aigosies ; besides two galliasses,! 
And twelve tight gallies : these I will assure her. 
And twice as mucn, whatever thou offer'st next. 

Grt. Nay, I have offered all, I have no more ; 
And she can have no more than all I have ; — 
If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 

Tra, Why, then the maid is mine from all the 
world. 
By your firm promise ; Gremio is out-vied. 

Jaap. I must confess, your offer is the best ; 
Andf let your father make her the assurance. 
She is your own ; else, you must pardon me : 
If you should die before him, where*s her dower? 

Tra. That's but a cavil ; he is old, I young. 

Grt. And may not young men die, as well as old.' 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 
I am thus resolv'd : — On Sunday next you know. 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 
Be bride to you, it you make this assurance ; 
If not, to signior Gremio : 

(1) A large merchant-ship. 

(2) A vessel of burthen worked both with saila 
and oars. D,g,t,zedbyCjOOgle 
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And so I take mj leave, and thank yon both. [Ex. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. — ^Now I fear thee 
not; 
Sirrah, young gamester, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waning are. 
Set foot under thy table : Tut ! a toy ! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. [Exi* 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither*a hide ! 
Yet I have faced it with a card of ten.^ 
Tis in my head to do my master good : — 
I see no reason, but supuosM Lucentio 
Must get a father, caU'cl — supposed Vincentio; 
And teat's a wonder : fathers, commonly. 
Do get their children ; but, in this case of wooing, 
A child' shall get a sire, if I fail not of my cunning. 

[Exit 



ACT III. 

SCEJ^E I. — A room in Baptista's house. Enter 
Lucentio, Hortensio, and Bianca. 

Lmc. Fiddler, forbear; you grow too forward, sir: 
Have you so soon forgot the entertainment 
Her sister Katharine welcomed you withal f 

Hot. But, wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 
And when in music we have spent an hour. 
Your lecture shall have leisure for as much. 

Luc. Preposterous ass ! that never read so far 
To know the cause why music was ordainM .' 
Was it not, to refresh the mind of man, 
After his studies, or his usual pain ^ ' 
Then give me leave to read philosophy. 
And, while I pause, serve in your harmony. 

Hot. Sirrah, I will not bear these biaves of thine. 

(1) The highest card.30gle 
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Bian. Whj, gentlemen, you do roe doable wrong. 
To strive for tfuU which restetfa in mj choice : 
I am no breeching scholar^ in the schools ; 
1*11 not be tied to hoars, nor *pointed times, 
Bat learn my lessons as I please myseiC 
And, to cat off all strife, here sit we down : — 
Take yoa yoar instrument, play yoa the whiles; 
His lectare will be done ere yoa have tan*d. 
Hor. Yoa'll leave his lectare when I am in tane ? 
[To Bianca. — Hortensio retires, 
Luc That will be never ; — tane your instrument. 
Bian. Where left we last? 

Luc Here, madam : 

Hoc ibat Simois; hie est Sigeia tdhts; 
Hie steterat Priami regia. celsa sems. 
Bian. Construe them. 

Luc. Hoc ibat, as I told yoa before,— ^Smotf, I 
am Lucentio, — hie esi^ son unto Yincentio <rf Pisa, 
— Sigeia teUus, disguised thus to get your love ; — 
Hie sUterat, and that Lacentio that comes a woo- 
ing, — Priami, is my man Tranio, — regia, bearins 
my port, — ce2sa senis, that we might b^iuile the (M 
pantaloon.3 
Hor. Madam, my instrument's in tune. 

[Returning. 
Bian. Let's hear; — [Hortensio pZoyi. 

Ofie! the treble jars. 
Lue. Spit in tlie hole, man, and tune agaia 
Bian. Now letme see if 1 can construe it: Hoc 
ibat Simois J I know you not ; Ate est Sigeia idhts, 
I trust you not, — Hie steterat Priami, take heed he 
bear us noi\— regia, presume ooi;— celsa senis, 
despair not 
Hor. Madam, 'tis now in tone. 
^Mc. All but the base. 

Hor. The base b right; 'tis the base knave thai 
jars. 

(1) No schoolboy, liable to be whipped. 
(^) The old cully in Italian ferc^Google 
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Hovir fiery and forward our pedant is ! 

Now, for my life, the knave doth court m f love : 

PedascuUy^ V\\ watch you better yet. 

Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust 

Luc. Mistrust it not ; for, sure, ^acides 
Was Ajax,— call'd so from his grandfather. 

Bian. I must believe my master ; else, I promise 
you, 
I should be arguing still upon that doubt : 
But let it rest — Now, Licio, to you : — 
Good masters, take it not unkindly, pray. 
That I have been thus pleasant with you both. 

Hor. You may go walk, [7b Lucentio.] and 
give me leave a while ; 
My lessons make no music in three parts. 

L/uc. Are you so formal, sir ? well, I must wait, 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceived, 
Our fine musician groweth amorous. [Aside, 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the instrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I must begin with rudiments of art ; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer sort, 
More pleasant, pithy, and effectual, 
Than nath been taught by any of my trade : 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 

Bian. Why, I am past my gamut long ago. 

Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortensio. 

Bian. [Reads.l Gamut /<wn, the ground qf all 
accord^ 

A re, to plead Hortensio* s passion ; 
B mi, Bianca, take him for thy lord^ 

C iaut, tlutt loves with all qfictionf 
D sol re, one diff, two notes have I; 
E la mi, show pity^ or I die. 

Call vou this — gamut .^ tut ! I like it not : 

Old /ashions please me best ; I am not so nice,' 

To change true rules for odd inventions. 

(1) Pedant (2) F«,{^, 
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Enter SemaL 

Serv. Misf ress, yoor &tber pnijs joa leave your 
books. 
And help to dress yoor sister's chamber ap ; 
You knotr, to-morrow is the wedding-daj. 
Bian. Farewell, sweet masters, both ; 1 most be 
eone. [Elxeunt Bianca and Servant 

Luc. *Faith, mistress, then I have no cause to 
8taj. [Exit 

Hot. But I have came to pnr into this pedant ; 
Methinks he looks as though ne were in love : — 
Yet if thj thoughts, Bianca, be so humble. 
To cast thy wand*rii^ eyes on every stale,! 
Seize thee, that list : If once I find thee rangii^, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. 

[ExU 
SCEJ^TEir—Thesame, jBe^bre Baptista's Aotue. 
Enter Baptista, Gremio, Tranio, Katharina, Bi- 
anca, Lucentio, and attendants. 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, [To TraniaJ this is the 

'pointed day 
lliat Katharine and Petmchio should be married. 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law : 
What will be said ? what mockery will it be. 
To want the brid^room, when the priest attends 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What sajTS Lucentio to this diame of ocrs ? 
KaJth. No shams but mine : I must, forsooth, be 

forc'd 
To give my hand, oppos'd against my heart. 
Unto a mad-brain'd rudesby, full of spleen ;3 
Who woo'd in haste, and means to wed at Idsore. 
\ told you, I, he was a frantic fool, 
rliding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour : 
And, to be noted for a merry man, 
He*ll woo a thousand, 'point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the bannt; 

(1) Bait, decoy. (2) Caprice, inconstancy. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Yet never meana to wed where he hath woo*d. 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say, — X/O, there ts mad retruchio's wife. 
If it umdd please him comt and marry her. 

Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptista 
too; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune stays him from his word : 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise ; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honest. 

Kath. 'Would ^tharine had never seen him 
though ! 

[Exiij weepmgyfoUovoed by Biwaca, and others. 

jBap. Go, girl ; I cannot blame thee now to weep : 
For such an injury would vex a saint, 
Mudi more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bum. Master, master ! news, old news, and such 
news as you never heard of I 

Bap. Is it new and old too.^ how may that be ? 

Bion, Why, is it not news, to hear of Petmchio'i 
coming.^ 

Bap. Is he come ? 

Bum. Why, no, sir. 

J5a/x What then? 

Bion. He is c<Mning. 

Bap. When will he be here ? 

Bion. When^ he stands where I am, and sees 
you there. 

Tra. But, say, what : — To thine old news. 

Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming, ip a new hat 
and an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice 
turned ; a pair of boots that have been candle-cases, 
one buckled, another laced ; an old rusty sword 
ta'en out of the town armory, with a broken hilt, 
and chapeless ; with two broken points : His horse 
hipped with an old mothy saddle, the stirrups of no 
kindred : besides, possessed with the glanders, and 
like to mose in the chine ; troubled with the lampass, 

VOL.111. K D,g,„zedby(^OOgle 
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infected with the fashions,! full of wind-galls, sped 
with spavins, raied with the yellows, past cure of 
the fives,2 stark spoiVd with the staggers, begnawn 
with the bots ; swayed in the back, and sboulder- 
shotten; ne'er-legged before, and with a half- 
checked bit, and a head-stall of sheep^s leather ; 
which, being restrained to keep him from stum- 
bling, hath l^en often burst, and now repaired with 
knots : one g^rt six times pieced, and a woman's 
cropper of velure,^ which hath two letters for her 
name, fairly set down in studs, and here and there 
pieced with packthread. 

Bap. Who comes with him ? 

Bian. O, sir, his lackey, for all the world capa- 
risoned like the horse ; with a linen stock^ on one 
leg, and a kersey boot-hose on the other, gartered 
with a red and blue list : an old hat, and T!u hu- 
mour of forty fandts pricked in't for a feather: 
a monster, a very monster in apparel ; and not like 
a Christian footboy, or a gendeman's lackey. 

TVa. 'Tis some odd humour pricks him to this 
&shion ; — 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparelPd. 

Bap. I am glad he is come, howsoe'er he 
comes. 

Biori. Why, sir, he comes not 

jBop. Didst thou not say, he comes ? 

Bixm. Who? that Petruchio came ? 

Bap. A V, that Petrachio came. 

Bian. No, sir; I say, his horse comes with him 
on his back. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. 

Bixm. Nay, By Saint Jamy, I bold you a penny, 
A horse and a maa is more than one, and yet not 
many. 

(1) Farcy. 

(2) Vives ; a distemper in horses, little diflfering 
from the strangles. 

(3) Velvet (4) Stocking. 

Digitized by Google 
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Enter Petrucbio and Grumio. 

Pet Come, where be tbese gallants ? wlio is at 
home ? 

JBap. You are welcome, sir. 

Pet. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And jct jou halt not. 

Tra. Not so well apparelPd 

As I wish yoa were. 

Pet. Were it better I should rush in thus. 
But where is Kate f where is my lovely bride ? 
How does my father? — Gentles, methinks you 

frown : 
And wherefore gaze this goodly ccxnpany ; 
As if they saw some wondrous monument, 
Some comet, or unusual prodiey ? 

Bap. Why, sir, you know, mis is your wedding 
day: 
First were we sad, fearing you would not come ; 
Now sadder, that you come so unprovided. 
Fie ! doff this habit, shame to your estate, 
An eye-sore to our solemn festival. 

Tra. And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so lon^ detained you from your wife. 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to hear : 
Suflketh, I am come to keep my word, 
Thouefa in some part enforced to digress ;< 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate ? I stay too long from her ; 
The morning wears, 'tis time we were at church. 

TVo. See not your bride in these unreverent 
robes; 
Go to mv chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, believe me ; thus I'll visit her. 

Bap. But thus, I trust, you will not marry her. 

P^. Good sooth, even thus ; therefore have done 
with words ; 

(1) t. e. To deviate from my pr<^iT^.gi^ 
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To me sbe*8 married, not onto my clothes : 
Coald I repair what she will wear in roe. 
As I can change these poor accoutrements, 
*Twere well for Kate, and better for mjselC 
Bat what a fool am I, to chat with yon,' 
When I should bid good-morrow to my bride. 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss ? 

[Exeunt Petmchio, Grumio, and Biondella 

Tra. He hath some meaning in his mad attire : 
We will persuade him, be it possible. 
To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap. PU after him, ami see the e?ent of this. 

[Exit 

Tra. But, sir, to her love concemeth us to add 
Her father's liking : Which to bring to pass. 
As I before imparted to your wcnrship, 
I am to get a man, — ^whate'er he be. 
It skills^ not much : we*U fit him to oar tarn, — 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa ; 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than I have promised. 
So shall you quietly enjoy your hope. 
And marry sweet Bianca with consmt 

Luc Were it not that my fellow schoolmaster 
Doth watch Bianca*s steps so narrowly, 
*Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage ; 
Which once performM, let all the w(Mrld say — do, 
Pll keep mine own, despite of all the world. 

Tra. That by d^rees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this business : 
We'll over-reach the greybeard. Cranio, 
The narrow-pnring ^ther, Minola ; 
The quaint^ musician, anxHtras Licio ; 
kW for my master's sake, Lucentia- 

/2e-enfer Gremio. 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church ? 
drt. As willingly as e'er I came from scbooL 

(1) Matten. gj^ 
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Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming 
home ? 

Gre. A bridegroom, say you ? 'tis a grocmi, in 
deed, 
A crumbling groom, and that the girl shall find. 

Tra. Curster than she ? why, 'tis impossible. 

Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 

Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 

Gre. Tut ! she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
I'll tell you, sir Lucentio ; When the priest 
Should ask — if Katharine should be his wife, 
^y, by gogs-vjouns, quoth he ; and swore so loud, 
That all amaz'd, the priest let fall the book : 
And, as he stoop'd a^ain to take it up. 
The mad-brain'd bridegroom took him such a cuflF, 
That down fell priest and book, and book and priest; 
•VoM> take them wp, quoth he, if any list. 

Tra. What said tfie wench, when he arose again? 

Crre. Trembled and shook ; for why, he stamp'd, 
and swore, 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine : — A healthj quoth he ; as if 
He had been aboard carousing to his mates 
After a storm : — Quaff'd off toe muscadel,' 
And threw the sops all in the sexton's face; 
Having no other reason, — 
But that his beard ^rew thin and hungerly. 
And seem'd to ask him sops as he was drinking. 
This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 
And kiss'd her lips with such a clamorous amack^ 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo. 
I, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 
And after me, I know, the rout is coming : 
Such a mad marriage never was before ; 
Hark, hark .' I hear the minsirels play. [Music 

(1) It was the custom for the company presen 
to drink wine immediately after the marriage 

ceremony. D,g,„zedby(^oogle 
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Enier Petnichio, Katharina, Bianca, Bapdste, 
Hortenso, Gruinio, and train. 

PeL Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for 
your pains : 
I knovr, you think to dine with ine to-day. 
And have prepar'd great store of wedding cheer ; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence. 
And therefore here 1 mean to take my leave. 

Bap. U\ possible, you will away to-night ? 

Pet. I must away to-day, before night come : — 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my business, 
You would entreat me rather go than stay. 
And, honest ccvnpany, I thank you all. 
That have beheld me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 
For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let us entreat you stay till aAer dinner. 

PeL It may not be. 

(rre. Let me entreat yoo. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kaih. Let me entreat yoo. 

PeL I am content 

Kaih. Are yoo content to stay.* 

Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay ; 
Butyet not stay, entreat me how you can. 

Kath. Now, if you love me, stay. 

PeL Gnimio, my horses. 

Gru. Ay, sir, they be ready; the oats have 
eaten die horses. 

Kath. Nay, then. 
Do what thou canst, I will not go to-day ; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I please myseIC 
The door is open, sir, there lies your way. 
You may be j<^ging, whiles your boots are green ; 
For me, Pll not be gone, till I please myseff. — 
•Tis like, youMI prove a jo"j surly groom. 
That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

P*L O, Kate, content thee; pr'ytbee, be oof 
angry. D,g,t,zedbyCjOOgle 
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Kath, I will be angry ; What hast thou to do?— 
Father, be quiet ; he shall stay my leisure. 
Gre. ky, marry, sir : now it begins to work. 
Kath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner :— 
I see a woman may be made a fool, 
*If she had not a spirit to resist. 

Pet. They shall go forward, Kate, at thy com- 
mand : — 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her : * 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer. 
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead, 

Be mad and merry, or go hang yourselves ; 

But for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stare, nor fret; 
( will be master of what is mine own : 
She is my goods, my chattels ; she is my house, 
My household-stuff, my field, my bam, 
My horse, my ox, my ass, my any thing ; 
And here she stands, touch her whoever dare; 
I'll bring my action on the proude-^t he 

That stops my way in Padua. Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we're beset with thieves ; 

Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man : — 

Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not touch thee, 

Kate; 
I'll buckler thee against a million. 

[Exeunt Petruchio, Katharine, and Grumio. 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I should die with 

laughing. 
Tra. Of ail mad matches, never was the like .' 
Imc. Mistress, what's your opinion of your sister? 
Bian. That, being mad herself, she's madly 

mated. 
Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride and 
bridegroom wants 
For to supply me places at the table. 
You know, there wants no junkets^ at the feast ; — 
(1) Delicacies, zed by Google 
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Lacentio, you shall sapplj the bridegroom's [rface ; 
And let Bianca take her sister's room. 

Tra. Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride it? 

Bt^. She shall, Lucentia — Come, gentlemen, 
let's ga [£xeiait 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E L— A hall in Feimchm's country hauM, 
Enter Gmmio. 

Gru. Fie, 6e, on all tired jades ! oo all mad 
masters! and all foul ways! Was ever man so 
beaten ? was ever man so rayed ?* was ever man 
80 weary ? I am sent before to make a fire, and they 
are coming after to warm them. Now, were not 
I a little pot, and soon hot, my very lips might 
fieeie to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my 
mouth, my heart in mv belly, ere I should come by 
a fire to thaw me : — 6ut 1, with blowing the fire, 
shall warni myself; for, considering the weather, 
a taller man than I will take cold. — Holla, hoa I 
Cortis! 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt Who is that, calls so coldly? 

Gru. A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, thoa 
may'st slide from my shoulder to my heel, with oo 
greater a run but ray head and my neck. A fire, 
good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my master and his wife coming, Gnunio? 

Gru. O, ay, Curtis, ay : and therefore fire, fire ; 
cast on nc water. 

Curt. Is she so hot a shrew as she's reported ? 

Gru. She was, good CuKis, before tnis frost: 
but, thou know'st, winter tames man, woman, and 
beast ; for it hath tamed my old master, and mj 
new mistress, and myself, felfow Curtis. 



U) Bewrayed, dirty, (^oog^^ 
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Curt Away, you tbree-inch fool ! I am no beast 

Grw. Am I but three inches ? why, thy horn it 
a foot ; and so long am I, at the least. But wilt 
thou make a fire, or shall I complain on thee to our 
mistress, whose hand (she being now at hand) thou 
shalt soon feel, to thy cold comfort, for being slow 
in thy hot dBce. 

Curt. I prVthee, good Grumio, tell me. How 
goes the world f 

Crru, A cold world, Curtis, in every office but 
thine ; and, therefore, fire : Do thy duty, and have 
thy duty ; for my master and mistress are almost 
frozen to death. 

Curt There*s fire ready ; And therefore, good 
Grumio, the news.' 

Ch'u. Why, Jack boy! ho boy! and as much 
news as thou wilL 

Curt. Come, you are so full of conycatching : — 

Gru. Why, therefore, fire ; for I have caught ex- 
treme cold. Where's the cook ? is supper ready, 
trie bouse trimmed, rushes strewed, cobwebs 
swept ; the serving-men in their new fustian, their 
white stockings, and ever)- officer his wedding- 
garment on.' Be the jacks fair within, the jills 
fair without, the carpets laid, and every thing in 
order f 

Curt. All ready ; And therefore, I pray thee, 
news f 

Gru. First, know, my horse is tired ; my mas- 
ter and mistress fallen out 

Curt. How.' 

Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt; And 
diereby hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio. 

Gru. liend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. 

Gru. There. [Striking him 

Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore 'tis called, a sensible tale 
aiiJ this curt* was but to knock at;^c^u^^^,and be 
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seech listening. Now I begin : Imprimis^ we caina 
down a foul mil, my master riding behind my mis* 
tress: — 

Curt Both on one horse ? 

Gru. What's that to thee? 

Curt. Why, a horse. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale : But hadst thou not 

crossed me, thou should'st have heard how her horse 
fell, and she under her horse ; thou should'st have 
heard, in how miiy a place : how she was bemoil- 
ed ;i how he left her with the horse u|x>n her; how 
be beat me because her horse stumbled ; how she 
waded through the dirt to pluck him off me ; how 
he swore ; bow she prayed — that never prayed be- 
fore ; how I cried ; how the horses ran away ; how 
her bridle was burst ;2 how I lost my crupper ; — 
with many things of worthy memoiy ; which now 
shall die m oblivion, and thou return unexperien- 
ced to thy grave. 

Curt ^y this reckoning, he is more shrew than 
she. 

Gru. ky ; and that, thou and tiie proudest of 
you all shall find, when he comes home. But what 
talk I of this .^— call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nich- 
olas, Philip, Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest ; let 
their heads be sleekly combed, their blue coats 
brushed, and their garters of an indifferent^ knit : 
let them curtsey with their left l^s ; and not pre- 
sume to touch a hair of my master's horse-tail, till 
thev kiss their hands. Are they all ready ? 

CuH. They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt Do you hear, lio.^ you must meet my 
master, to countenance my mistress. 

Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own. 

Curt Who knoivs not that ? 

Grru. Thou, it seems ; that callest for compan} 
to countenance her. 

(1) Bemirwi. (2) Broken. 

(3) Not different one fra-n thfijq^jr^oQle 
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Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Enter several Servants. 

JVaih. Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil. How now, Grumio ? 

Jos. What, Grumio I 

JVtcA. Fellow Grumio ! 

J^Tath. How now, old lad .? 

Gru. Welcome, you ; — ^how now, you ; — what, 
you ; — fellow, you ; and thus much for greeting. 
Now, my spruce companions, is all ready, and all 
things neat i* 

Jvath. All things is ready: How near is our 
master .•* 

Gru. E'en at hand, alighted by this ; and there- 
fore be not, Cock's passion, silence ! 1 hear 

my master. 

Enter Petruchio and Katharina. 

Pet. Where be these knaves f What, no man 
at door, 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse f 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip ? 

All Serv. Here, here, sir ; here, sir. 

Pet. Here, sir ! here, sir ! here, sir I here, sir !- 
You logger-headed and unpolishM grooms ! 
What, no attendance ^ no regard .•* no duty f — 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before ? 

Gru. Here, sir ; as foolish as I was before. 

Pet. You peasant swain .' you whoreson malt- 
horse drudge .' 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park. 
And bring along these rascal knaves with thee ? 

Gru. Nathaniel's coat, sir, was not fully made, 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i'the heel 
There was no link' to colour Peter's hat. 
And Walter's da^er was not come from sheathing 

(l)Atorthofpitch.^^^g,g 
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There were none fine, bat Adam, Ralph, and 

Gregoiy; 

The re&t were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 

Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you. 

Pet. Go, rascals, co, and fetch my supper in.— 

(Exeunt some of the Servants. 

H^ure is the life that late tied— [Sings. 

Where are those Sit down. Kale, and welcome. 

Soud, soud, soud, soad !> 

Re-enier Servants, with supper. 

Why, when, I say? — Nay, good sweet Kate, bt 

merry. 
Off with my boots, yon rogues, you villains ; When? 
// was the friar of orders grey, [Sings. 

As he forth walked on his way: — 
Out, out, you rogue .' you pluck my foot awiy : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other. — 

[Strikes him. 
Be merry, Kate : — Sonte water, here ; what, ho ! — 
Where's my spaniel Troilus? — Sirrah, get you 

hence. 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither : — 

[Exit Servant. 
One, Kate, that you must kiss, and be acquainted 

with. — 

Where are my slippers.^ — Shall I have some water? 

[A Imson is presented to him. 

Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily : — 

[Servant lets the ewer fall. 

f ou whoreson villain ! will you let it fall ? 

[Strikes him. 
Kath. Patience, I pray you ; *twas a fault un- 
willing. 
PeL A whoreson,beet]e-headed,flap-ear*d knave! 
Come, Kate, sit down ; I know you have a stomach. 
Will you give thanks, sweet Kate ; or else shall I ? — 

(1) A word coined by Shakspeare to express the 
noise made by a person heated <uid fatigued. 
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What is this? mutton? 

1 Sero, Ay. 

Pel. Who brought It? 

IServ. I. 

Pet. *Ti8 burnt ; and so is all the meat : 
What dogs are these ? — Where is the rascal cook ? 
How durst you, villains, bring it from the dresser, 
And serve it thus to me that love it not ? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[Throws the meat^ Sfc. cUxmt the stage. 
You heedless joltheads, and unmanner*d slaves ! 
What, do you grumble ? I'll be with you straight 

Kath. I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were so contented. 

Pet. I tell thee, Kate,*twas burnt and dried 
away; 
And I expressly am forbid to touch it. 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better *twere, that both of us did fast, — 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric, — 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 
Be patient ; to-morrow it shall be mended. 
Ana, for this night, we'll fast for company : — 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 

[Exeunt Petruchio, Katharina, and Curtis. 

Nath. [Adoancing.] Peter, didst ever see 'the 

Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 
Re-enier Curtis. 

Gru. Where is he ? 

Cfurt. In her chamber, 
Making a sermon of ccmtinency to her : 
And rails and swears, and rates; that she, poor soul, 
Knows not which way to stand, to look, to speak ; 
And sits as one new-risen from a dream. 
Away, away ! for he is coming hither. [Exeunt 

Re-enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus have I politicly begun my reign, 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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And ^tis my hope to end successfully : 

My &lcou now is sharp, and passing empty ; 

And till she stoop, she must not be full-gorg*d. 

For then she never looks upon her lure.* 

Another way I have to man my haggard,^ 

To make her come, and know her keeper's call. 

That is, — to watch her, as we watch these kites. 

That bate,' and beat, and will not be obedient 

She eat no meat to-diay, nor none shall eat ; 

Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall not; 

As with the meat, same undeserved fault 

1*11 find about the making of the bed ; 

And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bc^er. 

This way the coverlet, another way the sheets :-— 

Ay, and amid this hurly, I intend,^ 

That all is done in reverent care of her ; 

And, in conclusion, she shall watch all ni^t : 

And, if she chance to nod, PU rail, and brawl. 

And with the clamour keep her still awake. 

This is the way to kill a wife with kindness ; 

And thus 1*11 curb her mad and headstr(»g 

humour: — 
He that knows better how to tame a shrew. 
Now let him speak ; *tis charity to show. [ExU. 

SCEJ^E //.—Padua. Before Baptista*8 house. 
Enter Tranio and Hortensio. 

Tra, l8*t possible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth ^cy any other but Lucentio .' 
I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand. 

Hot. Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said. 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 
[They stand ande. 
Enter Bianca and Lucentia 
Jjue. Now, mistress, profit you in what you read .' 

(1) A thing stuffed to look like the game which 
the hawk was to pursue. 

(2) To tame my wild hatvk. 

(3) Flutter. (4) Pretend. 
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Bian. What, master, read you ? first resolve me 
that. 

Imc. I read that I profess the art to love. 

Bian. And may you prove, sir, master of yoar 
art! 

Imc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistress of 
my heart. [They retire. 

Hot. Quick proceeders, many ! Now, tell me, 
I pray. 
You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 

Tra. O despiteful love! unconstant woman 
kind !— 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. " 

Hot. Mistake no more : I am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as I seem to be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise. 
For such a one as leaves a gentleman. 
And makes a god of such a cullion :» 
Know, sir, that I am call*d — Hortensio. 

Tra. Signior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca ; 
And since mine eyes are witness of her lightness, 
I will with you, — ^if you be so contented, — 
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hot. See, how they kiss and court ! Signior 

Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow- 
Never to woo her more ; but do forswear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

Tra. And here 1 take the like unfeigned oath, — 
Ne'er to marry with her though she would entreat : 
Fie on her ! see, how beastly she doth court him. 

Hot. 'Would, all the world, but he, had quite 
forsworn ! 
For me, — that I may surely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy widow, 

(1) Despicable fellow. 
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Ere throe days pass ; which hath as long lor^d me. 
As I hare \av*d this proud disdainful haggard : 
And so &rewell, si^ior Lucentio.- • 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my lore : — and so I take my leave. 
In resolution as I swore before. 

[ExU Hortensio. — Luc. and Bian. advance, 

Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless rou with such grace 
As *lono;eth to a lover's blesse^f case ! 
Vaj, I have ta'en } ou napping, gentle love ; 
Anid have forsworn jou, with Hortensia 

Bian. Tranio, you jest : But have jroa both for- 
sworn roe? 

Tra. Mistress, we have. 

Luc Then we are rid of Liciou 

Tra, Pfeith, he'll have a lusty widow now. 
That shall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 

Bian, God give him joy ! 

Tra, Ay, and he'll taroe her. 

Bian. He says so, Trania 

Tra. 'Faith, he is gone unto the taming-school. 

Bian. The taming-school ! what, is there such 
a place ^ 

Tra. Ay, mistreaa, and Petruchio is the master; 
That teacbeth tricks eleren and twenty long, — 
To tame a shrew, and chann her chatterii^ tot^^oe. 

' Enter Biondello, running, 

JKm. OmMler,mMler,Ihwewatcii'dnlaii^ 

That I'm dog-weary ; but at last I spied 
An ancient angeU coming down the hill. 
Will serve the tarn. 

Tra, What is he, Biondello > 

Bum. Master, a mercatante, or a pedant,' 
I know not what ; but fomnl in apparel. 
In gait and countenance surely like a fother. 

Lttc And what of him, Tranio? 

Tra, If he be credulous, and trust my t«le, 

(1) Messenger. (2) A merchant w a 
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1*11 make him glad to seem Vincentio ; 
And give assurance to Baptista Minola, 
As if be were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 

[Exeunt Lucentio and Biani*ii. 

Enter a Pedant 

Ped. God save you, sir! 

T\'a. And you, sir ! you are welcome. 

Travel you far on, or are you at the furthest ? 

Ped. Sir, at the furthest for a we^J* two . 
But then up further, and as far as «JTie ; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me lifa 

7Va. What countryman, I pray ? 

Ped. Ot Mantua, 

Tra. Of Mantua, sir f — many, God forbid ! 
And come to Padua, careless of your life ? 

Ped. My life, sir ! how, I pray ? for that goes hard. 

Tra. 'Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know ^ou not thie cause f 
Your ships are staid at Venice ; and the duke 
(For private quarrel Hwixt your duke and him,) 
Hath publishM and proclaimed it openly : 
*Ti8 marvel ; but that you're but newly come. 
You might have heard it else proclaimed about 

Ped. Alas, sir, it is worse for me than so ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and must here deliver them. 

Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy, 
This will I do, and this will I advise you ; — 
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa ? 

Ped. Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been ; 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio ? 

Ped, I know him not, but 1 have heard of him; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father, sir; and, sooth to say. 
In countenance somewhat doih resemble you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyster, and 

VOL. ill. L 5 
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Tra, To save joar life in this extremi^. 
This favour will I do you for his sake; 
And think it not the worst of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit shall you undertake. 
And in my bouse you shall' be friendly lodg'd ;— 
Look, that you take upon you as you shoura ; 
You understand roe, sir;-^ shall you stay 
Till you have done your business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it 

Ped, O, sir, I do ; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra. Then go with roe, to make the matter good. 
This, by the way, I let you understand ; — 
My father is here lookM for eveiy day. 
To pass assurance of a dower in marriage 
*T\vixt me and one Baptista^s daughter here : 
In all these circumstances V\\ instruct you : 
Go with roe, sir, to clothe you as becomes you. 

[Extunt 
SCEUSTE III.^A room in Petruchio*s Aouse. En- 
ter Katharina and Gruraia 

Oru. No, no ; forsooth ; I dare not, for my life. 

Kath, The more my wroo^, the more his ^te 
appears: 
What, did be many me to famish me ? 
Beggars, that come unto ray father^s doot. 
Upon entreaty, have a present a!ms ; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity : 
But I, — who never knew bow to entreat, — 
Am starv'd fer meat, giddy for lack of sleep ; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed - 
And that which spites me more than all these wantt 
He does it under name of perfect love ; 
As who should say, — If I should sleep, or eat, 
*Twere deadly sickness, or else present death.- 
i pr*ythee go, and get me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gru, What say you to a neat*s foot I 

•^ ' DigitizedTvljOOgle 
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Kaih. 'Tis passing good; I pr'ythee let me 
have it. 

Gru. I fear it is too choleric a meat : — 
How say you to a fat tripe, finely broiPd ? 

Kaih, I like it well ; good Grumio, fetch it me. 

Grtt, I cannot tell ; I fear *tis choleric. 
What say you to a piece of beef, and mustard f 

Kath. A dish that I do love to feed ujion. 

Gfru. Ay, but the mustard is loo hot a little. 

Katk. Why, then the beef, and let the mustan) 
rest. 

Gru. Nay, then I will not ; you shall have the 
mustard. 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kaih. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt 

Gfru. Why, then the mustard without the beef. 

Kaih. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding 
slave, [Beats him. 

That fecd*8t me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my misery ! 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 

EnUr Petruchio noith a dish of meat; and Hor- 
tcnsio. 

PeL How fares my Kate ? What, sweeting, all 

amort .?» 
Hot. Mistress, what cheer .^ 
Kath. Taith, as cold as can be. 

Pet. Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully upon 
me. 
Here, love ; thou see'st how diligent I am. 
To dress thy meat myself, and bring it thee: 

[Sets the dish on a table. 
I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thanks. 
What, not a word ? Nay, then, thou lov*st it not ; 
And all my pains is sorted to no proof: « - 
Here, take away this dish. 

(1) Dispirited ; a gallicism^ 

Digitized by Google 



164 TAMING OF Ad IV. 

Kalh. Traj joo, let it stand. 

PeL TTic poorest service is repaid with thanks ; 
And so diall mine, before joa tooch the nie%t 

KaOi. I thank roa, sir. 

Hnr. Si^ior Petruchio, 6e ! joo are to blame ! 
Come, mistress Kate, I'll bear jou company. 

Pet. Eat it op all, Hortensio, if thou lov'st me. — 

[Aside. 
Much good do it onto thy gentle h^rt ! 
Kate, eat apace : — And now, raj honey lore. 
Will we return unto thj father's boose; 
And revel it as bravely as the best. 
With silken coats, and caps, and golden riiws. 
With raAs, and cufis, and farthingales, and thingt; 
With scarfs, and fens, and double change of bra* 

very,* 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all diis knaveiy. 
What, hast thou dinM ? The tailor stays thy leisure, 
To deck thy body with his rufflii^^ treasure. 

Enter Tailor. 
Come, tailor, let us see these oraamoits. 

Enter Haberdasher. 
Lay forth the goMm. — ^What news with you, sir .' 
Hob. Here is the capyour worship did bespeak. 
Pet Why, this was moulded on a porringer; 
A velvet dish ;— 6e, fie ! 'tis lewd ana filthy : 
^Vhy, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut shell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

Kaih. I'll have no bigger ; this doth fit the time. 
And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 
Pet. When you are gentle, you shall have one 
too. 
And not till then. 
Hor. That will not be in haste. [Aside. 

Kaih. Wliy, sir, I trust I may have leave tt 
speak; 



(1) Finery. (2)Ru8tlii 
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And speak I will ; I am do child, no babe : 
Your betters have endurM me say my mind ; 
And, if yoQ cannot, best you stop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart ; 
Or else my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And, ratli^r than it shall, 1 will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words. 

Pet. Why, thou say'st true; it is a paltry cap, 
A custard-cofllin,! a bauble, a silken pie : 
I love thee well, in that thou likV it not 

Kaik. Love me, or love me not, 1 like the cap; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. 

Pet. Thy gown ^ why, ay : — Come, tailor, let us 
see't 

mercy, God ! what masking stuff is here f 
W^hat*sthis f a sleeve? *tis like a demi-cannoii : 
What ! up and down, carvM like an apple-tart.^ 
Here^s siup, and nip, and cut, and slish, and slash. 
Like to a censer^ in a barber^s shop : — 

Why, what, oMeviPs name, tailor, call'st thou this f 
Hor. I see, she^s like to have neither cap nor 
gown. [Aside. 

TaL You bid me. make it orderly and well, 

According to the fashion, and the time. 
Pet. Marry, and did ; but if you be remembered, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop ine over every kennel home. 
For you shall hop without my custom, sir : 
V\\ none of it ; hence, make your best of it. 

KcUh. I never saw a better-fashion*d gown. 
More quaint,' more pleasing, nor more commend- 
able: 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. 
Pet. Why, true ; be means to make a puppet of 

thee. 
Tot. She says, your worship means to make a 
Duppet of her. 

(1) A coflin was the culinary term for raised crust. 

(2) These censers resembled our brasiers in shape. 

(3) Curious □ g t -ed by C^oogle 
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Pet. O roonstroos arrogance ! Thou liesrt, tfaoa 
thread, 
Thoii thimble. 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail. 
Thou flea, thou nil, thou winter cricket thou : — 
Braved in mine own bouse with a skein of thread ! 
Atvay, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant; 
Or I shall so be-metc' thee with thy yard, 
As thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv*st ! 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her gown. 

Tat. Your wcwship is deceived ; the gown is made 
Just as ray master bad direction : 
Gromio gave order how it ^Kxild be done. 

Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the stuff. 

Tai. But how did you desire it should be made? 

Gru. Many, sir, with needle and thread. 

7'at. But did you not request to have it cut ^ 

Gru. Thou hast faced many things.3 

TaL I have. 

Gru. Face not me : thou hast brav'd many men ; 
brave not me ; I will neither be faced nor braved. 
I say unto thee, — I bid thy master cut out the 
gown ; but 1 did not bid him cut it to pieces : ergo^ 
thou liest. 

TaL Why, here is the note of the fashion to 
testify. 

Pet. Read it 

Gru. The note lies in his Aroat, ifhe say I said •<>. 

Tai. Imprimis, a loose-bodied gown: 

CrTU, Master, if ever 1 said loosie-bodied gown 
sew me in the skirts of it, and beat me to deatb 
with a bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown. 

Pet. Proceed. 

TaL iVHh a small compassed cape ^ 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. IVitk a trunk sleeve f 

fl) Be-measure. 

(2) Turned up many gannents with &cii^;ib 

(3) A round cape. , ,^^, , (^oogle 
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Chru. I confess two sleeres. 

Tai. The sleeves curiously cut 

Pel. Av, there's the villany. 

Gru. Error i*the bill, sir; error i'the bill. I 
commanded the sleeves should be cut out, and 
sewed up again; and that IMl prove upon thee, 
though thy little finger be arm'd in a thimble. 

Ted. This is true, that I say ; an I had thee in 
place where, thou should'st know it 

Gru. I am for thee straight : take thou the bill, 
give roe thy mete-yard,i and spare not me. 

Hor. God-a-mercy, Gruraio ! then he shall have 
noodd*8. 

Pel. Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for me. 

Gru. You are i'the right, sir ; 'tis for my mistress. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master's use. 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life : Take up my mis- 
tress's gown for thy master's use ! 

Pet. Why, sir, what's your conceit in that ? 

Gru. O, sir, the conceit is deeper than you think 
for: 
Take up my mistress' gown to his master's use ! 
O, fie, fie, 6e ! 

Pet. Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tailor 
paid : — [Aside. 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and say no more. 

Hot. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-mor- 
row. 
Take no unkindness of his hasty words : 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. 

[Exit Tailor. 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto your 
father's, 
Even in these honest mean habiliments; 
Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor : 
For *ti8 the mind that makes the body rich ; 
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour peeretl^ in the meanest habit 

(I) Meararing-yard. (2) Appeareth. 
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^Vhat, is the Jay more precious than the lark. 
Because his feathers are more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder better than the eel. 
Because his jointed skin contents the eye ? 
O, DO, good Kate ; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account^st it shame, lay it on me : 
And therefiire, frolic ; we will hence forthwith. 
To feast and sport us at thy &ther*s house. - 
Go, call my men, and let as straight to him; 
And bring our horses unto Long-lane end, 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot — 
Let*s see ; I think, 'tis now some seven o'clock. 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Kaih. 1 dare assure you, sir, 'tis almost two ; 
And 'twill be supper-time, ere you come there. 

PeL It shall be seven, ere I go to horse : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do, 
Tou are still crossing it — Sirs, let't alone : 
I will not go to-day ; and ere I do. 
It shall be what o'clock I say it is. 

Hor. Why so! this gallant will command the sun. 

[ExetmL 
SCEJ^E /r:— P&dua. Before Baptista's hotise. 

Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dressed tike Vin- 

centio. 

Tra. Sir, this is the house ; Please it you, thai I 
caU.? 

Ped. Ay, what else f and, bat I be deceived, 
Signior Baptista may remember me. 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, where 
We wer« loc^rs at the Pegasus. 

Tra. Tiswell; 

And hold yoar own, in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'longetfa to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 
Ped, I warrant yoa : Bat, sir, here comet jom 
boy; 
Tweie good he wereschool'd.^^ ^^^oogl^ 
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Tra, Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughly, I advise you ; 
Imagine *(were the right Yiiiceotio. 

Bton. Tut ! fear not me. 

Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Baptista.' 

Bton. I told him, that your father was at Venice ; 
And that vou lookM for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. 'Thou^rt a talU fellow ; hold thee that to 
drink. 
Here comes Baptista: — set your countenance, air.— 

Enter Baptista and Lucentio. 

bignior Baptista, you are haply met : — 

Sir, [To <Ac Pedant.] 

This is the gentleman T told you of; 

I pray you, stsmd good father to me now, 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Fed. Soft, son!— 
Sir, by your leave : having come to Pbdua 
To ^ther in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquamted with a weighty cause 
Of love between your daughter and himself: 
And, — for the good report I hear of you ; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And she to him, — to stay him not too long, 
I am content, in a good father's care. 
To have him matchM ; and, — if you please to like 
No worse than I, sir, — upon some agreement, 
Me shall you find most ready and most willing 
With one consent to have her so bestow'd ; 
For curious^ I cannot be with you, 
Signior Baptista, of whom I hear so well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say ;•— 
Your plainness, and your shortness, please me weU. 
Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and she loveth him. 
Or both dissemble deeply their affections : 
And, therefore, if you say no more than this, 

(1) Brave. (2) Scrupuloi^Qie 
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That like a &ther joa will deal with him. 
And pass* my daughter a sofiicient dower. 
The match is faliy made, and all b done : 
Your 80O shall have my daughter with consent 
Tra. I thank you, ar. Where then do you know 
best. 
We be affied ;3 and mcb assurance ta^en. 
As shall with either part's agreement stand ? 

Bap. Not in my house, Lucentio ; for, you know, 
Pitchers ha?e ears, and 1 have many servants : 
Besides, old Gremio is hearkening still ; 
And, happily ,> we might be interrupted. 

Tra, Then at my lodging, an it Uke you, sir : 
There doth my &tber lie ; and there, this night. 
We'll pass the business privately and well : 
Send for your daughter by your servant here. 
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. 
The worst is this, — that, at so slender warning, 
You're Uke to have a thin and slender pittance. 

Bap. It likes me well : — Cambio, hie you home. 
And bid Bianca make her ready straight ; 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened : — 
Lncentio's fiather is arriv'd in Padua, 
And how she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Imc I pray the gods she n»y, with all my heart ! 

Tra. u^\j not with the gods, but get tfaiee gone. 
Smiior Baptista, shall I lead the way .' 
l^lcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer : 
Come, sir ; we'll better it in Pisa. 

Bap, I follow you. 

[ElxewiU Tranio, Pedant, and Baptists. 

Bum, Gambia — 

Luc What say'st thou, Biondelfo ^ 

Bum. You saw my master wink and Uugh upoo 
you.' 

Jjue, Biondello, what of that? 

BioH. 'Faith, nothing; but be has left me here 

(1) Assure or convey. (2) Betrothed. 

(3) Accidentally. 
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behind, to expound the meaning or moraP of hit 
signs and tokens. 

Lmc. I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking with 
the deceiving father of a deceitful son. 

Luc. And what of him f 

Bion, His daughter is to be brought by you to 
the supper. 

Luc. And then? — 

Bion. The old priest at Saint Luke^s church is 
at your conunand at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this f 

Bion. I cannot tell; except they are busied 
about a counterfeit assurance : Take you assurance 
of her, cum privtlegio ad imprimendum solttm : 
to the church ; — take the priest, clerk, and some 
sufficient honest witnesses : 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to 

say. 
But, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 

[Chtng. 

Luc. Hear*st thou, Biondello? 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench married 
in an afternoon as she went to the garden for pars- 
ley to stuff a rabbit ; and so may you, sir, and so 
aaieu, sir. My master hath appointed me to go to 
Saint Luke*s, to bid the priest be ready to come 
against you come with vour appendix. [Exit. 

Luc. I may, and will, if she be so contented : 
She will be pleasM, then wherefore should I doubt .^ 
Hap what hap may, Pll roundly go about her ; 
It shall go hard, if Cambio go without her. [EcciU 

SCEJ^E V.^A fmbUc road. Enter Petruchio, 
Katharina, and Hortensio. 

Pet. Come on, o* God's name ; once more to- 
ward our father's. 
Good Lord, hoW bright and goodly shines the moon 

(1) Secret purpose. . 

*^ •^Digitized by CjOOgle 



ITt TAMING CfF Ad IT, 

KaUi. The mooo ! the son ; it is not mooaligfat 
now. 

Pet. I saj, it b the moon dut diines so bright 

KcUk. I know, it is the son that shines so bnghL 

Pet. Now, by mj mother's son, and that's m^-seU^ 
It shall be moon, or star, or what I list. 
Or ere I journey to your fether's house : — 
Go on, and fetch our horses back a^in. — 
Evermore cross'd, and croas'd ; nothing but croas'd! 

Hot. Say as he says, or we shall never ga 

Kath, Forward, I pray, since we have come to 
fiir. 
And be it moon, or son, or what you please : 
And if you please to call it a rush candle. 
Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me. 

PeL I say, it is the moon. 

Kath. I know it is. 

PeL Nay, then you lie ; it is the blessed son. 

Kaih, Then, God be bless'd, it is the blessed 
sun:^ — 
Bat sun it is not, when you say it is not ; 
And the moon chaises, even as your mind. 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is ; 
And so it shall be so, for Katharine. 

Hot. Petmchio, go thy ways ; the field is won. 

PeL Well, forrod, forward: thus the bo«i 
should run. 
And not unluckily against the bias. — 
But soft ; what company is coming here ^ 

Enter Yincentio, m a irareUing dress. 

Good morrow, gentle mistreas : Where away ?— > 
[TbVinceati 
Tell roe, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman f 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What stars do spangle heaven with such beauty. 
As those two eyes become that heavenly &ce ?^ 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee .— 
Sweet Kate embrace her for her beauty's sake. 
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Hot. *A will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of him. 

Kath. Young budding Tugin, fair, and fresh, and 
sweet. 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of so fair a child ; 
Happier the man, wh(»n favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 

Pet Why, how now, Kate ! 1 hope thou art not 
mad: 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered ; 
And not a maiden, as thou say*st he is. 

KaVi. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
That have been so bedazzled with the sun. 
That every thing I look on seemeth green : 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father ; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 

Pet. Do, good old grandsire ; and, withal, make 
known 
Which way thou travellest : if along with us, 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin. Fair sir, — and you my merry mistress. 
That with your strange encounter much amaz'd 

me; 
My name is call'd — Vincentio; my dwelling — Pisa 
And bound I am to Padua ; tiiere to visit 
A son of mine, which lon^ I have not seen. 

Pet What is his name? 

Vin. Lucentio, gentle sir 

Pet Happily met ; the happier for thy son. 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee — ^my loving father ; 
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman. 
Thy son by this hath married : Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd ; she is of good esteem. 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, so qualified as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old vincentio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son, Google 
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Who wilt of thy arrival be foil jojous. 

Fm. But is this true ? or is it else roar pleasure 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 
Upon the company you overtake ? 

Hot. 1 do assure thee, &ther, so it is. 

P^. Come, go along, and see the truth hereof; 
Fot our fintt merriment hath made thee jealous. 
\Kxtwni Petruchio, Katharina, and Vincentia 

Hot. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart 
Have to my widow ; and if she be forward, 
llieo hast thou taiffi;fat Uortensio to be untoward. 

[£xtl 



ACT V. 

SCELXE /.— P^ua. Before Locentio's houte. 
Enter on one side Bioodello, Lucentio, and Bi- 
aoca; Greanio walkinf^ on the other side. 

Bion. Softly and swiftly, sir; for the priest is 
ready. 

Imc I fly, Bioodello : but tfiey may chance to 
need thee at home, dierefmv leave us. 

Bion. Nay, faidi, PU see the church o* your 
back ; and then come back to my master as soon 
as I can. [Exeunt Luc.Bian. and Bion. 

Gre. I marvel Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petruchio, Katharina, Vincentio, and at- 
tendant*. 

PeL Sir, here's die door, this is Lucentio's bouse. 
My fothei^s bears more toward the market-place ; 
Thither must 1, and here I Icaie you, sir. 

f Tn. You shall not choose but drink before you 
go; 
I think, I shall command yoor welcome here. 
And, by ail likelihood, some cheer is toward. 
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Gre. They're busy within, you were best knock 
louder. 

Enter Pedant above, at a window. 

Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would beat 
down the gate ? 

Vin. Is signior Lucentio within, sir ? 

Ped. He's within, sir, but not to be spoken withal. 

Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound 
or two, to make merry withal .' 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to youi-self ; he 
shall need none, so long as I live. 

Pet. Nay, 1 told you, your son was beloved in 
Padua. — Do you hear, sir? — to leave frivolous cir- 
cumstances, — I pray you, tell signior Lucentio, 
that bis father is come from Pisa, and is here at the 
door to speak with him. 

Ped Thou liest; his father is come from Pisa, 
and here looking cut at the window. 

Vin. Art thou his father .' 

Ped. Ay J sir ; so his mother says, if I may be- 
lieve her. 

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman ! [To Vincen.] 
why, this is flat knavery, to take upon you another 
man's name. 

Ped. Lay hands on the villain; I believe 'a 
means to cozen somebody in this city under mv 
countenance. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Bion. I have seen them in the church together , 
God send 'em good shipping ! — But who is here ? 
mine old master, Vincentio f now we are undone, 
and brought to nothing. 

Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. 

[Seeing Biondello. 

Bion. I hope, I may choose, sir. 

Vin. Come hither, you rogue ; What, have you 
forgot me f 

Bion. Forgot you f no, sir : I could not forget 
you, for I never saw you before jp^^il,^^cji^* 
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Fin. What, yoa notDrioiu TiUain, did^ tfaoa 
never see thy master's father, Vincentio? 

Bion. What, my old, worshipful old master? 
yes, many, sir; see where he looksout of the win- 
dow. 

Fin. Is't so, indeed? [ Ani& Biondellou 

Bion. Help, help, help ! here's a madman will 
marder me. [BlxiL 

Fed. Help, son ! help, signior Baptista ! 

[Elxajrom the window. 

PeL Pr'ythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see 
the end of this controversy. ["^^ retire, 

Re-enler Pedant below ; Baptista, Tranio, andter^ 



Tra. Sir, what are yoa, Aat oBer to beat my 
servant? 

Fin. What am I, sir ? nay, what are yoa, ar .' 

O immortal gods! O fine villahi ! A silken doublet ! 
a velvet hose ! a scarlet cloak ! and a copatain hat !> 
— O, 1 am undone ! 1 am undone ! while 1 play the 
good husband at home, my son and my servant 
spend all at the university. 

Tra. How now ! what's tf»e matter ? 

Bap. What, is the man lunatic ? 

Tra. Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman 
bv your habit, but your words show you a mad- 
man : Why, sir, what concerns i« you, if I wear 
pearl and gad ? 1 thank my good father, I am able 
to maintain it 

rin. Thy father? O, villain ! he is a sail-maker 
in Bergama 

Bap. You mi£take, sir ; you mistake, sir : Pray, 
what do you think is his name ? 

Fin. His name ? as if 1 knew not his name ! I 
have brou^iit him up ever since he was three yeara 
old, and his name is — Tranio. 

Fed. Away, away, mad ass ! his name is Loccn 

(1) A hat with a conical cnm n. 

Digitized by Google 



Scene I. THE SHREW. 177 

tk) ! — and he is miue onlj son, and heirx^to the lands 
gnT me, signior Vincentio. 

Vin. Lucentio ! O, he hath murdered his mas- 
ter ! — Lay hold on him, I charge vou, in the duke*s 
name : — O, my son, my son I — tell me, thou villain, 
where is my son Lucentio ? 

Tra. Call forth an officer: [Enter one with an 
officer.] carry this mad knave to the gaol : — Fatlier 
j^aptista, I charge you see, that he be forth-coming. 

yin. Carry me to the gaol I 

Gre. Stay, officer; he shall not go to priscui. 

Bap. Talk not, signior Gremio ; I say, he shall 
go to prison. 

Gre. Take heed, signior Baptista, lest you be 
conepr-catchedi in this business ; I dare swear, 
this IS the right Vincentio. 

Ped. Swear, if thou darest 

Gre. Nay, I dare not swear it 

Tra. Then thou wert best say, that I am not 
Lucentio. 

Grre. Yes, I know thee to be signior Lucentio. 

Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the gaol with 
him. 

Vin. Thus strangers maybe haled and abusM : — 
O monstrous villain ! 

Re-€nier Biondello, with Lucentio, and Bianca. 

Bion. O, we are spoiled, and — Yonder he is 
deny him, forswear him, or else we are all undone. 

Jbuc. Pardon, sweet father. [Kneeling. 

Vin, Li\ es my sweetest son r 

rBiondello, Tranio, and Pedant run out. 

Bian. Pardon, dear father. [Kneeling. 

Bap. How hast thou offended ?— 

Where is Lucentio i 

Lmc. Here's Lucentio, 

Right son unto the right Vincentio ; 
Tliat have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 

(1) Cheated. 
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While counterfeit supposes bleared thine ejme.! 

Grt. Here^s packuig,^ with a witness, to deceive 
u» all ! 

Vin, Where is that damned villa '^n, Tranio, 
That facM and bravM me in this matter so? 

Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 

J?um. Cambio is changed into Lucentia 

Lvc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianca^s love 
Made me exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town ; 
And happily I have arrivM at last 
Unto the wished haven of my bliss : — 
What Tranio did, myself enforc'd him to; 
Then pardon him, sweet fether, for my sake. 

Fm. ril slit the villain's nose, that would have 
aent roe to the gaol. 

Ba-p. But do you hear, sir? [To Lucentia] Have 
you married ray daughter without asking my good* 
will ? 

Vhi, Fear not, Baptista ; we will content you, 
go to : But I will in, to be revenged for this villaiiy. 

Bap. And I, to sound the depth of this knavery. 

\ExiU 

Luc Look not pale, Bianca ; thy fr.ther will not 

frown. [Exeunt Luc. and Bian. 

Crre. My cake is dough ^ But Pll in anoong the 

rest; 

Out of hope of all, — but my share of the feast 

[Exit 

Petruchio and Katharina advance. 

KaOi. Husband, let's follow, to see the end of 

this ada 
Pd. First kiss me. Rate, and we will 

(1) Deceived thy eyes. 

(2) Tricking, underiiand contrivances. 

(3) A proverbial expression, repeated after a 
disappointment 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



Scene II. THE SHREW. t79 

Kath. What, in the midst of the street? 
Pet. What, art thou ashamed of me ? 
Kath. No, sir ; God forbid : — but ashamed to kiss. 
Pet. Why, then let's home again : — Come, sirrah, 

let's away. 
Kath. Nay, I mW give thee a kiss : now pray 

th^, love, stay. 
Pet. Is not this well ? — Come, my sweet Kale ; 
Better once than never, for never too late. [Exe. 

SCE^E II. — A room in Lucentio's house. A 
banquet set out. Enter Baptista, Vincentio, 
Gremio, the Pedant, Lucentio, Bianca, Petruchio, 
Katharina, Hortensio, and Widow. Tranio, 
Biondello, Grumio, and others, attending. 
Luc. At last, though long, our jarring notes 
agree: 
And time it is, when raging war is done. 
To smile at 'scapes and p)eri1s overblown. — 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with self-same kindness welcome thine : — 
Brother Petruchio, — sister Katharina, — 
And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow, — 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house , 
Mv banquet' is to close our stomachs up. 
After our great good cheer : Pray you, sit down ; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

[They sit at table. 
Pet. Nothing but sit and sit, and eat and eat ! 
Bap. Padua affords this kindness, son Petruchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our sakes, I would that wor J 

were true. 
Pet. Now for my life, Hortensio fears? his widow. 
JVid. Then never trust me if I be afeard. 
Pet. You are sensible, and yet you miss my 
sense; 

(1) A banquet was a refection consisting of fruit 
cakes, &c. 

(2) Dreads. Dg.zedbyenOOgle 



180 TAMING OF Ad T. 

I mean, Hcn^ensio is afeard ^ you. 

Wa, He that is giddy, thinks the worid tarm 

round. 
Ftt. Roundly replied. 

Kath. Mistress, how mean you that } 

wa. Thus I conceive by him. 
Pti. Conceives by me ! — How likes Hortensio 

that? 
Hot. My widow says, thus she conceives her tale. 
Pci. Very well mended : Kiss him for that, good 

widow. 
Kaih. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 
round : — 
I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 
Wid. Your husband, being troubled with a 
shrew. 
Measures my husband's sorrow by his wo : 
And now you know my meaning. 
Kcdh, A very mean meaning. 
Wid. Right, I mean you. 

Kath. And I am mean, indeed, respecting you. 
Pel. To her, Kate! 
Hot. To her, widow ! 
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 

down. 
Hw. That's my office. 
Pet Spoke like an officer: — Ha' ^ thee, lad. 

[Dri'nks to Hortensia 
Bap. How likes Gremio these quick-witted folks .' 
Gre. Believe me, sir, they butt together well. 
Bian. Head, and butt ? a hasty-witted body 
Would say, your head and butt were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken'd you .' 
Btan. Ay, but not frighted me; therefore I'll 

sleep again. 
Pet. Nay, that you shall not; since you havd 
begun. 
Have at you for a bitter lest or two. 

Bian. Am I your bird? I mean to shift my bush, 
And then pursue me as you drawyt^^wn*— 
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You are welcome all. 

[Exeunt Bianca, Katharina, and Widow 

Pet. She hath prevented me. — Here, Signior 
Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, though vou hit her not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that shot and missM. 

Tra. O, sir, Lucentio slippM me liice his grey- 
hound, 
Which runs himself, and catches for his master. 

Pet. A good swifti simile, but something currish. 

Tra. 'Tis well, sir, that you hunted for yourself; 
*Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bap. O ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thank thee for that gird,2 good Tranio. 

Hot. Confess, confess, hath he not hit you here ? 

Pet. *A has a little gall'd me, I confess ; 
And as the jest did glance away from me, 
'Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 

Bap. Now, in good sadness, son Petruchio, 
I thiuK thou hast the veriest shrew of all. 

Pet. Well, I say — no : and therefore, for assu- 
rance, 
Let^s each one send unto his wife ; 
And he, whose wife is most obedient 
To come at first when he doth send for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Hot. Content : What is the wager f 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty crowns ! 
I'll venture so much on my hawk, or hoiind* 
But twenty times so much upon my wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hot. Content. 

Pet. A match ; 'tis done. 

Hot. Who shall begin f 

Luc That will I. Go, 

Biondello, bid your mistress come to me. 

Bion. I go. [Exit 

(1) Witty. (2) Sarcasra-JOgle 
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Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 
Lmc 1*11 have no halves ; V\\ bear it all mjselC 

Re-eater Biondella 

How now ! what news ? 

Bian. Sir, my mistress, soids yen word. 

That she is bosj, and she cannot come. 

Pet. How ! she is busj, and she cannot come ! 
Is that an answer f 

Gre. Av, and a kind one too : 

Pray God, sir, yoar wi/e send yen not a worse. 

Pet I hope, better. 

Hot, Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my 
wife 
To come to me forthwith. [JSrit Biondella 

Pet. O, ho ! entreat her ! 

Nay, then she most needs come. 

Hot. I am afiaid, sir. 

Do what yon can, joars will not be oitreated. 

Re-eater Biondella 

Now, Where's my wife f 

Bum. She says, yon have some goodly jest in 
hand; 
She will not come ; she bids yon come to her. 

Pet Worse and worse ; she will not come ! O 
vile. 
Intolerable, not to be endur'd ! 
Sirrah, Gniraio, go to your mistress ; 
Say, I command her come to me. [Exit Gnunia 

'Hor. I know her answer. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not come 

PeL The fouler forttme mine, and there an end. 

Eater Katharina. 

Bt^. Now, by my hoUdame, here comes Katha- 
rina! 
Kath. What is your will, sir, that you send foi 
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Pet. Where b yoar sister, aiid Hortensio's wife ' 

Kaih. Thev sit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet. Go, tetch them himer; if they deny to 
come, 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I say, and bring them hither straight 

[Exit Katharina. 

Luc Here is a wonder, if vou talk of a wonder. 

Hot. And so it is : I wonder what it bodes. 

Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet 
life, 
An awful rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and happy. 

Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruchio ! 
Tlie wager thou hast won ; and 1 will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For she is changed, as she had never been. 

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet ; 
And show more sign of her obedience. 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

Re-enter Katharina, with Bianca, and Widow. 

See, where she comes ; and brings your froward 
wives 

As prisoners to her womanly persuasion. — 

Katnarine, that cap of yours becomes you not ; 

Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 
[Katharina mUls off" her cap, and throws it down, 
Wid. Lora, let me never have a cause to sigh, 

Till I be brought to such a silly pass ! 

Bian. Fie ! what a foolish duty call you this } 
Lmc. I would, your duty were as foolish too : 

The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 

Hath cost me a hundred crowns since supper-time. 
Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my 

duty. 
Pel. Katharine, I charge thee, tell these head 
strong women 

What duty they do owe their lords ar^^i^b^ds 
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Wid. Come, conie, you're mocking; we wiU 
have no telling. 

Pd. Come on, I saj ; and first begin with her. 

Wid. She shall not 

Pel. I say, she shall ; — and first begin with her. 

KaUi. Fie, fie ! unicnit that threatening unkind 
brow; 
And dart not scornful glances from those eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 
It blots thy beauty, as frosts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair buds ; 
And In no sense b meet, or amiable. 
A woman mov'd, is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; 
And, while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee. 
And for thy maintenance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land ; 
To watch the night in storms, the day in cold. 
While thou best warm at home, secure and safe ; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;— 
Too little payment for so great a debt 
Such duty as the subject owes the prince. 
Even such, a woman oweth to her husband : 
And, when she*s froward, peevish, sullen, soar. 
And, not obedient to his honest will. 
What is she, but a foul contending rebel. 
And graceless traitor to her loving lord .' — 
I am ashamed, that women are so simple 
To offer war, where they should kneel for peace ; 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway. 
When they are bound to serve, love, and obey. 
Why are our Ixxlies soft, and weak, and smooth. 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
Bat that xir soft conditions,! and our hearts, 

(1) Gentle temr^ 
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Should well agree with our external parts ? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms ! 
My mind hath been as big as oae of yours. 
My heart as great ; my reason, haply, more, 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown : 
But now, I see our lances are but straws ; 
Our strength as weak, our weakness past com- 
pare, — 
That seeming to be most, which we least are. 
Then vail your stomachs,! for it is no boot ; 
And place your hands below your husband's foot: 
in token of which duty, if he please. 
My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 
Pet. Why, there's a wench ! — Come on, and kiss 

me, Kate. 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou shalt 

ha't. 
Fin. 'Tis a ^ood hearing, when children are 

toward. 
Luc. But a harsh hearing, when women are 
fix>ward. 

Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to bed : 

We three are married, but you two are sped. 

'Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white ; 

[To Lucentio. 

And, being a winner, God give you good night ! 

[Exeunt Petruchio and Kath. 

Hot. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam'd a curst 

shrew. 
Lue. 'Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will b« 
tam'd so. [Exeunt 

(1) Abate your spirita. 
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186 TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

Of this play the two plots are so well united, 
that they can hardly be called two, without injanr 
to the art with which they are interwoven. The 
attention is entertained with all the variety of a 
double plot, yet is not distracted by unconnected 
incidents. 

The part between Katharine and Petrudiio is 
eminently sprightly and diverting. At the marriage 
of Bianca, the arrival of ihe reaJ &ther, perlMos, 
produces more perplexity than pleasure. The 
pbole pliy is ^exy popular and diverting. 

JOHNSON 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Leoates, king of StcUia, 

Mamillius, At5 ton. 

Camillo, \ 

Antigonus, i 

Cleoinenea, / Sicilian lordg. 

Dion, ) 

Another Sicilian lord. 

Rogero, a Sicilian genilanan. 

An attmdani on the young prince MamiUiiUk 

Cheers of a court of judicature. 

Polixenes, king of Bohemia. 

Florizel, his son. 

Archidamus, a Bohemian lord. 

A mariner. 

Gaoler. , 

An old shepherd, reputed father of PerdOm. 

CUnon, his son. 

Servant to the old shephera. 

Aatolycos, a rogue. 

Time, as Chorus. 

HennioDe, queen to Leonies. 

Perdita, daughter to Leontes and Hermtone. 

Paulina, vnfe to Antigonus. 

Emilia, a lady, > 

TuH> other ladies, \ ^^ttendmg (he quern. 

Lords, ladies, and attendants; satyrs for a danci^ 

shepherds, shepherdesses, guards, 4rc. 
Scene, sometimes mSidlia, sometimes inBt^umia. 
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ACT I. 

SCRXE /.— Sicilia. An Antechamber in LeoD- 
tes* palace. Enter Camillo and Ardiidamus. 

Archidamui, 

J.F ^ou shall chance, Camillo, to visit Bohemia, on 
the hke occasion whereoa my services ara now on 
foot, vou shall see, as I have said, great difference, 
betwixt our Bohemia and your SicUia. 

Cam. I think, this coming summer, the kine of 
Sicilia means to pay Bohemia the visitation which 
be justly owes him. 

Arch. Wherein our entertainment shall shame 
OS, we will be justified in our loves : for, indeed, — 

Cam. 'Beseech you, 

Arch. Verily, I speak it in the freedom of my 
knowledge : we cannot with such magnificence — 

in so rare — I know not what to say. We will 

give yoo sleepy drinks ; that your senses, unintelli- 
gent of our msufificience, may, though they can- 
not praise us, as little accuse us. 

Ckan. You pay a great deal too dear, for what's 
given freelv. 

Arch. Believe me, I speak as my understanding 
instructs me, and as mine honesty puts it to utter- 
ance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind to 
Bohemia. They were trained together in their 
childhoods: and there rooted betwixt them then 
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soch an affectioo, which cannot choose bat branch 
now. Since their more mature dignities, and rojal 
necessities, made separation of tl^ir society, their 
encounters, though not personal, have been royally 
attomied,' with interchange of gifts, letters, loving 
embassies ; that they have seemed to be together, 
though absent ; shook hands, as over a vast ;3 and 
embraced, as it were, from the ends of opposed 
winds. The heavens continue their loves ! 

Arch. I think, there is not in the world either 
malice, or matter, to alter it You have an un> 
speakable comfort of your young prince Mamillios; 
it is a gentleman of the greatest promise, that ever 
came into my note. 

Cam. Ivery well ap«e with you in the hopes of 
him : it is a gallant child ; one that, indeed, phy- 
sics the subject,' makes old hearts fresh : they, tint 
went on crutches ere he was bom, desire yet th^ 
life, to see him a man. 

Arck. Would they else be content to die ? 

Oan. Yes ; if there were no other excuse why 
they diould desire to live. - 

Arch. If the king had no son, they would desire 
to live on crutches till he had one. [ElxeunL 

SCEU^TE Il.—The same. A room of state in the 
palace. Enier Leontes, Polixenes, Hermioiie, 
Mamillios, Camillo, and attendants. 

PoL Nine changes of the wat*iy star have been 
The diepherd's note, since we have left our throne 
Without a burden : time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with oar thanks : 
And yet we should, for perpetuity. 
Go hence in debt : And therefore, like a cipher. 
Yet standing in rich place, I multiply, 
With one we-thank-you, many thoonnds more 



(1) Nobly supplied by substitutioo of < 

(2) Wide waste of country. 

(3) Afibrds a cordial to the state. 
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That go before it. 

Leon. Stay jour thanks a while ; 

And pay them when you part 

Pd. Sir, that's to-morrow. 

I am question*d by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our absence : That may blow 
No sneapingi winds at home, to maice us say, 
This is put forth too truly ! Besides, I hare stayed 
To tire your royalty. 

Leon. We are tougher, brotl^r, 

Than you can put us to*t. 

Pol. No longer stay. 

Leon. One seven-night longer. 

Pol. y&ry sooth, to-morrow. 

Leon. We*ll part the time fa«tween*8 then : and 
in that 
V\\ no gain -saying. 

Pol. Press me not, *beeeech you, so ; 

There is no tongue that moves, ncme, none T the 

world, 
So soon as yours, could win me : so it should now, 
Were there necessity in your request, although 
*Twere needful I denied it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me ; my slay, 
To you a charge, and trouble : to save both. 
Farewell, our brother. 

Leon. Tongue-tied, our queen ^ speak you 

Her. I had thought, sir, to have held my peace, 
until 
Tou had drawn oaths from him, not to stay. Ya;, sir. 
Charge him too coldly : Tell him, you are )>uit;. 
All in Bohemia's well : this satisfaction 
The by-gone day proclaimed ; say this to him, 
He's beat from his best ward. 

Leon. Well said, Hermicme 

Her. To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong 
But let him say so then, and let him go . 

(l)Nippinf,,,,C,oogle 
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But let him swear so, and be shall not staj. 
We'll thwack him hence with distaflb. — 
Yet of yoar royal presence [ToPolixenes.] PD ad- 
venture 
The borrow of a week. Wboi at Bohemia 
You take my lord, I'll give him my commission. 
To let him diere a month, behind the gest> 
Prefix'd for his parting : vet, good de^3 Leontes, 
I love thee not a jar* o' the clock behind 
What lady she her loid.— You'll stay ? 

PoL No, madam. 

Her. Nay, but you will ? 

PoL I may not, verily. 

Her. Verily! 
You put me oitr with limbeH vows : But I, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars with 

oaths. 
Should yet say, S<r, no ^twi^. Verily, 
You shall not go; a ladv's verily is 
As potent as a k>rd's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a prisoner. 
Not like a guest; so yon shall pay your fees. 
When you depart, and save your thanks. How say 

you.* 
My prisoner? or my guest ? by your driead verily. 
One of them you shall be. 

PoL Your guest then, madam : 

To be your prisoner, diould import offending ; 
Which is tor me less easy to commit, 
'Fhan you to punish. 

Her. Not your gaoler then. 

But your kind hostess. Come, I'll question yoQ 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boys; 
You were pretty lordings^ then. 

Pol. We were, (air queen, 

(1) Gests were the names of the stages where 
the king appointed to lie, during a royal progress. 

(2) Indeed. (3) Tick. (4) Flimsy. 
(5^ A diminutive oif lords. , 
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Tmto lads, that thought there was no more behind, 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o*the two f 

Pol, We were as twinnM lambs, Siat did frisk 
i*the sun. 
And bleat the one at the other : what we changed. 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, no, nor dreamM 
That any did : Had we pursued that life. 
And our weak spirits nc^er been higher reared 
With stronger blood, we should have answer*d 

heaven 
Boldly, J\''ot guilty ; the imposition clear'd, 
Hereditary ours.' 

Her. By this we gather. 

You have tripp'd since. 

Pol. O mv most sacred lady> 

Temptations have since then been bom to us : for 
In those unfledgM days was my wife a girl ; 
Tour precious self had then not crossM the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot! 

Of this make no conclusion ; lest you say, 
Your queen and I are devils * Yet, go on ; 
The offences we have made you do, we'll answer; 
If you first sinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you slipped not 
With any but with us. 

Leon. Is he won yet ^ 

Her. HeMl stay, my lord. 

Leon. ki my request, he would not. 

H<irmione, my dearest, thou never spok'st 
To better purpose. 

Her. Never? 

Leon. Never, but once. 

Her. What.' have I twice said well.' when 
was't before? 

(I) ijetting aside original sin. 
▼oi.. »yi. N .zedby(^oogle 
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I pr'ythee, tell me: Cram as with praise, and 

make us 
As (at as tame things: One good deed, djiiic 

tongueless. 
Slaughters a thousand, waiting upon that. 
Our praises are bur wages : You may ride ua, 
With one soft kiss, a thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal ; — 
Mv last good was, to entreat his staj ; 
What was my first ? it has an elder sister. 
Or t mistake vou : O, would her name were Grace i 
But once before I spoke to the purpose. When ? 
Nay, let me have*t ; I long. 

Ijeort. Why, that was when 

Three crabbed months had sour'd themselves to 

death. 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand. 
And clap thyself my love ; th^ didst thou utter, 
/ am yours for ever. 

Her. It IS Grace, indeed. 

Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the purpose twice : 
The one for ever eani'd a royal husband ; 
The otiier, for some while a friend. 

[Giving her hand to Polixenes. 
Leon. Too hot, too hot : [Aside. 

To mingle friendship far, is mingling bloods. 
I have tremor Cordis^ on roe : my heart dances ; 
But not for joy, — not joy. — This entertaiiunent 
May a free face put on ; derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom. 
And well become the agent : it maVt 1 grant : 
But to be paddling palms, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are ; and roakinr practisM smiles. 
As in a looking-glass ; — and men to sigh, as 'twem 
The mort o' the deer;2 O, that is entertainmrnt 
My booom likes not, nor my brows. — Mamillnii, 
Art thou my boy f 

(1) Trembling of the heart 

(2) The tune played at the death of the deer. 
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Mam. Ay, my good lord. 

Leon. Pfecks f 

Why, that's my bawcock.' What, hast smutch'd 

thy nose ? — 
They say, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain. 
Wc must be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : 
And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf. 
Are all call'd, neat — Still virginalling2 

[Observing Polixened and Hermione. 
Upon his palm ? — How now, you wanton calf .'' 
Art thou my calf .^ 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Leon. Thou want'st a rough pash, and the shoot? 
that I have,' 
To be full like me : — ^yet, they say, we are 
Almost as like as e^ ; women say so. 
That will say any thing : But were they false 
As o'er-died blacks, as wind, as waters ; false 
As dice are to be wish'd, by one that fixes 
No bouni^ twixt his and mine ; yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me. — Come, sir page. 
Look on me with your welkin* eye : Sweet villain I 
Most dear*st .' my collop .' — Can thy dam f — niay't 

be.** 
Afifection ! thy infection stabs the centre : 
Thou dost make possible, things not so held, 
Communicat'st with dreams; — (How can this be? — ) 
With what's unreal tliou coactive art, 
And fellow'st nothing : Then, 'tis very credent,^ 
Thou may'st co-join with something; and thou 

dost; 
(And that beyond commission ; and I find it,) 
And that to the infection of my brains. 
And hardening of my brows. 

(1) Hearty fellow. 

(2) 1. e. Playing with her fingers as if on a spinnet. 

(3) Thou wantest a rough head, and the budding 
horns that I have. 

(4) Boundary. (5) Blue. (6) Credible 
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PoL What means Sidlia ? 

Her. He something seems unsettled. 

Pol. How, mj lord } 

What cheer? how is't with you, best brother .' 

Her. You look, 

As if you held a brow of much distraction : 
A re you mov'd, my lord .•• 

Lecn. No, in good earnest — 

How sometimes nature will betray its folly. 
Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
To harder bosoms ! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy*s fece, methoughts, I did recoil 
Twenty-three years; and saw myself unbreech'd, 
In my green velvet coat ; my dagger muzzled. 
Lest it should bile its master, and so prove. 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous. 
How like, methought, I tl.-en was to this kernel. 
This squash,! this gentleman : — mine honest friend. 
Will you take e^ for money .^ 

Mam. No, my lord, I'll fight 

Leon. You will ? why, happy man be his dole !^— 
My brother. 
Are you so fond of your young prince, as we 
Do seem to be of ours .' 

PoL If at home, sir. 

He's all my exercise, my mirth, my matter : 
Now my sworn friend, and then mine enemy ; 
My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all ; 
He makes a July's day short as I>ecember ; 
And, with his vaiying childness, cures in me 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 

IsCon. So stands this squirs 

Offic'd with me : We two will walk, my lord. 
And leave you to your graver steps. — Hermione, 
How thou lov'st us, show in our brother's welcome 
Let ivhal is dear in Sicily, be cheap : 
Next to thyself, and my young rover, he's 

(1) Pea-cod. (2) Will you be cajoled } 
(3) May his share of life be a V * 
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Apparent! to my heart 

Her. If you would seek us, 

We are yours i' the garden : Shall^s attend you 

there ? 
Zjeon. To your own bents dispose you : you'll be 

found, 
Be you beneath the sky : — I am anffling now, 
Though you perceive me not how f give line. 
Go to, go to ! 

[jiside. Observing^ Polixeues and Hermione. 
How she holds up the neb,3 the bill to him I 
And arms her with the boldness of a wife 
To her allowing' husband ! Gone already ; 
Inch-thick, knee-deep; overhead and earsafork'd 

one.* — 
[Exeunt Polixenes, Hermione, and attendants. 
Go, play, boy, play; — thy mother plays, and I 
Play too ; but so disgrac'd a part, whose issue 
Will hiss me to my grave ; contempt and clamour 
Will be my knell.—Go, play, boy, play ; — There 

have been. 
Or I am much deceived, cuckolds ere now ; 
And many a man there is, even at this present, 
Now, while I speak this, holds his wife by the arm, 
That little thinks she has been sluic'd in his absence. 
And his pond fish'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates; and those gates 

open'd, 
As mine^ against thejr will : Should all despair 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would han^ themselves. Physic for't there is none ; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 
Where 'tis predominant ; and 'tis powerful, think it. 
From east, west, north, and south : Be it concluded. 
No barricado for a belly ; know it ; 
It will let in and out the enemy, 

^1) Heir apparent, next claimant (2) Mov'S. 
(3) Approvmg. (4) A homed one^aeticki i. 
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With bag and baggage : many a thousand of us 
Have the disease, and feel't not — How now, boy ? 

Mam. I am like you, they say. 

Leon, Why, that's some comfort — 

What! Camillo there? 

Ccan. Ay, my good lord. 

Leon. Go play, Mamillius; thou'rt an honest 
man. — [Exit Mamillius. 

Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 

Cam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold : 
IVhen you cast out, it still came home. 

Leon. Didst note it .^ 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitions; made 
His business more materiaL 

Leon. Didst percdve it ? — 

They're here with me already ; whispering, round- 
ing,' 
Sicilia is a so-forth: *Tis far gone. 
When I shall gust^ it last — How came't, Camillo, 
That he did stay f 

Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. 

Leon. At the queen's, be't: good, shoiild be 
pertinent ; 
But so it is, it is not Was thb taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ^ 
For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
More than the common blocks : — Not noted, is't. 
But of the finer natures .' by scHne sererals. 
Of head-piece extraordinary } lower messes,' 
Perchance, are to this business purblind : ^say. 

Com. Business, my lord? I tnink, mos*^ under- 
stand 
Bohemia stays here longer. 

Lton. Ha? 

Cam. Stays here loi^r. 

Lton. Ay, but why? 

Cam. To satisfy your highness, and the entreatiea 

(1) To round in the ear was to tell secretly. 

(2) T«te. (3) Inferio« m .^nj^ogig 
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Of oar most gracious mistress. 

Leon. Satisfy 

Hie entreaties of your mistress ? satisfy ? — 

Let that sufike. I have trusted thee, Caiiiillo, 
With all the nearest things to my heart, as well 
My chamber-counseb : wherein, priest-like, thou 
Hast cleansM my bosom; I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reformed : but we Have been 
DeceivM in thy inteaprity, deceiv*d 
In that which seems so. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord I 

Leon. To bide upoo't ; — Thou art not honest : or, 
[f thou inclin'st that way, thou art a coward ; 
Which boxes' honesty behind, restraining 
From course requirM : Or else thou mwt 1^ counted 
A servant, grafted in my serious trust. 
And therein n^ligent ; or else a fool, 
That seest a game played home, the rich stake 

drawn, 
And tak*st it all for jest 

Cam. My mcious lord, 

I may be negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 
In every one of these no man is free. 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amon^ the infinite doings of the world, 
Sometime puts forth : In your affairs, my lord. 
If ever I were wilful-negligent, 
It was my folly; if industriously 
I play*d tlie fool, it was my negligence. 
Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted, 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Agsunst the non-performance, *twas a fear 
Wnich oft affects the wisest : these, my lord, 
Are such allow'd infirmities, that honesty 
Is never free of. But, 'beseech your grace, 
Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By its own visage : if I then deny it, 

(1) To box is to hamstring, oogle 
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*Tis none of mine. 

Lton. Have not joa seen, Camillo, 

(But that's past doubt : you have ; or your eve-glaM 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn ;) or beard 
(For, to a vision so apparent, ruinour 
Cannot be mute,) or thought (for cc^tation 
Resides not in that man, ^at does not think it,) 
My wife is slippery ? If thou wilt confess, 
(Chr else be impudently negative. 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought,) then say. 
My wife's a hobby-horse ; deserxes a name 
As rank as any flax-weiich, that puts to 
Before her troth-plight : say it, and justify it 

Cam. I would not be a stander-by, to liear 
My sovereign mistress clouded so, without 
My present vengeance taken : 'Shrew my heart. 
You never spoke what did become you less 
Than tliis : which to reiterate, were an 
As deep as that, though true. 

Letm. Is whispering nothing ? 

Is leaning cheek to cheek ? is meeting noses } 
Kissing with inside lip ? stopping the career 
Of laughter with a sigh r (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty :) horsing foot on foot.^ 
Skulking in comers? wishing clocks more swift .^ 
HourS: minutes ? noon, midnight } and all eyes blind 
With the pin and web,' but theirs, theirs only. 
That would unseen be wicked? is this nothing? 
Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing ; 
The covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing ; 
My wife is n^hing; nor nothing have these nothmgs, 
If this be nothing. 

Can. Good my lord, be cur'd 

Of this diseas*'] opinion, and betimes ; 
For 'tis roost dangerous. 

Leon. Say, it be; 'tit true. 

Oan. No, no, my lord. 

Leon. It is ; joa lie, yoa lie : 

(1) Disorders of thejjf^oogle 
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I savt thou liestf Camillo, and I hate thee ; 

Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless slave ; 

Or else a hovering temporizer, that 

Canst with thine eyes at once see good and evil. 

Inclining to them both : Were ray wife's liver 

Infected as her life, she would not live 

The running of one glass. ^ 

Cam. Who does infect her ? 

Leon. Why he, that wears her like her medal, 
hanging 
About his neck, Bohemia : Who — if I 
Had servants true about me ; that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour as their profits, 
Their own particular thrifts, — they would do that 
Which should undo more doing : Ay, and thou 
His cup-bearer, — whom I from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worship ; who may'at 

see 
Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees heaven, 
How [ am galled, — might'st bespice a cup. 
To ^ve mine enemy a lasting wmk ; 
Which draught to me were cordial. 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 

1 could do this ; and that with no rash^ potion. 
But with a lingering dram, that should not woric 
Maliciously' like poison : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread mistress. 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have lov'd thee, 

Lxon. Make't thy question, and go rot .' 

Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettled. 
To appoint myself in this vexation ? sully 
The purity and whiteness of my sheets, 
Which to preserve is sleep ; which being spotted. 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps ^ 
Give scandal to the blood o' the prince my son. 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine ; 

(1) Hour-glass. (2) Hasty. 

(3) Maliciously, with effects opei]^(^nfgl. 
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Without ripe moving to't? Would I do this? 
Could man so blench ?! 

Cctm. I must believe yoo, m ; 

I do ; and will fetch off Bobenua for*t : 
Provided, that when he*s removM, your highness 
Will take again your queen, as yours at first ; 
Even for your son's sake ; and, thereby, for sealing 
Hie injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and allied to yours. 

Leon. Thou dost advise me, 

Evm so as I mine own course have set down : 
I'll give no blemi^ to her honour, oxxoe. 

Cam. Mr lord. 
Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your queen : 1 am his cupbearer ; 
If from me he have wholesome beverage. 
Account me not your servant. 

Leon. This is all : 

Do't, and thou hast the one half of my hear! ; 
Do*t not, thou splitt'st thine own. 

Cam. I'll do't, my lord. 

Leon. I will seem friendlv, as thou hast advis'd 
n»e. * [Exit 

Cam. O miserable lady I — But, for me, 
What case stand I in ? I must be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my ground to do't 
Is the obedience to a master ; <Hie, 
Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 
All that are his, so too. — To do this deed, 
Promotion follows : If I could find example 
Of thousands, that had struck anointed kings. 
And flourish'd after, I'd not do't : but since 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not one. 
Let villany itself forswear't I must 
Forsake the court : to do't, or no, is certain ' 
To me a break-ueck. Happy star, reign now ' 
Here comes Bohemia. 

(1) t. e. Could any man so start off from pro* 

prie^ f D g t zed by CjOOglC 
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Enter Polixenes. 

Pol. This is strange ! methinks. 

My favour here begins to warp. Not speak ? 

Good-day, Camillo. 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir .' 

Pol What is the news i' the court .'* 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him such a countenance, 
As he had lost some province, and a region, 
Lov*d as he loves himself: even now I met him 
With customary compliment; when he, 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me ; and 
So leaves me to consider wnat is breeding. 
That changes thus his manners. 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

PoL How ! dare not f do not Do you know, 
and dare not 
Be intclli rent to me.^ *Tis thereabouts ; 
For, to yourself, what you do know, you must ; 
And cannot say, you (fare not. Good Camillo, 
Your changed complexions are to mc a mirror 
Which shows me mine chang'd too : for I must be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
Myself thus alterM with it 

Cam* There is a sickness 

Which puts some of us in distemper ; but 
I cannot name the disease ; and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

Pol. How .' caught of mc ? 

Make me not sighted like the basilisk : 
I have look'don thousands, who have sped the better 

By my regard, but killM none so. Camillo, 

As you are certainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Clerk-like, experience, which no less adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents* noble names. 
In whose success^ we are gentle,^ — I beseech you, 

(1) For succession. 

(2) Gentle was opposed to simplfj(ji^},^ni 
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U yoa know aught which does behove my know 

ledge 
Thereof to he informM, imprisoa it not 
In ignorant concealment 

Cam, I may not answer. 

PoL A sickness caught of me, and yet I well ! 
I must be answered. — Dost thou hear, Camillo, 
I cdnjure thee, Imt all the parts of man, 
Which honour does acknowledge, — whereof tk 

least 
Is not this suit of mine, — that thou declare 
What incidency thou dost guess of harm 
Is creeping toward me; how far off, how near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 
If not, how best to bear it. 

Cam. Sir, PU tell you ; 

Since I am chai^d in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable: Therefore, mark nr* 

counsel ; 
Which must be even as swiftly foUow'd, as 
I mean to utter it ; or both yourself and me 
Cry, lost, and so good-night 

Pol. On, good Camilla 

Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you.' 

PoL By whom, Camillo ? 

Cam. By the king. 

PoL For what? 

Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he 
swears. 
As he had seen^t, orbeeji an instrument 
To vice2 you to*t,— that you have touchM his queen 
Forbiddenly. 

PoL O, then my best blood turn 

To an infected jelly ; and my name 
Be yok*d with hi^ that did betray the best ! 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour, that may strike the dullest nostril 

(1) i.e. I am theperson appointed, &c, 

(2) Draw. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Where I arrive ; and my approach be shunn'd. 
Nay, hatfcd too, worse than the greatest infection 
That e'er wag heard, or read ! 

Cam. Sfvear his thought ovei 

By each particular star in heaven, and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon, 
As or, by oath, remove, or counsel, shake 
The fabric of his folly ; whose foundation 
Is pil'd upon his faith,i and will continue 
The standing of his body. 

Pol. How should this ctow ? 

Cam. I know not : but, I am sure, 'tis sa^r to 
Avoid what's g^wn, than question how 'tis bom. 
If therefore you dare trust my honesty, — 
That lies enclosed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd, — away to-night 
Vour followers I will whisper to the business ; 
And will, by twos, and threes, at several posterns, 
Clear them o' the city : For mvself, I'll put 
My fortunes to your service, which are here 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter'd truth : which if you seek to prove, 
I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemn'd by the king's own noouth, 

thereon 
His execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee : 

I saw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand ; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places shaH 
Still neighbour mine : My ships are ready, and 
My people did e^Pfct my hence departure 
■ Two days a^o. — This jealousy 
Is for a precious creature : as she's rare. 
Must it oe great ; and, as his person's roigh^, 
Must it be violent; and as he does conceive 
He is dishonour'd by a man which ever 

(1) Settled beli^^ Google 
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ProfessM to him, whj, his revenges must 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'ershades me . 

Good expedition be ray friend, and comfort 

Hie gracioos queoi, part of his theme, but Dothing 

Of his ill-ta*en suspicion ! Come, Camillo , 

I vnW respect thee as a father, if 

Toou be«ur*8t my life off hence : Let as avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authori^, to command 
The keys of all the posterns :* I^easeyourhigfanes 
To take the urgent IxNir : come, sir, away. [Elxt. 



ACT IL 

SCEiyE I.— The same. Enter HermioDe, Mat- 
millius, and Ladies, 

Her. Take the boy to you : be so troubles me, 
*Tis past enduring. 

I Ladff. Come, my gracious lord. 

Shall I b« your play-fellow f 

Mam. No, PU none of yoo. 

1 Lady. Why, my sweet lord.^ 

Mam. You'll kiss me hard ; and speak to me as ii 
I were a baby stilL — I love you better. 

2 Lady. And why so, my good lord f 

Mam. Not for because 

Vour brows are blacker : yet black brows, they say. 
Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a semi-circle, 
Or half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady Who taught you this? 

Mam. I leara*d it out of women's iacek — Pray 
now 
What colour are your eye-brows f 

I Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that's a mock : I have seen a lady*i 
nose 
'Iliat has beoi blue, but not her eye-bn 



Xo^ogle 
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2 Lady. Hark ye : 

The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we sKall 
Present our services to a fine new prince, 
One of these days ; and then youM wanton with us. 
If we would have you. 

1 LMdy. She is spread of late 

Into a goodly bulk : Good time encounter her ! 

Her. What wisdom stirs amongst you ? Come, 
sir, now 
I am for you again : Pray you sit by us, 
And tell *s a tale. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, shalPt be ? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A sad tale's best for winter : 

[ have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her. Let's have that, sir. 

Come on, sit down : — Come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprites : you're powerful 
at it. 

Mam. There was a man, 

Her. Nay, come, sit down ; then on. 

Mam, Dwelt by a church-yard ; — ^I will tell it 
softly ; 
Yon crickets shall not hear it 

Hen Come on th^n. 

And give't me in mine ear. 

Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords^ and others. 

Leon. Was he met there f his train f Camillo 

with him f 
1 Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met them ; 
never 
Saw I men scour so on their way : I ey'd them 
Even to their ships. 

Leon. How bless'd am I 

In mv just censure f^ in my true opinion ?- — 
Alacic, for lesser knowledge !2 How accurs'd, 

(1) Judgment. 

(2) Othal my knowledge were\^'ogle 
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Id being so blest ! — Hiere niay be in the cop 
A spider' steep'd, and one may drink ; depart. 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not infected : bat if one present 
The abhorrM ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he hath drank, he cracks his gorge, his sides. 
With vi(4ent hefts :3 — ^I hare drank, and seen the 

spider. 
Camillo was his help in this, his pander : — 
There is a plot against my life, my crown ; 
AIPs true that is mistiusted :— -that £ilse villain. 
Whom I onploy'd, was pre-employM by him : 
He has discover'd my design, and I 
Remain a ptnchM thing :f yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will : — How came the poetems 
So easily open ? 

1 Ltn^ By his great authority ; 

Which often hath no less prevailM than so. 
On your command. 

Ljton. I know't too well. 

Give me the boy ; I am glad, yon did not nurse him : 
Though he does bear some signs of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. What is this.' sport > 

Ijtxni. Bear die boy hence, he shall not come 
about her ; 
Away with him : — and let her sport herself 
With that she*s big with ; for 'tis Polixenes 
Has made thee swell thus. 

Htr. But Pd say, he had not, 

And, PU be sworn you would believe my saying, 
Howe'er you lean to the na}-ward. 

hum, Tou, my Icmb, 

Look on her, mark her well ; be but atxwt 
To say, Jthtisa goodly lady^ and 

(1) Spiders were esteemed poisonous in our au- 
dior's time. 

(2) Heavings. 

(3) A thing pinched out of clouts, a puppet 

Digitized by GdOgre 
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The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 
'2'w pity she*s not honesty honourable : 
Praise her but for this her without-door fomi, 
(Which, on my faith, deserves high speech,) aiid 

straight 
The shrug, the hum, or ha; these petty brands. 
That calumny doth use : — O, I am out. 
That mercy does ; for calumny will sear' 
Virtue itself: — These shrugs, these hums, and ha's. 
When you have said, she's goodly, come between. 
Ere you can say she's honest : But be it known. 
From him that has most cause to grieve it should be. 
She's an adultress. 

Her. Should a villain say so, 

The most replenish'd villain in the world. 
He were as much more villain : you, my lord, 
Do but mistake. 

Leon. You have mistook, my lady 

Polixenes for Leontes : O thou thing, 
Which I'll not call a creature of thy place, 
Lest barbarism, making me the precedent. 
Should a like language use to all degrees. 
And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar ! — I have said, 
She's an adultress ; I have said with whom 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A federaryS with her ; and one that knows 
What she should shame to know herself. 
But' with her most vile principal, that she's 
A bed-swerver, even as bad as those 
That vulgars give bold titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Her. No, by my life. 

Privy to none of this: How will this grieve you, 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You tlms have publish'd me ? Gentle my lord, 
You scarce can right me throughly then, to say 

fl) Brand as infamous. (2) Confederate. 
(3) Only. o..ze..ve,ooQle 

VOL. lU. O o 
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Ton did mistake. 

Leon. No, no ; if I mistake 

In those foundations which I build upon. 
The centre is not big enough to bear 
A 9chool-bo_?'s top. — Away with her to prison • 
He, who shall speak for her, is afar off guilty,! 
But that he gpeaks.2 

Her. There's some ill planet reigns : 

I must be patient, till the heavens look 
With an aspect more favourable. — Good my 

lords, 
I am not prone to weeping, as our sex 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew. 
Perchance, shall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, which bums 
Worse than tears drown : 'Beseech you all, mj 

lords. 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you, measure me ; — and so 
Hie kii^s will be perfonn'd .' 
Leon. Shall [be heard? 

[To the puirds. 
Her. Who is't, that goes with me?— 'Beseech 
your highness. 
My women may be with me ; for, you see. 
My plight requires it Do not weep, good fook; 
There is no cause: when you shall know, your 

mistress 
Has deserv'd prison, then abound in tears, 
As I come out : this action, I now go on. 
Is for my better grace. — Adieu, ray k>rd : 
I never wish'd to see yoa sorry ; now, 

I trust, I shalL Afy women, come ; you hare 

leave. 
Leon. Go, dooor bidding; hence. 

[Exeunt Queen and Ladiet. 
1 Lord. 'Beseech your h^faness, call the qoeea 
again. 

(1) Remotely guHUr. (2) In merely speakinr. 

Digitized by CjODgle^ 
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AiU. Be certain what you do, sii ; lest your 
justice 
Prove violence; in the which three great ones suffer, 
Yourself, your queen, your son. 

1 Lord. For her, my lord,^ 

I dare my life lay down, and will do't, sir. 
Please you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
V the e}'es of heaven, and to you ; 1 mean, 
In this which you accuse her. 

ArU. If it prove 

She's otherwise, I'll keep my stables^ where 
I lodge my wife ; I'll go in couples with her ; 
Than when I feel, and see her, no further trust her ; 
For every inch of woman in the world, 
Ay, every dram of woman's flesh, is false, 
If she be. 

Leon. Hold your peaces. 

1 Lord. Good my lord,— 

Ant. It is for you we speak, not for ourselves : 
You are abus'd, and by some putter-on,2 
That will be damn'd for't; 'would I knew the 

villain, 
I would land-damn him : Be she honour-flaw'd,-* 
I have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven ; 
The seccmd, and the third, nine, and some five ; 
If this prove true, they'll pay for't: by mine 

honour, 
I'll pid them all ; fourteen they shall not see. 
To bring false generations . they are co-heirs ; 
And I had rather glib myself, than they 
Should not produce fair issue. 

Leon. Cease; no more. 

You smell this business with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's nose : I see't, and feel't, 
As you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
The instruments that feeL 

Ant If it be 80, 

We need no grave to bury honesty ; 

(l)T.kem,,tatioo. 02<^^e 
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There's not a erain of it, the &ce to sweeten 
Of die whole dui^ earth. 

Leon. What ! lack I credit? 

I Lord. I had ratfier jaa did lack, than I, my 
lord. 
Upon this groond : and more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your suspicion ; 
Be blam'd for't how jrou might 

Leon. Why, what need we 

Commune widi you of this? but rather fdlow 
Our forceful instigation. Our prerogatiTe 
Calls not your counsels ; but our natural j 
Imparts this : which, — if you (or stup" 
Or seeming so in skill,) cannot, or will not, 
Reli^ as truth, like us ; inform yourselves. 
We need no more of your advice : the matter. 
The loss, the gain, the ordering on't, is all 
Properly ours. 

Ani. And I wish, my liege, 

Tou had only in your silent judgment tried it, 
Without more overture. 

Leon. How could that be ? 

Eidier thou art most %norant by age. 
Or thou wert bom a fool. Camillo's flight. 
Added to their fomiliarity, 
(Which was as gross as ever tooch'd conjecture. 
That lack'd sight only, nought for approbation,! 
But only seeing, all odicr circumstances 
Made up to the deed,) doth push on this pioceedii^ 
Vet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an act of this importai\pe, 'twere 
Most piteous to be wild,) 1 have despatch'd in post, 
To sacred Deli4«os, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes ana Dion, whom you know 
Of stuflfd sufficiency ;3 Now, from the oracle 
They will bnn}C all ; whose spiritual counsel had, 
Shall stop, or spur me. Have I done well ? 

1 Lord. Well done, mv lord. 



(1) Pkoot (2) Of abilities more 
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Lwn. Though I am satisfied, and need no more 
Than what I know, vet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minas of others ; such as he, 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth : So have we thought it good, 
From our free person she should be confin'd ; 
Lest that the treachery of the two, fled hence. 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us ; 
Wc are to speak in public : for this business 
Will raise us all. 

Ant [Aside.] to laughter, as I take it. 
If the good truth were known. [Exeunt, 

SCEJSTE II.— The same. The ouUr room of a 
prison. Enter Paulina and attendants. 

Paul. The keeper of the prison,— call to him ; 
[Exit an attendant. 
Let him have knowledge who lam. — Good lady ! 
No court in Europe is too ^ood for thee. 
What dost thou then in prison .? — Now, good ar, 

'Re-enter attendant^ with the Keeper. 

Tou know me, do you not f 

Keep. For a worthy lady, 

And one whom much I honour. 

Paul. Pray you, then. 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep. I may not, madam ; to the contrary 
] have express commandment 

Paul. Here's ado, 

I'o lock up honesty and honour from 

The access of gentle visitors ! Is it lawful, 

Pray you, to see her wwnen f any of them ? 
Emilia f 

Keep. So please you, madam, to put 
Apart these your attendants, I shall bring 
Emilia forth. 

Paul. I pray now, call her. 

Withdraw \ ourselves. [Exeunt attend. 

Keep. And, madam, ^ogle 
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I must be present at your conference. 

PauL Well, be it so, pr'ytbee. [Elxit Keeper. 
Here^s such ado to make no stain a stain, 
As parses colouring. 

Rt-trder Keeper, vnlh Elmilia. 

Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious ladj } 

Emii As well as one so great, surid so forlorn. 
May hold tc^ther : On her frights, and g^riefs, 
(Wliich never tender lady hath borne greater,) 
She is, something before her time, delivered. 

Paul A boy ? 

EmiL A daughter ; and a goodly babe. 

Lusty, and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort in't : says. My poor prisoner, 
I am innocent as you. 

Paul. I dare be sworn : 

These dangerous unsafe lunes^ o*tbe kuig! be- 

shrew them ! 
He must be told on't, and he shall : die office 
Becomes a woman best ; 1*11 take't upon me : 
If I prove honey-mouth*d, let my tongue blister ; 
And never to my red-took*d anger be 
The trumpet any more : — Pray you, Elmilia, 
Commend my best obedience to the queen ; 
If she dares trust me with her litUe babe, 
V\\ show*t the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th' loudest : We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o* the child ; 
The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking £ii}s. 

EmiL Most worthy madam. 

Tour honour, and your goodness, is so evident. 
That your free undertaking cannot miss 
A thnving issue ; there is no lady living. 
So meet for this great errand : Please your ladyship 
To visit the next room, IMl presently 
Acquaint the queen of your roost noble ofier ; 

(1) Frcniiea.,zedbyCjOOgle 
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Who, but to-day, hammerM of this design ; 
But durst not tempt a minister of honour, 
Lest she should be denied. 

Paul. Tell her; Emilia, 

V\\ use that tongue I have : if wit flow from it. 
As boldness from my bosom, let it not be doubted 
1 shall do good. 

EinU. Now be you blest for it ! 

ni to the queen : Please you, cmne something 
nearer. 

K^. Madam, iPt please the queen to send the 
babe, 
I know not what I shall incur, to pass it, 
Having no warrant 

PauL You need not fear it, sir : 

The child was prisoner to the womb ; and is, 
By law and process of great nature, thence 
Free'd and enfranchised : not a par^ to 
The an^er of the king; nor guilty of. 
If any be, the trespass of the queen. 

Keep. 1 do believe it. 

PauL Do not you fear : upon 

Mine honour I will stand 'twixt you and danger. 

[ExeunL 

SCEJ^E III— The same. A room in the palace. 

Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords, and other 

attendants. 

Leon. Nor night, nor day, no rest: It is but 
weakness 
To bear the matter thus ; mere weakness, if 
The cause were not in being ; — part o' the cause, 
She, the adultress ; — for the harlot king 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And leveU of my brain, plot-proof: but she 
I can hook to me : Say, that jshe were gone. 
Given to the fire, a moiety of nry rest 
Might come to me again. Who's there? 



(1) Mark and ain^b e^oogle 
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1 AUtn. My loitl? 

[Advartcing. 

Leon. Hcmr does the boy? 

I Alien. He took good rest to-o^;fat ; 

*Tis hop'd, his sickness is diacharg'd. 

I^on. . To sec. 

His nobleness ! 

Conceiving the disboooar of his mother. 
He straight declined, droop'd, took it deeply ; 
Fastened and fix'd the shame on't in himself; 
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep. 
And downright languish*a — Leave me solely :l 

—go, 
See how he fares. [Exit attend.] — Fie, fie ! no 

thoogfat 6f him ; — 
The veiy thoi^t of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon roe : in himself too mighty ; 
And in his parties, his alliance, — Let him be. 
Until a time may serve : for present vei^eance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me ; make their pastime at my aonow : 
They should not laugh, if I could reach them ; nor 
Shall she, within my power. 

Enter Pknlina, with a child. 
1 Lord. You must not enter. 

Paul Nay, radier, good my lords, be second 
tome: 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas. 
Than the queen's Ufe ? a gracious innocent soul ; 
More free, than be is jealous. 
'^^ That's enoi^. 

1 Allen. Madam, he hath not slept to-night; 
commanded 
None should come at him. 

Paul Not 80 hot, good ar; 

I come to bring him sleep. 'Tis such as you, — 
That creep like shadows by him, and do a^ 



(1) Akne. 



.zedbyCjOOgle 



Scene III WINTER'S TALE. 217 

At each his needless heavings, — such as yen 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do corae with words as nned'cinal as true; 
Honest, as either; to purge him of that humour^ 
That presses him (Tom sleep. 

Leon. What noise there, ho ? 

Paul. No noise, my lord ; but needful conference. 
About some gossips for your highness. 

Leon. How ?— 

Away with that audacious lady : Antigonus, 
I chai^'d thee, that she should not come about me ; 
I knew she would. 

Ant. I told her so, my lord, 

Oq your displeasure's peril, and on mine. 
She should not visit you. 

Leon. What, canst not rule her.' 

Paul From all dishonesty, be can : in this, 
(Unless he take the course that you have done. 
Commit me, for committing honour,) trust it, 
He shall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo you now ; you hear ! 

When she will take the rem, I let her run ; 
But flhe'n not stumble. 

Paul Good my liege, I come, — 

And, 1 bemech you, hear me, who profess 
Myself your loval servant, your physician, 
Your most obedient counsellor ; yet that dara 
Less appear so, in comforting your evils,^ 
Than such as most seem yours : — I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Lemi. Good queen ! 

PauL Good queen, my lord, good queen : I say 
good queen; 
And would by combat make her good, so were I 
A man, the worst^ about you. 

Leon. Force her hence. 

Paul. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
First hand roe : on mine own accord. Til off; 

fl) Abetting your iU courses. ,,, ,^ (^ymttL 
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But, first, I'll do mv errand. — ^Tbe good qneeo. 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a dai^ter; 
Here 'tis ; coouneads it to your blessing. 

[haying down the child. 

Leon. Out! 

A mankind! witch ! Hence with her, out o'door: 
A most intelligmdng bawd ! 

PauL Not 80 : 

I am as ignorant in that, as you 
In 80 entitling me : and no less honest 
Than you are mad ; which is enough, I'll warrant. 
As this world goes, to pass fix* bonesL 

Leon. Traitors! 

Will you not posh her out? Gire her the bastard : — 
fhoo dotard, [To Antigoaus.] thou art woman- 

tir'd,^ unroosted 
gjr diy dame Partlet here, — take up the bastard ; 
'fake't up, I say ; givet to thy crooe.* 

PauL Forever 

Unveneiable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'st up the princess, by that forced^ baseness 
Which he has pot npoo't! 

Leon. He dreads his wife. 

PauL So I would you did ; then, 'twere past all 
doubt, 
Too'd call your children yours. 

Lean. A nert of traitortt 

AnL I am none, by this good light 

PauL Nor I ; nor any. 

But one, that's here ; and that's himself: for he 
The sacred honour of himself, his queen's. 
His hopeful son's, his babe's, betrays to slander, 
Whose sting is sharper than the sword's ; and will 

not 
(For, as the case now stands, it is a curse 

(1) Masculine. 

f2) Pecked by a woman; heo-pecked. 

i3) Worn-out old woman. 

(4) Forced is false; uttered with riolpceto.Mb. 
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He cannot be compeird to*t,) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten, 
As ever oak, or stone, was sound. 

Leon. A callat,! 

jOf boundless tongue : who late hath beat her hot* 

band, 
And now baits me ! — This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the issue of Polixenes : 
Hence with it ; and, together with the dam, 
C<»nmit them to the fire. 

PatiL It is yours ; 

And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge. 
So like you, 'tis the worse. — Behold, my lords, 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father : eye, nose, lip. 
The trick of his frown, his forehead ; nay, the valley, 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek ; ma 

smiles ; 
The very mould and frdme of hand, nail, finger : — 
And thou, good goddess nature, which hast made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou hast 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongst all colours 
No yellow^ in*t ; lest she suspect, as he does, 
Her children not her husband's I 

Leon. A gross hag ! — 

And, lozel,' thou art worthy to be hang'd. 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 

Ani. Hang all the husbands 

That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourself 
Hardly one subject 

Leon. Once more, take her hence. 

PaiU. A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leon. I'll have thee bum'd. 

Paul. I care not : 

It is a heretic, that makes the fire, 
Not she, which bums in't I'll not call yon tyrant ; 

1) Trull. (2) The colour of jealousy. 
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Bat tfau iD06t cniel usage of jour qoeen 

(Not able to produce more accusation 

Than vour own weak-hing'd fiiocy,) something 

savours 
Of ^rannj, and will ^ooble make joo. 
Tea, scandalous to the world. 

IJunt. On jour allegiance. 

Out of die diamber with Yuer, Were I a ^rant. 
Where were her life ? die durst not call me so, 
If die did know me one. Awaj with her. 

PomL I pray you, do not pu^ me ; V\\ be gone. 
Look toyour babe, my Iwd ; 'tis yours : Jove send 

her 
A betterguidiitt^spirit !— What need these hands?— 
Tou that are thus so tender o'er his follies. 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so : — ^Farewell ; we are gone. [Exit 

Lean. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to this. — 
My child .' away with't !— even thou, that hast 
A heart so tender o'er it, take it hence. 
And see it instantly consum'd with fire ; 
Even ttioa, and none but thou. Take it up rtraigfat: 
Within this hour brii^ me word 'tis done 
(And by good testimony,) or I'll seize thy life. 
With what thou else call'st thine : If thou refuse. 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so ; 
The bastard brains with these my proper hands 
Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the fire; 
For thou sett'st oo thy wife. 

AnL I did not, ar : 

These kMrds, my noble feUows, if they please. 
Can clear me in'L 

I Lord, We can; my royal Uege, 

He is not guilty of ha* comii^ hither. 

Leon. I ou are liar* alL 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your bigfaneai, give ns bettw 
credit: 
We have always truly serv'd you; and beseech 
So to esteem of as: And oq our knees we beg 
^Ai recompense of our dear services, , 

' Digitized by LaOOgle 
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Fast, and to come,) that yoa do change this pai^ 

pose; 
Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to scnne foul issue : We all kneel. 

Leon. 1 am a feather for each wind that blows : — 
Shall I live on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call me fether .' Better bum it now. 
Than curse it then. But be it ; let it live : 
It shall not neither. — You, sir, come you hither ; 

[To Antigonus. 
You, that have been so tenderly officious 
With lady Margery, your midwife, there. 
To save this bastard^s life : — for Mis a ^stard, 
So sure as this beard^s grey, — ^what will you ad- 

venture 
To save this brat's life f 

AnL Any thing, my lord. 

That my ability may undeigo. 
And nobleness impose : at least, thus much ; 
1*11 pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To save the innocent : any thing possible. 

Leon. It shall be possible : Swear by this sword,> 
Thou wilt perform my biddii^. 

Ani. I will, my lord. 

Leon. Mark, and perform it; (seest thiouf) for 
the fail 
Of any point in*t shall not only be 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tonguM wife ; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. VTe enjoin thee. 
As thou art lineman to us, that thou carry 
This female bastard hence; and that thou bear it 
To tome remote and desert place, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it. 
Without more mercy, to its own protection. 
And favour of the climate. As by strange fortune 
It came tons, I do in justice chaise thee, — 
On thy souPs peril, and thy body's torture, — 

(1) It was anciently a practice to swear by the 
cross at the hilt of a sword. / .^r^rsi^ 
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That thou commaid it strangely to some place,* 
Where chance may nurse, or end it : Take it up. 

Ani. I swear to do this, though a present deatt 
Had been more roercifuL — Come on, poor babe : 
Some powerful spirit instruct the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurses ! Wolves, and bears, they say, 
Casting their savageness a^de, have done 
Like offices of pity. — Sir, be prosperous 
In more than this deed doth require ! and blessing. 
Against this cruelty, fight on thv side. — 
Poor thing, condemn'd to loss ! \Elx. wUh the child. 

Leon. No, I'll not rear 

Another's issue. 

1 AUen. Please your highness, posts, 

From those you sent to the orac&, are come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed. 
Hasting to the court 

1 iMrd. So please you, sir, their speed 

Hath been beyond account 

Leon. Twenty-three days 

They have been absent : *Tis good speed ; foretelt^ 
The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords ; 
SnnHQon a session, ttiat we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lad v : for, as'she hath 
Been publicly accus'a, so shall she have 
A just and open trial While she lives. 
My heart will be a burden tome. Leave roe ; 
And think upon my bidding. [EseunL 



ACT Uh 

SCEJfE l^Thesame. A street in $ome Town, 
Enter Cleomenes and Dion. 
Cteo. The climate's delicate ; the air most sweet ; 
(I) t. e. Commit it to some place as astraneer. 
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Fertile the isle ; the temple much surpassing 
The common praise it bears. 

Dion. I shall report, 

For most it caught me, the celestial habits 
(IVtethinks, I so should term them,) and the reve- 
rence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice .' 
How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthljr 
It was i*tlie (Bering ! 

C'co. But, of all, the burst 

And the ear-deafening voice o'the oracle, 
Kin to Jove's thunder, so surprised my sense, 
Tbut I was nothing. 

Dion, If the event o'the ioumej 

Prove as successful to the queen, — O, be't so ! — 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleasant, speedy, 
The time is worth the use on't* 

CZeo. Great Apollo, 

Turn all to the best ! These proclamations. 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
I little like. 

Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end the business : When the oracle, 
(Thus by Apollo's ereat divine seai'd up,) 
Shall the contents discover, something rare. 

Even then will rush to knowledge. Go, fresh 

horses ; — 
And gracious be the issue ! 

SCEJ^E II.— The same. A court of JvsHce. 
Leontes, Lords, and Officers, appear properly 
seated. 

Leon. This sessions (to our great grief, we pro- 
nounce,) 
Even pushes 'gainst our heart : The party tried, 
ITie daughter of a kin^ ; our wife ; and one 
Of us too much belov'd. — Let us be clear'd 

(V) i. e. Our journey has recompensed us tfie 
time we ^pent in it. 
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Of being tyrannooa, since we so openly 
Proceed in justice ; which shall have doe coone. 

Even! to the guilt, or the purgation. 

Produce die prisoner. 

OffL It is his iHghneas* pleasure, that die queen 
Appear in person here in court — Silence ! 

Hermione ii brot^t m, guarded; Paulina and 
Ladies, attending. 

Leon. Read the indictment 

O/^ Hermione, queen to the vmihy Leontes, 
^i^ of Sicilia, thou art here accused and ar- 
raigned of high treason, in committing adultery 
with Pdixenes, king of Bohemia ; and conspiring 
unth Camillo, to take away the life of our s o vere i gn 
lord the king, thy royal husband; the pretence^ 
\oKereof being by circumstances partly laid open^ 
thou, Hermione, contrary to the faith and aUe- 
giance of a true subject, didst counsel and aid 
them, for their better safdty, to fly away by night 

Her. Since what I am to say, must be but that 
Which contradicts my accusation ; and 
The testimony on my part, no other 
But what comes from myself; it shall scarce boot 

me 
To say, JVb/ guilty.- mine integrity. 
Being counted (alsehood,' shall, as 1 express it. 
Be so received. But thus, — If powers divine 
Behold our human actions (as they do,) 
1 doubt not then, but innocence shall make 
False accusation blo^ and tyranny 
Tremble at patience. — You, my lord, best know 
(Who least will seem to do so,) my past life 
Hath been as continent, as chaste,' as trae. 
As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than hi»tory can pattern, though devised. 
And plav'd, to take spectators; For behold me,~ 
A fellow of the rojral bed, which owe^ 

(1) Equal. (2) Scheme laid- (3) Tmtdieiy. 
f4) Own, pu»ae$>s. 
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A moie^ of the throne, a great king's daagbter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince, — here standing 
To prate and talk for life, and honour, 'fore 
Who please to come and hear. For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief, which I would spare : for honour, 
'Tis a derivative from me to mine, 
And only that I stand for. I appeal 
To your own conscience, sir, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be so ; since he came. 
With what encounter so uncurrent I 
Have strain'd, to appear thus : if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour • or, in act, or will. 
That way inclining ; harden'd be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'st of kin 
Cry, Fie upon my grave ! 

Leon. I ne'er heard yet. 

That any of these bolder vices wanted 
Less impudence to gainsay what they did. 
Than to perform it first 

Her. That's true enough ; 

Though 'tis a saying, sir, not due to me. 

Lwri. You will not own it 

Her. More than mistress of, 

Which comes to me in name of fault, I must not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes 
(With whom I am accus'd,) I do confess, 
I lov'd him, as in honour he requir'd ; 
With such a kind of love, as might beccnne 
A lady like me ; with a love, even such, 
So, and no other, as yourself commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in roe 
Both disobedience and ingratitude, 
To you, and toward your friend ; whose love had 

spoke. 
Even since it could speak, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy, 
I kAow not how it tastes ; though it be dish'd 
For me to try how : all I know of it. 
Is, that Camillo was an hcxiest man ; 

VOL. III. P Digitized by CjOOgle 
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And, whj be left yoar court, die gods tbemadresi 
Wotting no m)re than I, are ignorant. 

Leon. YoQ knew of his departure, as joa knotr 
What yoQ have undertaken to do in his absence. 

Her. Sir, 
Too «peak a language that I understand not : 
My life stands in the leveU of your dreams, 
Which rU lay down. 

Leon. Tour actioos are my dreamt 

Vou had a bastard by Pcrfixenes, 
And I but dreamed it : — ^As you were past all shami 
(Those of TOur fect^ are so,) so pest all truth : 
Which to cUny, concerns more than avails : 
For as 

Thy brat hath been cast oat, like to itself; 
No father owning it (which is, indeed. 
More criminal in tiiee, than it,) so tboa 
Shalt feel our justice ; in whose easiest passage. 
Look for no less dian death. 

Her. Sir, spare your threat<f : 

The bug, which you would firi^t me with, I seek. 
To me can life be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
I do ^ye lost ; for I do feel it gone. 
But know not how it went : My second joy. 
And first-fruits oS my body, from hn presence, 
I am barr'd, like one infectious: My third com- 
fort, 
Starr'd most unluckily,' is from my breast. 
The innocent milk in its most innocent mouth. 
Haled out to murder : Mrself on every post 
Proclaimed a strumpet ; With immodest natred 
To child-bed privilege denied, which *longs 
To women of all fa^ion : — Lastly, hurri^ 
Here to this place, Pthe opoi air, before 

(1) Is within the reach. 

(2) They who have done like you. 

(3) lU-staired; bom under an inau^Rcknt 
planet 
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I have got strength of limit' Now, my M^e, 
Tell me what blessings I have here alive, 
That I should fear to die ? Therefore, proceed. 

But yet hear this ; mistake me not ; No ! life, 

I prize it not a straw : — but for mine honour 
(Which I would free,) if I shall be condemn*d 
Upon surmises ; all proofs sleeping else. 
But what your jealousies awake ; I tell you, 
'Tis rigour, and not law. — Your honours all, 
I do refer me to the oracle ; 
Apollo be my judge. 

1 Lord. This your request 

Is altogether just : therefore, bring forth, 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

[Exeunt cerlain Oflkers. 

Her. The emperor of Kussia was my father . 
O, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter's trial ! that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery ; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge! 

Re-enter Officers wilh Cleomenes and Dion. 

Offi. You here shall swear upon this sword of 
justice. 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos; and from thence have 

brought 
This seai'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo's priest ; and that, since then. 
You have not dar'd to break the holy seal. 
Nor read the secrets in't 

Qeo. Dion. All this we swear. 

Leon. Break up the seals, and read. 

Offi. [Reads.^ Hermione is chaste, Polixenes 
blameless, Camillo a true subject, Leontes a jeal- 
Otis tyrant, his innocent babe truly begotten ; and 

(1) t. e. The degree of strength which it is cus- 
tomary to acquire before women are suffered to go 
abroad after chiid-beaiins:. / v^^^jI^ 
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the king ihdU Hot toWumi an heir, if thmi, wkick 
is lotty be not found. 

Lords. Now blessed be the rreat ApoUo ! 

Her. Pniatdl 

Leon, Hast thoa read tnith ? • 

OjffL A J, my lord ; eren so 

\a it is here set down. 

Leon. There is no tratfa at all i*the oracle : 
The sessions shall proceed ; this is mere &lsefaood. 

Enter a Servant, hmsUly. 

Sero. My lord the king, the king ! 

Leon. What is the business? 

Serv. O sir, I shall be hated to report it : 
The prince joor son, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the queen's speed,! is gone. 

Leon. How! gone? 

Serv. Is dead. 

Leon. Apollo's angry ; and the heavens them- 
selves 
Do strike at my injustice. [Hermioneyaai/*.] How 
now there ? 

Paid. This news is mortal to the qoeen : — ^Look 
down, 
And see what death is doing. 

Leon. Take her hence : 

Her heart is but o'ercharg'*! ; she will recover.— 
I have too much believ'd mine own suspicioo : — 
'Bes^'ech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. — Apollo, pardon 

[Exeunt Paulina and Ladies, with Her. 
Mv gr^at profaneness 'gainst thine oracle ! — 
I'll reconcile me to Polisenes ; 
New woo my queen ; recall the eood CamiUo; 
^Vhom I proclaim a man of truth, of meatcy : 
For, bein^ traiiftported by my jealousies 
To blood V thou^ts and to revenge, I cboae 
CamiUo for the minister, to poison 

0) Of U» «ent of the^jo^j^^g 
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M/ friend Polixenes ; which had been done, 
But that the gt)od mind of Camillo tardied 
Mj swift command, thoueh I with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him. 
Not doing; it, and being done : he, most humane, 
And fiilM with honour, to my kingly guest 
Unclasp'd my practice ; quit his fortunes here. 
Which you knew great ; and to the certain hazard 
Of all incertainties himself commended,' 
No richer than his honour : — How he glisten 
Thorough my rust ! and how his piety 
Does my deeds make the blacker ! 
Re-enter Paulina. 

PauL Wo the while ! 

O, cnt my lace ; lest my heart, cracking it, 
Break too ! 

1 Lord. What fit is this, good lady ? 

PauL What studied torments, tyrant, hast forme? 
What wheels? racks? fires? What flaying? boiling, 
In leads, or oils ? what old, or newer torture 
Must I receive ; whose every word deserves 
To taste of thv most worst ? Thy t)-ranny 
Together working with thy jealousies, — 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine ! — O, think, what thev have done. 
And then run mad, indeed ; stark mad ! for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries were but spices of it. 
That thou betray'dst Polixenes, 'twas nothing; 
That did but show thee, of a fool, inconstant. 
And damnable ungrateful : nor was't much. 
Thou would'st have poisoned good Camillo's h(niouE» 
To have him kill a king ; poor trespasses. 
More monstrous standing by : whereof I reckon 
The casting forth to crows thy baby daughter. 
To be or none, or little ; though a devil 
^ould have shed water out of fire,' ere done*t : 

(1) Committed. 

^1) t. e. A devil would have shed tears of pity 
ure he would have perpetrated su$:J^(&lD(agtion. 
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Nor is*( directly laid to thee, the death 
Of the joung prince ; whose hoooiiral)Ie thoi^ts 
(Thoughts high for one so tender,) cleft the h^jrt 
That could conceive, a gross and foolish sire 
Blemish'd his gracious aam : this is not, no. 
Laid to thy answer : But the last, — O, lords, 
When I have said, ciy, wo .' — the qnem, the ooeen. 
The sweetest, dearest, creature's dead ; and ven- 
geance for't 
Not dropp'd down jet 

1 Lord. The higher powen forbid ! 

Pcad, I saj, she's dead; PU swear't: if word, 
nor oath. 
Prevail not, go and see : if joa can bring 
Tincture, or lustre, in her lip, her eje. 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll serve you 
As I would do the gods. — But, O thou tyrant ! 
Do not repent these things ; far they are heavier 
Thau all thy woes can stir : therefore, betake thee 
To nothing but despair. A thousand knees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting. 
Upon a barren rooontain, and still winter 
In stonn perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou werl 

Leon. Go on, go on : 

Thoo canst not speak too much ; I have deserv'd 
All tongues to talk their bitterest 

1 Lord. Say no more ; 

Howe'er the business goes, yon have made fault 
I'the boldness of your speech. 

Paid. I am sorry for't ; 

All &ults I make, when I shall come to know than, 
I do repent: Alas, I have show'd too much 
The rashness of a woman : be is touch'd 
To the noble heart. — What's gone, and what's past 

help. 
Should be past grief: Do not receive afflictioo 
At my petition, I beseech you ; rather 
Let me be punish'd, that have minded you 
Of what you should forget Now, good my liege. 
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Sir, royal sir, forgive a foolish woman : 
The love I bore your queen, — lo, fool again ! — 
. I'll speak of her no more, nor of your ouldren ; 
I'll not remember you of my own lord, 
Who is lost too : Take your patience to you. 
And I'll say nothing. 

Leon, Thou didst speak but well. 

When most the truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the deaa bodies of my queen, and son : 
One grave shall be for both ; upon them shall 
The causes of their death appear, unto 
Our shame perpetual : Once a day I'll visit 
The chapel where they lie; and tears, shed there. 
Shall be mv recreation : So long as 
Nature will becur up with this exercise. 
So long I daily vow to use it Come, 
And lead me to these sorrows. [Exeuni, 

SCEJSTE ITT. — Bohemia. A desert country near 

the sea. Enter Antigonus, with the child,- and a 

Mariner. 

Ani. Thou art perfect! then, our ship hath 
touch'd upon 
The deserts of Bohemia f 

Jifar. Ay, my lord : and fear 

We hare landed in ill time; the skies look grimly. 
And threaten present blusters. In my conscience, 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry, 
And frown upon us. 

Ant. Their sacred wills be done!— Go, get 
aboard; 
Look to thy bark ; I'll not be long, before 
i call upon thee. 

Mar, Make your best haste ; and go not 

Too far i'the land : 'tis like to be loud weather; 
Besides, this place is famous for ihe creatures 
Of prey that keep upou't 

Ant. Go thou away : 

(1) Well-assured* by Cjoogle 
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ni follovr infllantly. 

Mar. I am glad at heart 

To be so rid 6'tbe boaiDesa. [Exit 

AnL Come, poor babe : 

I have heard ^bat not believM,) the spiritsof the dead 

Maj walk again : if such thing be, thy mother 

Appear'd to me last night ; for ne'er was dream 

So like a waking. To me comes a creature. 

Sometimes her head on one side, some another; 

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow. 

So fillM, and so becoming : in pare white robes, 

Like verj sanctity, she did approach 

My cabin where I laj : thrice bow'd before me ; 

And, gasping to b^ra some speech, herejes 

Became two spouts : the fury spent, anon 

Did this break from her : Crood Anti^onus, 

Since faie, against thy better dispostiiony 

Hath made thy person/or the thrower-aut 

Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, — 

Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There weepy and leaoe it crying ; and, for thebabe 

Is counted lost for every Perdita, 

/ pr'*ythuy calPt ; Jbr this ungentle business. 

But on thee by my lord, thou ne'er shall see 

Thy wife Paulina more : — and so, with shrieks. 

She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

I did in time collect myself; and thought 

This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys : 

Yet, for this once, yea, superstitioosly, 

1 will be squar'd by this. I do believe, 

Hermiooe hath »uffer*d death ; and that 

Apollo would, this being indeed the issue 

Of king Polixenes, it should here be laid. 

Either for life, or death, upon the earth 

Of its right &ther. Blossom, speed thee well ! 

[Laying down the child. 

There lie; and there thy character :' there these: 

[Layingdown abundk, 

(1) The writing afterward discovered^w^^P^dita. 
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Which may, if fortune please, both oreed thee, 

pretty, 
And still rest thine. The storm begins : — Poor 

wretch, 
That, for thy mother's fault, art thus exposM 
To loss, and what may follow ! — Weep I cannot. 
But my heart bleeds : and most accursM am I, 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this. — Farewell ! 
The day frowns more and more ; thou art like to 

have 
A lullaby too rough : I never saw 
The heavens so dim by day. A savage clamour ? — 

Well may I get aboard ! This is the chace ; 

I am gone for ever. [Exit, pursued by a bear. 

Enter an old Shepherd. 

Shep. I would, there were no age between ten 
and three-and-twenty ; or that youth would sleep 
out the rest : for there is nothing in the betweer 
but getting wenches with child, wronging the an- 
cientry, stealing, fighting. Hark you now ! — 

Would any but these boiled brains of nineteen, and 
two-and-twenty, hunt this weather.^ They have 
scared away two of my best sheep ; which, I fear, 
the wolf will sooner find, than the master : if any 
where I have them, 'tis by the sea-side, browzing 
on ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will ! what have we 
here.** [Taking up the child.] Mercy on's, a 
bame ;' a very pretty bame ! A boy, or a child,2 1 
wonder.' A pretty one; a very pretty one : Sure, 
some scape : though I am not bookish, yet 1 can 
read waiting-gentlewoman in the scape. This has 
been some stair-work, some trunk-work, some be- 
hind-door-work : they were warmer that got this, 
than the poor thing is here. I'll take it up for pity : 
yet I'll tarry till mv son come ; he hollaed but 
even new. Whoa, ho hoa ! 

(1) Child. (2) Female infant 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Enter Clown. 

Clo. Hilloa,loa! 

Shqt. What, art so near ? If tliouMt see a thing 
o talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come 
Vither. What ailest thoa, man ? 

Clo. 1 have seen two such sights, hy sea, and br 
.and ; — but I am not to say, it is a 3ea, for it is now 
^be sky , betwixt the firmament and it, you cannot 
ihrust a bodkin^s point 

Sfup. Why, boy, how is it.> 

Clo. I would, you did but see how it chafes, how 
It rages, how it takes up the shore ! but that's not 
«o the point : O, the most piteous cry of the poor 
30uls ! Aimetimes to see 'em, and not to see 'em : 
now the ^p bork^ the moon with her main-mast ; 
arid eiion swallowed with yest and froth, as you'd 
ihmst a cork into a hogshead. And then for the 
land service, — To see how the bear tore out his 
sboulder-booe ; bow he cried to me for help, and 
said, his name was Antigonus, a noble^nan : — ^But 
to make an end of the ship : — to see how the sea 
flap-dragonedi it : — but, first, how the poor souls 
roared, and the sea mocked them ; — and how the 
poor gentleman roar'd, and the bear mocked him, 
both roaring louder than the sea, or weather. 

Shq». 'Name of merry, when was this, boy ? 

do. Now, now ; I have not winked since I saw 
these sights : the men are not yet cold under water, 
nor the bear half dined on the gentleman ; he's at 
it now. 

Shq>. Would I had been by, to have helped the 
old man! 

Oo. I would you had been by the ship-side, to 
have helped her ; there your chuarity would have 
lacked footing. [Aside. 

Shep. Heavy matters ! heavy matters ! but look 
Ibee here, boy. Now bless thyself; thou met'st 
with things dying, I with things new bom. Here's 

(1) Swallowed 

^ Digitized by CjOOgle 
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a bight for thee ; look thee, a bearing-cloth* for a 
squire's child ! Look thee here ; take up, take up, 
boy; openU. So, let's see; It was told me, I 
should be rich by the fairies : this is some change- 
ling :2 — open*t : What's within, boy ? 

Clo. You're a made old man ; if the sins of your 
youth are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold ! 
all gold! 

Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and 'twill prove so : 
up with it, keep it close ; home, home, the next' 
way. We are lucky, boy ; and to be so still re- 
quires nothing but secrecy. — Let my sheep go : — 
Come, good boy, the next way home. 

Clo. Go you the next way with your findings ; 
I'll go see if the bear be gonfe from the gentleman, 
and how much he hath eaten : they are never curst,^ 
but when they are hungry : if there be any of him 
left, I'll bury it. 

Shep. That's a good deed : If thou ma^'st dis- 
cern by that which is left of him, what be is, fetch 
me to the sight of birau 

Clo. Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put 
him i'tbe ground. 

Shep. 'Tis a lucky day, boy ; and we'll do good 
deeds on't [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

Enter Time, as Chorus. 

Time. I,— that please some, try all ; both joy, 
and terror, 
Of good and bad ; that make, and unfold error, — 

(1) The mantle in which a child was carried to 
be baptized. 

(2) Some child left behind by the fairies, in the 
room of one which they had stolen. 

(3) Nearest (4) Miscbievou^^Qg^^ 
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No«r take upon me, in the name oS Time, 

To use my wings. Impute it not a crime. 

To me, or my swift passage, that I &lide 

0*er sixteen }ears, and leave the growth untried 

Of that wide gap ;* since it is in my power 

To overthrow law, and in one self-bora hour 

To plant and oVrwbelm custom : Let me pass 

The same I am, ere ancient'st oider was, 

Or what is now receivM : I witness to 

The times that brought them in ; so shall I do 

To the freshest things now reigning; and maie stale 

The glistening of this present, as mjr tale 

Now seems to it Your patience this allowing, 

I turn my glass ; and give my scene such growing. 

As jou had slept between. Leontes leavio;; 

The efiects of his fond jealousies ; so grieving. 

That he shuts up himself; imagine me,^ 

Gentle spectators, that I now may be 

In fair Bohemia ; and remember well, 

I mention*d a son o'the kii^s, which Florizel 

I now name to you ; and with speed so pace 

To speak of Perdita, now grown iu g^race 

EV)ual with wondering : What of her ensues, 

I list not prophesy ; but let Time's news 

Be known, when 'tis brought forth : — a shejiherd's 

daughter, 
And what to ner adheres, which follows after. 
Is the argument' of Time : Of this allow ,< 
If ever you have spent time worse ere now ; 
If never yet, that Time hiiiisself doth say. 
He wishes earnestly, you never may. ' [Kxit. 

SCELYE L—The same. A room in Ihe palace of 
Polixenes. E^nier Polixenes tmd Camilla 
PoL I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more im- 

(1) t. e. Jje&ve unexamined the progress of the 
intermediate time which filled up the gap in Per- 
dita's story. 

(2) Imagine for me. (3) Subject (4) Appro* c. 

Digitized by VjOO^le 
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pcrtunate ; 'tis a sickness, denying thee any thii^ ; 
a death, to grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteen years, since I saw my country : 
though I have, for the most part, been aired abroad, 
I desire to lay my bones there. Besides, the peni- 
tent king, my master, hath sent for me : to whose 
feeling sorrows I might be some allay, or I o*er- 
ween^ to think so ; which is another spur to my 
demurture. 

Tol. As thou lovest me, Camillo, wipe not out 
the rest of thy services, by leaving me now : the 
need I have of thee, thine own goodness hath made; 
better not to have had thee, than thus to want 
thee : thou, having made me businesses, which 
none without thee can sufficiently manage, must 
either stay to execute them thyself, or take away 
with thee the very services thou hast done : which 
if I hare not enough considered (as too much 1 
cannot,) to be more thankful to thee, shall be mv 
study ; and my profit therein, the heaping friend- 
ships 3 Of that fatal country, Sicilia, pr'ythee speak 
no more : whose very naming punishes me with the 
remembrance of that penitent, as thou call'st him, 
and reconciled king, my brother ; whose loss of 
his most precious queen, and children, are even now 
to be afresh lamented. Say to me, when saw'st 
thou the piince Floriiel my son ? Kings are no less 
unhappy, their issue not being gracious, than they 
are in losing them, when they have approved their 
virtues. 

Cam. Sir, it is three days, since I saw the prince 
What his happier affairs may be, are to me un- 
known : but I have, missingly, noted,3 he is of late 
much retired from court ; and is less frequent to his 
princely exercises, than formerly he hath appeared. 

Pol. I have considered so much, Camillo ; and 
with some care ; so far, that I have eyes under my 

(n Think too highly. (2) Friendly offices 
(3) Observed at intervals. , oonir> 

^ ' Digitized by V^OOQIC 
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service, which look upoo his removednew * from 
whom I have this intelligence ; That he is seldom 
from the house of a most homely shepherd ; a roan, 
they sav, that from very nothing, and beyond the 
imagination of his neighbours, is grown into an 
unspeakable estate. 

Cam, I have heard, sir, of such a man, who hath 
a dau^ter of most rare note : the report of her is 
extended more, than can be thought to begin from 
such a cottage. 

PoL That's likewise part c^ my intelligence. 
But, I fear the ai^le that plucks our son thither. 
Thou ^alt accompany us to the place : where we 
will, not appearing what we are, have some ques- 
tion^ with the shej^rd ; frotn whose simplicity, I 
think it not uneasy to get the cause of my son's 
resort thither. Pr*y thee, be my present partner in 
this business, and lay aside the thoughts oi Sicilia. 

Cam, I willingly obey vcur command. 

PoL My best Camilb I— We must disguise our- 
selves. [Exeunt 

SCEJVE II.— The same. A road near the Shep 
herd's cottage. Enter Autolycus, singing. 

When daffodils begin to peer , 

IViih, Heigh ! the doxy over the dale, — 
IVhy, then comes in the sweet o'the year ; 

For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale.^ 
The white sheet bleaching on the hedge, — 

fViih, hey! the sweet birds, O, how they sing .'— 
Doth set my pugging^ tooth on edge ; 

For a quart of ale is a dish for a Jang. 
The lark, that tirra-Urra chants, — 

With, hey ! toUh, hey I the thrush and the jay:— 
Are summer-songs for me and my aunis,^ 

While we lie tumbUng in the hay. 

(1) Talk. 

(2) t. e. The spring blood reigns over the parts 
lately under the dcMTiinion of winter. 

(3) Tlievish. (4) Doiies„g„,,,ye,oogle 
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I have served prince Florizel, aiid, in my time, wore 
three-pile ;i but now 1 am out of service : 

Bui shall I go mourn for that, my dear ^ 

The pale moon shines by night : 
And when I wander here and tliere, 

I then do mx)st go right. 

If tinkers may have leave to live, 

And bear the sow-skin budget ; 
Then my account I well may give. 

And in the stocks avouch it. 

My traffic is sheets ; when the kite builds, look to 
lesser linen. My father named me, Autolycus ; 
who, being, as I am, littered under Mercury, was 
likewise a snapper-up of uncOTisidered trifles: 
With die, and arab, I purchased this caparison ; 
and my revenue is Uie silly cheat :2 Gallows, and 
knock, are too powerful on the highway : beating, 
and hanging, are terrors to me ; for the life to come, 
I sleep out the thought of it — A prize ! a priie ! 
Enter Clown. 

Clo. Let me see : — ^Every *leven wether— tods ;' 
every tod vieldsr— pound and odd shilling : fifteen 
hundred shorn, — What comes the wool to? 

Aut. If the springe hold, the cock^s mine. 

[Aside. 

Clo. I cannot do't without counters.^ — Let me 
see ; what I am to buy for our sheep-shearing feast .' 
Three pound of sugar ; Jvoe pound of currants , 

rice What will this sister of mine do with rice .? 

But my father hath made her mistress of the feast, 
and she lays it <A. She hath made me four-and- 
twenty nosegays for the shearers : three-man song- 

(1) Rich velvet. (2) Picking pockets. 

(3) Every eleven sheep will produce a tod or 
twenty-eight pounds of wool. 

(4) Circular pieces of base metal, anciently used 
by the illiterate, to adjust their re<^<^^g^ 
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mmi all, and very ^ood ooes ; bat they are most 
of them means? and bases : but one Puritan amongst 
them, and he sings psalms to hornpipes. I must 
ha*'e saffron, to colour the warden^ pies ; mact, — 
dates, — none ; that^s out ci my note : nutmegs^ 
teven ; a race, or two, of ginger ; but that I may 
be^ \—fou.r found of pruneSf and as many of 
raisins o^the sun. 

Aut. O, that erer I was bom ! 

[Groveliing on Ihe ground, 

do. Pthe name of me, 

Aut. O, help me, help me ! pluck but off these 
rags ; and then, death, death ! 

do. Alack, poor soul ! thou hast need of more 
rags to lay on thee, rather than have these off 

Aut. O, sir, the loathsomeness of them offends 
me more than the stripes I have received ; which 
are mighty ones and millions. 

Clo. Alas, poor man I a million of beating may 
come to a great matter. 

Aut. I am robbed, sir, and beaten ; my money 
and apparel ta^en fitxn me, and these detestable 
things put upon me. 

Clo. What, by a horse^man, or a foot-man ? 

Aut. A foot-man, sweet sir, a foot-man. 

do. Indeed, he should be a foot-man, by the 

garments he has left with thee ; if this be a borse- 

man^s coat, it hath seen very hot service. Lend me 

thy hand, I'll help thee : come, lend me thv hand. 

[Helping him up. 

Aut. O ! good sir, tenderly, on ! 

Clo. Alas, poor soul. 

Aut. O, good sir, softly, go^ sir : I fear, ar, 
my shoulder-blade is out 

do. How now ? canst stand f 

Aut. Softly, dear sir ; [Pickshisfocket."] good 
sir, softly : you ha' done me a charitable office. 

(1) Singers of catches in three parts. 

'2) Tenors. (3) A species ^^e^^^^ 
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Clo. Dost lack any money? I have a little 
money for thee. 

Aui. No, good sweet sir ; no, T beseech yon, sir : 
I have a kinsman not past three-quartera of a mile 
hence, unto whom I was going ; i shall there have 
money, or any thing I want : Offer me no money, 
I pray you ; Uiat kills mj heart 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he fliat robbed 
you.' 

Aut. A fellow, sir, that I have known to go 
about with trol-my-daroes :* I knew him once a ser- 
vant of the prince ; I cannot tell, good sir, for 
which of his virtues it was, but he was certainly 
whipped out of the court 

Clo. His vices, you would say ; there's no virtue 
whipped out of the court : they cherish it, to make 
it stay there ; and yet it will no more but abide.3 

Aut. Vices I would say, sir. I know this man 
well : he hath been since an ape-bearer ; then a 
proce8s-«er\'er, a bailiff; then he compassed a mo- 
tion' of the prodigal son, and married a tinker's 
wife within a mile where my land and living lies ; 
and, having flown over many knavish professicms, 
he settled only in n^e : some call him Autolycus. 

do. Out upon him ! Prig,^ for my life, prig : he 
haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Aui. Very true, sir ; he, sir, he ; that's the rogue, 
that put me into this apparel. 

Clo. Not a more cowardly rc^e in all Bohemia ; 
if you had but looked big, and spit at him, he'd 
have nm. 

Aui. I must omfess to you, sir, I am no fighter . 
I am false of heart that way ; and that he knew, I 
warrant him. 

Clo. How do you now f 

Aut. Sweet sir, much better than I was ; I can 

(1) The machine used in the game of pigeon- 
holes. 

(2) Soioum. (3) Puppet-shoff, e^C^ Thie£ 

VOL.111. Q "^ 
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•tand, and walk : I will even take mr lea\-e ofjaa^ 
and pace softly towards my kinsmanV 

Go, Shall I bring thee on the way ? 

Aut No, good-faced sir; no, sweet sir. 

Go. Then fare thee well ; 1 must go buy spices 
H>r our sheep-shearing. 

Aut. Prosper you, sweet sir! — [Exit Clown.] 
Your purse is not hot enough to purcha<se your 
spice. 1*11 be with you at your sheep-shearing too : 
If 1 make not this cheat bring out another, and the 
shearers prove sheep, let me be unrolled, and my 
name put in the book of virtue ! 

Jog on, jog OJt, the foot-path toay, 

And merrily haU\ the stile-a : 
A merry heart goes all the day. 

Your sad tires in a mUe-a, [Exit 

SCEJ^E in.— The same. A shepherds cottage 
Enter Florizel and Perdita. 

f7o. These your unusual weeds to each part ofyoa 
Do give a life : no she)^rdess ; but Flora, 
Peering in April's front This your sheep-shearing 
Is as a meeting oi the petty gods. 
And you the queen on't 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord. 

To chide at your extremes,^ it not becomes me ; 
O, pardon, that I name them : your high self. 
The gracious mark^ o'the land, you have obscur'd 
With a swain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid. 
Most goddess-like prank'd up -^ But that our feast* 
In every mess have folly, and the feeders 
Digest it with a cu^om, I should blush. 
To see you so attired ; sworn, I think. 
To show myself a glass. 

Flo. I bless the time, 

( 1) Take hold of. (2) Excesses. 

(3) Object of all men's notice. 

\A) Dressed with ostentation. r^^^^i.. 

Digitized by V^OOQIC 
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When my good falcon made her flight across 
Thy father's ground. 

Per. Now Jove aflbrd you cause ! 

To me, the difference' forges dread ; your greatness 
Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble 
To think, your father, by swne accident, 
Should pass this way, as you did : O, the fates ! 
How would he look, to see his work, so noble. 
Vilely bound up.^ What would he say f Or how 
Should I, in these my borrowed flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his presence ^ 

^Yo. Apprehend 

Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon them : Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellowM ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain. 
As I seem now : Their transfonnations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor in a way so chaste : since my desires 
Run not before mine hmiour ; nor my lusts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Per. O but, dear sir. 

Your resolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Oppos'd, as it must be, by the power o'the king : 
One of these two must be necessities, 
Which then will speak ; that you must change thif 

purpose, 
Or I my life. 

Fh. Thou dearest Perdita, 

With these forc'd^ thoughts, I pr'y thee, darken nol 
The mirth o'the feast : Or I'll be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father's : for I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine : to. this I am most constant. 
Though destiny say, JSTo. Be merry, gentle ; 
Strangle such thoughts as these, with any thing 

(1) t.e. Of station. (2) 
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That joa behold ibe while. Toor guests mra 

coming: 
Lift ap joar countenance ; as it were the daj 
Of ceUbralioa of that noptial, whkb 
We two have swora shall comu 

Per. O ladj fortune. 

Stand joa anspicioas ! 

Emier Shepherd, wiih PoUxenes and CarmXlojdi> 
gWMd; Clown, Mopsa, Dorcas, and others, 

Flo. See, your guests approach: 

Address jomrself to entertain them sprightlj-. 
And let's be red with mirth. 

Sh^. Fie, daoghter ! when mj old wife lir'd, 
apoo 
Thisdaj, Ae was both pantler, buder, cook ; 
Botfi dame and servant : welcomed all ; senr'd all : 
Would sing her song, and dance her turn : now here. 
At upper end o*the table, now, i^the middle ; 
On his shoulder, and his : her /ace o*fire 
With labour ; and the thing she took to quench it. 
She would to each one sip : You are retii^d. 
As if you were a feasted one, and not 
The hostess of the meeting : Pray you, bid 
These unknown friends to us welcome : for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your blushes ; and present yourself 
That which you are, mistres!" o'the feast : Con>e on. 
And bid us welcome to your sheep-shearing. 
As TOur good flock shall prosper. 

Per. Welcome, sir! [Tb PbL 

It is my father's will, I should take on me 
The hostess-ship o'the day : — You're we'come, sir ! 

[7\> Camilla 
Give me those flowers there, Dorcas. — Reveren« 

sirs, 
For you (here'« rosemary, and rue ; thfse keep 
Seeming, and savour,' all ihc winter long 

(1) Likeness and smell. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Grace, and remembrance, be to you both, 
And welcome to our shearing \ 

Pol. Shepherdess 

(A fair one are you,) wfiU you fit our ag;es 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, — 

Not yet on summer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, — the fairest flowers o'the 

season 
Are our carnations, and streak'd gillyflowers, 
Which some call nature's bastaids : of that kind 
Our rustic garden's barren ; and i care not 
To get slips of them. 

PoL Wherefore, gentle maiden, 

Do you neglect them f 

Per, For* I have heard it said. 

There is an art, which, in their piedness, ^ares 
"With great creating nature. 

PoL Say, there be ; 

Yet nature is made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mean : so, o'er that art, 
Which, you say, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we marry 
A gentler scion to the wildest stock ; 
And make conceive a bark of baser kind 
By bud of nobler race ; This is an art 
\Vhich docs mend nature,— change it rather : but 
The art itself is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

Pol. Then make your garden rich in gillyflowers, 
And do not call them bastards. 

Per. I'll not put 

The dibble^ in earth to set one slip of them : 
No more than, were I painted, I would wish 
This yoyth should say, 'twere well; and only 

therefore 
Dedre to breed by me. — Here's flowers for you ! 
Hot lavender, mints, savory, mag'oram ; 

(1) Because that (2) A tool to s^gf^f^ 
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7*he marigold, tftat goes to bed with the son. 
And with him rises weepins: ; these are flowen 
Of middle summer, and, 1 think, thev are given 
To men of middle age : You are Tciy wekxme. 

Qan. I ^nald leave grazing, were I of your Aock, 
And only live bj gazii^. 

Per. Out, aias ! 

TouM be so lean, tftat blasts of January 
Would blow you throi^ and through. — ^Now, mj 

^rest friend, 
I would I had sooie flowers o'the sprii^, that ro^t 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and yours ; 
That wear upon roar vii^n branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing : — O Proserpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou lett'aC &n 
From Dis's' waggon ! dafibdils, 
That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The WHids of March with beauty ; violets, dim. 
But sweeter than the lids of Judo*s eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pate pr im roses. 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in hb strei^th, a malady 
Most incident to maids ; bold oxiips, and 
The crown-imperial ; lilies of all kinds. 
The fiower-de-luce being one ! O, these I lack. 
To make you garlands </; and, my sweet friend. 
To strew him o'er and o'er. 

Flo. What ? like a corse ? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and pby on ; 
Not Uke a corse : or ii^ — not to be buried. 
But quick,3 and in mine arms. Come, take joor 

flowers: 
Methinks, I play as I have seen diem do 
In Whitsun' pastorals : sure, this robe of mine 
Does chai^ my dispositian. 

Flo. What you do, 

Still bettos what is done. When you speak, i 
I'd have you do it cyer : when you sii^, 

0) Pato's. 9 (2J4<i^e 



Scene III. WINTER'S TALE. 247 

Vd have you buy and sell so ; so give alms ; 

Pray so; and, for the cxtlering your aflairs, 

To sing them too : When you do dance, I wish you 

A wave o'the sea, that you might ever do 

Nothing but that ; move still, still so, and own 

No other function : Each your doing. 

So singular in each particular, 

Ci-owns what you are doing in the present deeds. 

That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doricles, 

Your praises are too large : but that your youth, 
And the true blood, which fairly peeps through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unstainM shepherd ; 
Witn wisdom I might fear, my Doricles, 
You woo*d me the false way. 

Flo. I think you have 

\s little skill to fear, as I have purpose 
To put you to't. — But, come ; our dance, I pray 
ITour hand, my Perdita : so turtles pair, 
That never mean to part 

Per. PU swear for 'em. 

Pol. This is the prettiest low-bom lass, that ever 
ftan on the green-sward :> nothing she does, or 

seems. 
But smacks of something greater than herself; 
Too noble for this place. 

Cam. He tells her something, 
rbat makes her blood look out : Good sooth, she is 
Fhe queen of curds and cream. 

Clo. Come on, strike up. 

Dor. Mopsa must be your mistress: marr}', 
garlic. 
To mend ner kissing with. — 

Mop. Now, in good time ' 

Clo. Not a word, a word ; we stand upon oui 
manners. — 
Come, strike op. [Music, 

Here a daiice qf shepherds and shepherdesses. 



(1) Green turf.^^^^^^^^^^gl^ 
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PoL Praj, good shephod, what 
Fair swaki is tkos, vrhich dances with joar daugfatei^ 

Shtp. They call him Doricles, and be boaau 
hinaeelf 
To have a worthj fisedin? :> but I hare it 
UpoD his own report, and I beliere it ; 
He Vxks like sooth:' He sajs, be loves my 

daughter ; 
I dunk 90 too; for never gaz*d the moon 
Upon the water, as he^ll stand, and read. 
As 'twere, mjr daughter's eyes : and, to be plain, 
I think there b not half a luss to choose, 
MTho loves another besL 

PoL She dances feadr.' 

Skef. Soshe does anything; though I report it. 
That should be silent : if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, she shall bni^ him that 
Whi^ he not dnaims o£ 

Enter a SerranL 

Serv. O master, if you did hut hear the pedlcr 
at the door, you would never dance again after a 
tabor and pipe ; no, the bagpipe could not more 
you : he sin^ sereral tunes, taster than you'll tell 
money ; he utters them as he had eaten ballads, 
and ail men's ears grew to his tunes. 

do. He could never come better : he shall come 
in : I love a ballad but e%-en loo well ; if irbe dole- 
lul matter, merrily set down, or a rery pleasant 
thiug indeed, and sung lamentably. 

Scrv. He hath songs, for manor woman, of all 
sizes : no milliner can so fit his custonners with 
gloves : he has the prettiest lore-songs for maids ; 
so without bawdry, which » strans:e ; with such de- 
licate burdens of diUios and /iadings ; Jwnp her 
mmd thttmp her ; and where some stretch-mouthM 
rascal would, as it were, mean mischief &nd break 

' (1) A raluaUe tract of pasturage. 
(2) Truth. (3) Neally}Ogle 
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a foul gap into tde matter, he makes the maid to 
answeFf IVhoopy do me no harm, good man ; puts 
him off, slights him, with IViioop, do me no harm, 
good man. 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkest of an admirable 
conceited fellow. Has he any unbi-aided wares ?^ 

Serv. He hath ribands of all the colours i*the 
rainbow ; points, more than all the lawyers in Bo* 
hemia can learnedly handle, though they come to 
him by the gross; inkles,2 caddisses,^ cambrics, 
lawns: why, he sings them over, as they were 
gods or goddesses ; you would think a smock were 
a she-angel ; he so chants to the sleeve-hand,^ and 
the work about the square on't.^ 

Clo. Pr^ythee, bring him in; and let him ap-. 
proach singing. 

Per. Forewarn him, that he use no scurrilous 
words in his tunes. 

Clo. You have of these pedlers, that have nnor* 
n 'em than you'd think, sister. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

Enter Autolycus, singing, 

Laum, as white as driven snow ; 
Cyprus J black ds e'er toas crow ; 
Gloves, as sweet as damask roses ; 
Masks for faces, and for noses ; 
Bugle bracelet, necklace-amber. 
Perfume fur a lady''s chamber fi 
Golden quoifs, and stomachers. 
For my lads to give their dears ; 
Pins and poking-sticks of steel. 
What maids lade from head to hfid: 

(1) Plain goods. (2) Worsted galloon. 

(3) A kind of tape. (4) The cufis. 

{hS The work about the b(^om. 
(6) Amber, of which necklaces w^r^ma^ fit 
(0 perfume a lady's chamber. "^ '^ o 
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Carney buy ofmt^ eomu ; ccme buy, amubmy. 
Buy, ladsj or dst your lasses cry ; 
Come, buy, ifc 

do. If I were not in lore with Mopsa, thoa 
ritoalffst take no monej oTnie; but beti^ enthralPd 
fts I am, it will also be the bondage oT certain 
ribands and gloves. 

Mi^. I was promis'd them against the feast; 
oat tbej come not too late now. 

Dor. He hath promised jou more than that, or 
there be liars. 

M<^. He hath paid jca all he promised jroa : 
maj be he has paid yoa more ; which will diame 
jTOQ to give him again. 

Clo. Is there no manners leA amoc^ mai<k ? w31 
titer wear their plackets, where they should bear 
their faces? Is there not milking-time, when tog 
are goii^ to-bed, or kiln-hole,' to whiaitie off these 
•ecrets ; bat ) oo most be tittle-tattlii^ before all 
oar guests? 'TIS well they are whispering: Cla- 
mour yoor tongues,^ and not a word more. 

Mop. I have done. Come, you promised lae a 
tawdry lace,' and a pair of sweet glm es. 

do. Have I not told thee, how I was cosened 
by the way, and lost all my money ? 

Aui. Arid, indeed, sir, there are cozeners abroad; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

CCo. Fear not thoo, man, thoa shalt lose DOlhii^ 
here. 

Jitd. I hope so, sir; for I hare about me many 
parceb of change. 

ao. What hast here? ballads? 

Mop. Pray now, buy some : I lore a ballad in 
print, a'-life ; for then we are sore they are trae. 

Atd. Here's one to a rery dolefol tune. How a 

(1) Fire-place for drying malt; still a noted gpa- 
apins-place. 

(2) Ring a dumb peaL 

(3^ A lace to wear aboat the head or waisL 
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iMijrer's wife was brought to-bed of twenty money- 
bags at a burden ; and how she longed to eat ad- 
ders* heads, and toads carbonadoed. 

Jtfop. Is it true, think you ? 

Aui. Very true ; and but a month old. 

D6r. Bless me from marrying a usurer ! 

Aui. Here's the midwife's name toU, one mis- 
tress Taleporter ; and five or six honest wives' that 
were present : Why should i cany lies abroad .•* 

J^op. Pray you now, buy it. 

Clo. Come on^ lay it by : And let's first see more 
ballads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

*^ui. Here's another ballad, of a fish, that ap- 
peared upon the coast, on Wednesday the fourscore 
of April, forty thousand fathom above water, and 
sung this ballad against the hard hearts of maids : 
it was thought she was a woman, and was turned 
into a cold fish, for she would not exchange flesh 
with one that loved her : The ballad is very pitiful, 
and as true. 

Dor. Is it true too, think you f 

Aut. Five justices' hands at it; and witnesses, 
more than my pack will hold. 

Clo. Lay it by too : Another. 

Aut. This is a meriy ballad ; but a very pretty 
one. 

Mop. Let's have some merry ones. 

Aut. Why this is a passing merry one ; and goes 
to the tune of. Two maids wooing a man : there's 
scarce a maid westward, but she sings it; 'tis in 
remicst, I can tell you, 

J\fop. We can both sing it ; if thou'It bear a part, 
thou shalt hear ; 'tis in three parts. 

Dor. We had the tune onH a month ago. 

Aui. I can bear my part ; you must know, 'tis 
fiy occupation : have at it with you. 

SONG. 
A. Get ymi hence^ for I must go / 
IVherty it Jits not you to A»i^y(^ooQle 
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D. WhiOur? MO^vhiiher? D.lFhUhtrf 
M. n becomes thy oath JuU wdL, 
Thou tome thy secrets tell: 

D. Mt too, lei me go thiiher. 

NL Or thou go^st to the grange, or wuU: 
D. If to either, thou dost ilL 

K.JSTeither. D.n'haL,fuUher? k^JfeUher, 
D. Thou hast sworn my toce to be; 
M. Thou hast sworn it tnore to «tf.- 

Then, whither go'st/ say, wkither? 

Go. WeMI haTc thb song out anoo broarselres : 
Mj father and the gentlemen are in saud^ talk, and 
we'll not trouble them: Come, bring awaj thj 
pack after me. Wenches, I'll buy for jrou bcih : — 
Bedler, let'* hare the first choice. — Follow me, girls. 

AuL And you shaw paj well for 'em. {Aside. 

WiU you btnf any tape^ 

Or iace Jor your cape. 
My dainty duck, my dear-a? 

Any silk, any thread. 

Any toys Jor your head. 
Of the newest, and JaCsi, Jfin'st i 

Come to the pedler ; 

Money's a medler. 
That doth vtter^ all met 

[Elzeunt Clown, Autolycus, Dorc«B, mmd 
Mopsa. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Master, there is three carters, three shep- 
herds, three neat-herds, three swine-herds, that 
nave made ihentselves all men of hair ;> they call 
dkem:»eives saltiers :* and they hare a dance which 
die weoches say is a gallimaufry^ of gambols, be- 

(1) Sericus. <2) Vend. 

(3^ DressH) themselves in habits imitating ban. 

(4) Satyrs. (5) Medley? a '-^^ve,0«§f^ 
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cause they are not in*t ; but they themselves are 
o'the mind (if it be not too rough for some, that 
know little but bowling,) it will please plentifully. 

Sh^. Away I we'll none on't; here has been 
too much humble foolery ab-eady ; — I know, sir, 
we weary you. 

Pol. You weary those that refresh us : Pray let's 
see these four threes of herdsmen. 

Serv. One three of them, by their own report, 
sir, hath danced before the king ; and not the worst 
of the three, but jumps twelve foot and a half by 
the squire.' 

Shep. Leave your prating ; since these good m^^n 
are pleased, let them come in ; but quickly now. 

Serv. Why, they stay at door, sir. [Exit 

Re-enter Servant, toith twelve rusticSy habited likt 
Satyrs. They dance^ and then exeunt. 

Pol. O, father, you'll know more of that hert- 

af^er. — 
Is it not too far gone ? — 'Tis time to part them. — 
He's simple, and tells much. [./?«dc.] — How now, 

fair shepherd.^ 
Your heart is full of something, that does take 
Your mind from feasting. Sooth, when I was young. 
And handed love, as you do, I was wont 
To load my she with knacks : I would have ran- 

sack'd 
The pedler'a silken treasury, and have pour'd it 
To her acceptance ; you have let him go. 
And nothing marted^ with him : if your lass 
Interpretation should abuse ; and call this 
Your lack of love, or bounty : you were straited .** 
For a reply, at least, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

Flo. Old sir, I know 

She prizes not such trifles as these are : 



«54 WINTER'S TALE. Ad IF. 

The gt As, she looks from me, are packed and kicked 
Up io my heart ; which I have given already. 
But not deliver'd.— O, bear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem. 
Hath sometime lov'd : I take thy hand ; this hand. 
As soft as dove*s down, and as white as it ; 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fannM snow. 
That's bolted* by the northern blasts twice o'er. 

PoL What foltows this?— 
How prettily the yoon^ swain seems to wash 
The hand, was Cair (more ! — I have putyoa out: — 
But to your protestation ; let me bear 
What yoQ profess. 

Flo. Do, and be witness to'L 

PoL And this my neighbour too? 

Flo. And he, and more 

Than he, and men; the earth, the heavens, and all : 
That, — were I crown'd the most imperial monarch. 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the fairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve ; had force, and know- 
ledge. 
More than was ever man's, — I would not prize them. 
Without her love : for her, ero{4oy them all ; 
Commend them, and condemn th^n, to her service. 
Or to their own perdition. 

PoL Fairly ofier'd. 

Cean. This shows a sound affection. 

Shqff. But, my dangfater. 

Say you the like to him ? 

Per. I cannot speak 

So well, nothing so well ; no, nor mean better : 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
The purity of his. 

Ship. Take hands, a bargain ; 

And, friends unknown, you shall bear witness to*t : 
1 give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

(1) The sieve used to separate flour from bran ii 
'^ed a boltiitt^-cloth. 
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Flo. O, that must be 

Pthe virtue of your daughter : one being dead, 
I shall have more than you can dream of yet ; 
Enough then for your wonder : But, come on, 
Contract us 'fore these witnesses. 

Shep. Come, your hand ; 

And, daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft, swain, a while, 'beseech you ; 

Have you a father } 

Flo. I have : But what of him ? 

Pol. Knows he of this ? . 

Flo. He neither does, nor ehall 

Pol Methinks, a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That best becomes the table. Pray you, once more 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reasonable affairs ? is he not stupid 
With age, and altering rheums ? Can he speak . 

hear f 
Know man from man f dispute his own estate ?» 
Lies he not bed-rid .'' and again does nothing. 
But what he did being childish ? 

Flo. No, good sir ; 

He has his health, and ampler strength, indeed. 
Than most have of his age. 

Pol. By my white beard, 

Yo\i offer him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reason, my son 
Should choose himself a wife ; but as good reason, 
The father (all whose joy is nothing else 
But &ir posterity,) should hold scHne counsel 
In such a business. 

Flo. I yield all this ; 

But, for some other reasons, my grave sir. 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this business. 

PoL Let him know't 

Flo. He shall not. 

(1) Talk over hi,|fl[a«5fegie 
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PoL Pr'ythee, let him. 

Flo. No, be roost not 

SA«p. Let him, mj 80O ; be shall not need to gnev« 
At knowing ot* thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he roost not : — 

Mark our contract 

PoL Mark joor diTorcc, joong ar, 
[Discovering himsdf. 
Whom son I dare not call ; tboo art too base 
To be acknowledg'd : Thoa a sceptre's heir, 
That thus aflfect'st a sheep-book ? — ^Thoa old traitor, 
1 am sorry, that, by hanging thee, I can bot 
Shorten thy life one week. — And tboo, fresh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft ; who, of force, most know 
The royal fool tboo cop'st with ; 

Shep. O, myheaK! 

PoL 111 hare diy beao^ scratched with briars, 
and made 
More homely than thy state. — For thee, fond boy, — 
If I may ever know, thou dost hot sigh. 
That thou no more shall see this knack (as nevei 
I mean thoo shalt,) we'll bar thee from soccesskn ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin. 
Far* than Deucalion off: — Mark thou my words ; 
Follow OS to the court. — Thoo churl, for this time. 
Though full of our displeasure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it — And you, mcbant- 

ment — 
Worthy enough a herdsman ; yea, him too. 
That makes himself, but for our borraur therein. 
Unworthy thee, — if ever, henceforth, thou 
These rural latches^ to his entrance open. 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will oevise a death as cruel for thee. 
As thou art tender to't [KxiL 

Per. Eren here undone ! 

■ was not much afeard : for once, ix twice, 
I was about to speak ; and tell him plainly, 

(1) Further. (2) Doors. 
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The self-same sun, that shines upon his court, 
Hides not his visage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. — Will't please you, sir, be gone f 

[To Floriiel. 
I told you, what would come of this : *Beseech you, 
Of ^our own state take care : this dream of mine,^ 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch further, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Cam. Why, how now, father ? 

Speak, ere thou diest. 

Shep. I cannot speak, nor think, 

Nor dare to know that which I know.— -O, sir, 

[To Florizel. 
You have undone a man of fourscore three, 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea. 
To die upon the bed my father died, 
To lie close by his honest bones : but now 
Some hangman must put on my shroud, and lay me 
Where no priest shovels-in dust — O cursed wretchi 

[To Perdita. 
That knew'st this was the prince, and would'st 

adventure 
To mingle faith with him. — Undone ! undone ! 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 
To die when I desire. [Exit. 

Flo. Why look you so upon me ? 

I am but sornr, not afeard ; delayed, 
But nothing alter'd : What I was, I am : 
More straining on, for plucking back ; not following 
My leashi unwillingly. 

Cam. Gracious my lord. 

You know your father's temper : at this time 
He will allow no speech, — w^hich, I do guess, 
You do not purpose to him ; — and as hazily 
Will he endure your sight as yet, I feat : 
Then, till the fury of his highness settle, 
Come not before him. 

Flo. I not purpose it 

(1) A leading string. 
VOL. in. R rr^f^n\r> 
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I think, Camilla 
Cam. Eren he, mj lord. 

Per. How often have I told joa, 'twould be ihoi 
How often said, niy dignity would last 
But till 'twere known ? \ 

Flo. It cannot (ail, but faj 

The yiolation of my feith ; And then 
Let Nature crush the sides o'the earth together. 
And mar the seeds within ! — Lift up thy looks :- 
From mj succession wipe me, Gfither ! I 
Am heir to my afiection. 

Cam. Be adrb'd. 

Flo. I am ; and by my &ncy :i if my reason 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reason ; 
If not, my senses, bet|er pleas'd with madness, 
Do bid it welcome. 
Oun. This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it : but it does fulfil my tow ; 
I needs mu^ think it honesty. Camilb, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat ^lean'd ; for all the sun sees, or 
The close earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov'd : Therefore, I pray you. 
As you have e'er been my father's honour'^ friend, 
When he shall miss me (as, in faith, J mean not 
To see him any more,) cast your ^ood counsels 
Upon his passion ; Let myself and fortune 
Tu^ for the time to come. This you may know. 
And so deliver, — ^I am put io sea 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on shore ; 
And, most opportune to our need, I have 
A vessel rides fast bv, but not prepar'd 
For thb design. What course I mean to hold. 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reportii^. 

Ctan. O, my lord, 

I would your spirit were easier for advice, 

(1) Love. 
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Or stronger for yoiir need 

Flo. Hark, Perdita. [ Takes her aside, 

I'll hoar you by and by. [To Camilla 

Cam. He's irremovable, 

Resolv'd for flight : Now were 1 happy, if 
His going I could frame to serve my turn ; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour ; 
Purchase the sight again of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy king, my master, whom 
I so much thirst to see. 

Flo. Now, good Camitlo, 

I am so fraught with curious business, that 
I leave out ceremony. [Croing. 

Cam. Sir, I think, 

You have heard of my poor services, i'the love 
That I have borne your father f 

Flo. Very nobly 

Have you deserv'd : it is my father's music, 
To speak your deeds ; not little of his care 
To have them recompens'd as thought on. 

Cam. Well, my lord, 

If you may please to think I love the king ; 
And, through him, what is nearest to him, which is 
Your gracious self; embrace but my direction 
'If your more ponderous and settled project 
ilay suflfer alteration,) on mine honour 
I'll point you where you shall have such receiving 
As shall become your highness ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress (from the whom, I see, 
There's no disjunction to be made, but bir, 
As heavens forefend ! your ruin :) many her ; 
And (with my best endeavours, in your absence,) 
Your discontenting! father strive to qualify, 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camilloi, 

May this, almost a miracle, be done ? 
That I may call thee something more than man, 
And, after that, trust to thee. . 

(I) For discontented. ^ 
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Cam. Hare joa tfaougfaC on 

A place whereto joa*l] go? 

Flo. Not ui J yet : 

Bat as the onthooght-on acctdent' is gniltj 
To what we wildlj do ; so we profeai 
OurselTes to be the stares of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam. Thenlisttome: 

This follows, — if Toa wiQ not chai^ jronr parpoae. 
Bat undergo this flight ;— Make for Sicilta ; 
And there present joorself, and joar kit pnnoess 
(For so, I see, she most be,) 'fore Leontes ; 
She shall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of joar bed. Methinks, I see 
Leonies, opening his Iree anns, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : asks thee, (he son, forgivenest* 
As 'twere i'the Other's person : kisses the hands 
Of jour fresh princess : o'er and o'er divides him 
Twixt his onkindness and his kindness ; the ooe 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow. 
Faster than thought, or time. 

Flo. Worthy CamiUo, 

What colour for roj visitatiao shall I 
Hold op before him i 

Cam. Sent by the king your fiither. 

To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, shall deliver. 
Things known betwixt us three, I'll write yoa down : 
The which shall point you fordi at every sitting,^ 
What you must say ; that he shall not perceive. 
But that you have your fiuher's bosom there. 
And ^Kak his very heart. 

Flo. I am bound to yoo : 

There is some sap in this. 

Gun. A< 



(1) llus nnthougfat-on accident is the unexpect- 
ed discovery made by Polixenes. 

(^ The council-days were called the sittii^;*. 
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Than a wild dedication of yourselves 

To unpath'd waters, undreamM shores ; most cer* 

tain, 
To miseries enough : no hope to help you ; 
But, as you shake off one, to take another : 
Nothing so certain as your anchors : who 
Do their best ot)ice, if they can but stay you 
Where you'll be loath to be : Besides, you know, 
Prosperity's the very bond of love ; 
Whose fresh complexion and whose heart together 
Affliction alters. 

Per. One of these is true : 

I think, affliction may subdue the cheek, 
But not take in> the mind. 

Cam. Yea, say you so ? 

There shall not, at your father's houses these seven 

years, 
Be bom another such. 

Flo. My good Camillo, 

She is as forward of her breeding, as 
I'the rear of birth. 

Cam. I cannot say, 'tis pity 

She lacks instructions ; for she seems a mistress 
To most that teach. 

Per. Your pardon, sir, for this ; 

I'll blush you thanks. 

Flo. My prettiest Perdita. 

But, O, the thorns we stand upon ! — Camillo,-^ 
Preserver of my fatlier, now of me ; 
The medicine of our house ! — how shall we do.' 
We are not fumish'd like Bohemia's son ; 
Nor shall appear in Sicily 

Cam. ' My lord. 

Pear none of this : I think, you know, my fortunes 
Do all lie there : it shall be so my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The scene you play, were mine. For instance, sir, 
Thatrou may know you shall not want,— one word. 
[Tfiey talk ande, 

(l)Conquer.^^ (^oogle 
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Blnter Aatoljcas. 

AuL Ha, ha ! what a fool hooestj b ! and trust, 
his sworn brother, a veiy simple gentleman ! I have 
sold all mj trumpeiy ; not a counterfeit sUme, not 
a riband, glass, pomander,^ brooch, table-book, 
ballad, knite, tape, glove, shoe-tie, bracelet, horn- 
ring, to keep my pack from fasting : thej throng 
tvho should baj first ; as if mr trinkets b&d been 
hallowed, and brooght a benediction to the buyer : 
by which means, I saw whose purse was bes4 in 
picture ; and, what I saw, to my good use, I re- 
membered. My clown (who wants but something 
to be a reasonable man,) grew so in kwe with the 
wenches* song, that he would not stir his pettitoes, 
till he had bc£ tune and words ; which sodrew die 
rest of the herd to me, that all their other senses 
stuck in ears : you m^t hare pinched a placket, 
it was senseless ; 'twas nothing, to geld a cod-piece 
of a purse ; I would have fil^ keys cS, that bui^ 
in chains : no hearing, no feelii^, but my sir's soo^, 
and admiring the nothii^ of it So that, in this 
time of lethargy, I pick^l and cut roost of their 
festival purses : and had not the old man come in 
with a whoobub against his daughter and the king's 
son, and scared my chougfas3 from die chafl^ I bad 
not left a purse alive in the whole army. 

[Camillo, Florixel, and Perdita, come Joneard. 

Cam. Nay, but my letters by this means beii^ 
there 
So soon as you arrive, ^U clear that doul^ 

Flo. And those tlut yonll procure from kii^ 
Leontes, 

Cam. Shall satisfy your feUher. 

Per. Haf^beyoa! 

All, that yon speak, shows fair. 

(1) A little ball made of perfumes, and worn It 
prevent infection in times o^ plague. 

(2) Birds. 
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Corn. Who have we here t 

[Seeing Autolycus. 
WeMI make an instrament of this ; omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 

Aut. If they have overheard me now, why 

hanging. [Aside. 

Cam. How now, good fellow.^ Why shakest 
thou so f Fear not, man ; here's no harm intended 
to Uiee. 

AtU. I am a poor fellow, sir. 

Cam. Why, be so still ; here's nobody will steal 
that from thee : Yet, for the outside of thy |)overty, 
we must make an exchangee : therefore, disease 
ihef. instantly (thou must think there's neces'sity 
in't,) and change garments with this gentleman : 
Though the pennyworth, on his side, be the worst, 
yet hold thee, there's some boot.^ 

AtU. I am a poor fellow, sir : — I know ye well 
enough. [Aside. 

Cam. Nay, pr^ythee, despatch: the gentleman 
is half flayed^ already. 

Aut. Are you in earnest, sir f — I smell the trick 
'>f it.— [Aside. 

Flo. Despatch, I pr'ythee. 

Aut. Inaeed, I have had earnest ; but I cannot 
with* conscience take U. 

Ctan. Unbuckle, unbuckle.- • 

[Flo. and Aut. exchange garments. 
Fortunate mistress, — let my prophecy 
Come home to you ! — ^you must retire yourself 
Into some covert : take your sweetheart's hat. 
And pluck it o'er your brows : muffle your face; 
Dismantle you : and as you can, disliketi 
The truth of your own seeming; that you may 
(For I do fear ey^ over you,) to shipboard 
Get undescried. 

Per. I see the play so lies, 

7 iiat I must bear a part 

(1) Something over and above. (2) Stripped. 
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Cam. Kofvaaedf. — 

Hare yom dooe there r 

Flo. SboaUdloommteimjiaAx*^ 

He would DOl call me son. 

Cowl. Xaj, too dull hare 

No hat : — Come, tadr, ccme. — Farewd 1, nr fiiend. 

wju/. Adieu, feir. 

Flo. O Perdita, what have we twaki forsol ? 
Prar % ou, a word. [ They comrerse mpmrL 

Cam. What 1 do next, slkall be, to tell the kia« 

Of thU ocapCt and whiL^r ther are I 
Wherein my hope 't&, I fehall tu pre%ail. 
To iorce him after : in whose cooipaoj 
I ihall review Sic ilia ; ibr whose e^ht 
I have a womao*» kwgifig. 

Flo. Fortmie s 

Tbo» we set on, Camilla, to the i 

Cowl The »>wifter «peed, the better. 

[EzeuMi Flonzel, Pe rdi ta, aiuf Camillo. 

Atd. I anderstand the bi]»Dese> I bear it : To 
hare an open ear, a quick eye, and a mmble hand, 
in aecet^f^ry for a cut-parse; a good nose b re- 
quisite also, to snell out work for the other senses. 
1 Me, thn is the time that the unjust man doth 
thrite. What an exchange had thi^ been without 
ooot ? what a boot is here, with this excban^ ? 
Sore the gods do this jear connive at us, and we 
may do any thing extempore. The prince hiin^«lf 
h about a piece of iniquity ; stealing away trom 
his £uher, with his clog at his heels : If I thought 
it were not a piece of hooes^ to acquaint the king 
withal, I would do*t : I hold it the more knavei^r 
to conceal it: and therein am I constant to my pro 
ieasion. 

fn/er Clown aiU Shepherd. 

A»tde, aside; — here is more matter ibr a hot brain 
Every lane% end, every shop, chnrdmcsainn, ham^ 
ing, yields a careful inan work. , oonlf> 
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CU). Se<%, see ; what a man you are now ! there 
19 no other way, but to tell the kine she's a change- 
ling f and none of your flesh and blood. 

^ep. Nay, but hear me. 

Clo. Nay, but hear me. 

Shep. Gotothen. 

Clo. She being none of your flesh and blood, 
your flesh and blood has not oflendad the king ; 
and, so, your flesh and blood is not to be punished 
by him. Show those things you found about her ; 
those secret ^ngs, all but what she has with her : 
This being <^e, let the law go whistle ; I warrant 
you. 

Shep. I will tell the king all, every word, yea, 
and his son's pranks too ; who, I may say, is no 
honest man neither to his father, nor to me, to go 
about to make me the king's brother-in-law. 

Clo. Indeed, brother-in-law was the furthest cIS 
voa could have been to him ; and then your blood 
fiad been the dearer, by I know how much an ounce. 

Aui. Very wisely ; puppies ! [Aside. 

Shep. Well ; let us to the king ; there is that in 
this £ardel,i will make him scratch his beard. 

Aut. I know not what impediment this com- 
plaint may be to the flight of ray master. 

Clo. 'Pray heartily he be at palace. 

AtU. Though I am not naturally honest, I am so 
sometimes by chance : — Let me pocket up my ped* 
ler's excrement^ — [Takes off' his false beard.\ 
How now, rustics ^ whither are you bound ^ 

Shep. To the palace, an it like your worship. 

Aut. Tour affairs there? what.^ with whora.^ 
the condition of that fardel, the place of ^our 
dwelling, your names, your ages, of what having,* 
breeding, and any thing that is fitting to be known, 
discover. 

do. We are but plain fellows, sir. 

(1) Bundle, parcel. (2) His false beard. 
(3) Estate, property. □ g „ed by C^oogle 
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AuL A lie ; joa are roagfa and haiiy : Let me 
harenoljiog; it becomes none but tradesmen, and 
thej often give as soldiers the lie : bat we pay them 
ibr it with stamped coin, not btabbii^ steel; there- 
fore they do not give us the lie. 

Clo. Yoor worehip bad like to have girm as ooe, 
if yoo had not taken yourself with the manner.* 

Shep. Are too a coartier, an*t like yoo, sir? 

AuL Whetho* it Uke me, or no, I am a coartier. 
See'st thoa not the air of the coort, in these enfold- 
ings? hath not n^ gait in it the measure of the 
coart?3 receiTes not thy nose coart-odoar from 
me ? reflect I not on thy baseness, coort-contempt f 
Think*8t thoo, for that I insinuate, or toce> htm 
thee thy bosiness, I am therefore no coartier ? I am 
coartier, cap-a-pe ; and one that will either push on, 
or plodk back, thy basiness diere : whereupon J 
command thee to open thy affiur. 

Shqf, My hmanpfw, sir, is to the kii^. 

AuL What advocate hast thoa to him ? 

Sfup. I know not, an*t Uke yoo. 

da. Advocate's the court-word for a pheasant ; 
say, yoo hare none. 

Sh^. None, ar ; I h&Te no pheasant, cock nor hen. 

AuL How ble»*d are we, that are not simple 
men! 
Tet nature m^t hare made me as diese are, 
llierefore Pll not disdain. 

Qo. This camot be but a great coartier. 

Shqf. His nrments are rich, but he wean them 
not handsomdy. 

Qo. He seons to be the more noble in bdng 
fantastical ; a great man, 1*11 warrant ; I know by 
the picking on*s teedi. 

Aui. The fimlel there? whafs Tdie &rtlel? 
Wherefore that box? 

Sh^. Sir, there lies sodi secrets in diis fordel, 

(I)Inthe&ct (2) The stately tread of courlios 
(3) Cajole or force. ,^_,e,oogle 



Scene III WINTER'S TALE. 267 

and box, which none must know but the king ; and 
which he shall know within this hour, if I may 
come to the speech of him. 

Aut Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

Shep. Why, sir? 

AtU. The kine^ is not at the palace ; he is eone 
aboard a new ship to purge melancholy, and air 
himself: For, if thou be*st capable of thir^^ serious, 
thou must know, the king is full of grief 

Shep. So 'tis said, sir ; about his son, that should 
have married a shepherd's daughter. 

Aut. If that shepherd be not in hand-fast, let 
him fly ; the curses he shall have, the tortures he 
shall feel, will break the back of man, the heart of 
monster. 

Go. Think you so, sir ? 

Aut. Not he alone shall suffer what wit can make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter ; but those that are 
germane! to him, though removed fifty times, shall 
all come under the hangman : which though it be 
great pity, yet it is necessaiy. An old sheep-whis- 
tling rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to have his daugh- 
ter come into grace ! Sonrie say, he shall be stoned ; 
but that death is too soft for him, say I : Draw our 
throne into a sheep-cote ! all deaths are too few, 
the sharpest too easy. 

Clo. Has the old man e'er a son, sir, do you hear, 
an't like you, sir? 

Aut. He has a ton, who shall be flayed alive ; 
then, 'nointed over with honev, set on the head of 
a wasp's nest; then stand, till he be three-quartert 
and a dram dead : then recovered again with aqua- 
vitae, or some other hot infuskxi : then, raw as he 
is, and in the hottest day prognostication proclaims,^ 
ihatl be set against a brick tvall, the sun looking 
with a southward eye upon him ; where he is to be- 
hold him, with flies bbwn to death. But what talk 

(1) Related. 

(2) The hottest day foretold in the almanac. 



«68 WLMia< ' S TALE. Ad D 

we of theK trailorij raacak, whose misenes »re 
be tmtled at, their ofiences bein^ so capital ? Tci 
me (for jroa seem to be booest plaio men.) what 
jaa hare to the king : being something eentlr coo- 
•idered,! 1*11 bring jroa where he b aboard, tender 
Toar persons to hu presence, whi«per him in joai 
behalf ; and, if it be in man, beisides the kii^ It 
effect joar suits, here is man shall do it. 

do. He seems to be of great aothoritT ; cloac 
with him, gire him gold ; and though authoritr be 
a stubborn bear, yet he is oft led faj the noee with 
gold : show the in»de of jonr purse to the outside 
of his hand, and no more ado : Remember stoned, 
and flajred alive. 

Shep. An*t please jou, ar, to undertake d» 
business for us, here is that gold I hare: HI make it 
as much more; and leave this jronng man m pawn, 
till I bring it jou. 

AuL After I have done what I pramised ? 

Sh^. At J sir. 

AuL Well, gire me the moi^ : — ^Aie joa 4 
partj in this business ? 

do. In some sort, sir: but though mj case bt a 
pitiftil one, I hope I shall not be flajed out of it 

Avt O, that's the cueof the shephenTs son >- 
Hang hjn, he*ll be made an example. 

CZo. Comlbrt, good comfort: we most to the 
kii^, and show our strange &%hts ; he must know^ 
*tis none of your daughter, nor mj sister ; we are 
gone else. Sir, I will give jou as much as this old 
man does, when the business is performed ; and re- 
main, as he savs, jour pawn, till it be brought jou. 

JhfL I wiU'tnist jou. Walk before toward the 
sea-side ; go on the nglit hand ; I will but look 
upon the l^d^ and follow jou. 

do We are blessed m this man, as I ma j saj 
even Messed. 

Shep. Let*s before, as be bids us : he was pro* 
vided t)dousgood. [Exemd S^p. and Cwrnm, 



Scene III WINTER'S TALE. 269 

Aut. Id had a mind to be honest, I see, for- 
tune would not suffer me ; she drops booties in my 
mouth. I am courted now with a aouble occasion ; 
gold, and a means to do the piince my master good ; 
which, who knows how that may turn back to my 
advancement ? I will bring these two moles, these 
blind ones, aboard him : if he think it fit to shore 
them again, and that the complaint thev have to the 
king concerns him nothing, let him call me K^ue, 
for being so far officious ; for I am proof against 
that title, and what else shame belongs toV : To 
him will I present them, there may be matter in it. 

[Exit 



ACT V. 

SCEJVE I. — Sicilia. A room in the palace qf 
Leontes. Enter Leontes, Cleoinenes, Dion, Pau* 
iina, and others, 

Geo. Sir, you have done enough, and have per 
formed 
A saint-like sorrow : no fault could you make. 
Which you have not redeemed ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence, than done trespass : At the last. 
Do, as the heavens have done ; forget your evil ; 
With them, forgive yourself. 

Leon. Whilst I remember 

Her, and her virtues, I cannot forget 
Mv blemishes in them ; and so still think of 
The wrong I did myself: which was so much, 
That heirless it hath made my kingdom ; and 
DestroyM the sweetest compani(Mi, that e'er man 
Bred his hopes out of. 

Paul .True, too true, my lord; 

If, one by one, you wedded all the world. 
Or, fromf the all that are, took something good, 
To make a perfect woman ; she, you kiU'd, 
Would be unparallePd. , 

"^ Digitized by LaOOgle 
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Leom. I tiiiok «a KilPd? 

She I kiU'd? I dkl so : but thou strik*st me 
Sorelj, to saj I did ; it b as bitter 
Up m thr tongue, as in mj tboi^C : No«r, good 

now, 
Smj so bat seldoai. 

Cfeo. Not at an, good lad j : 

Too imgfat hare spoken a thousand thmgs that 

woald 
Have done the time more benefit, and gTac*d 
Your kindness better. 

PamL Too are one of those. 

Would bare him wed again. 

Diom, If joo would not 90, 

Too pi^ not the state, nor the remembrance 
Of his most sorere^ dame ; consider little. 
What dangers, by his hi9;fanesB^ fail of isne. 
May drop upon his ki^dom, and derour 
Incertain lookers-on. What were more holj. 
Than to rejoice, the former queen b wd| ?* 
What holier, than, — for rcgraltj*s repair. 
For present corofcMrt and for future good, — 
To bless the bed of majesty 9gua 
MHth a sweet fellow to^t? 

PamL There b none wordij. 

Respecting her that's gone. Besides, the gods 
Will hare fulfiird their secret purposes : 
For has not the dirine Apollo said, 
Is*t not the tenor of hb oracle. 
That king Leontes shall not hare an heir, 
Tdlhb kist child be found .^ wlHch, tfiat it diall. 
Is all as monstrous to our human reason. 
As raj Aot^onos to break hbgrvre. 
And come again to me ; who, on mj life. 
Did perish with the infenL 'Tb your counsel, 
Mj nvd should to the hearens be contrary. 

Oppose gainst their wilL Care not for issoe; 

[ro Leonlea. 
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The crown will find an heir : Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was liice to be the best 

Leon. Good Paulina, — 
Who hast the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour, — O, that ever I 
Had squared me to thy counsel .' — then, even now, 
I might have lo >k'd upon my queen's fuU eyes ; 
Have taken treasure trom her lips, 

Paul. And left them 

More rich, for what they yielded. 

Leon. Thou speak'st truth. 

No more such wives ; therefore, no wife : one worse. 
And better us'd, would make her sainted spirit 
A8:ain possess her corpse; and, on this stage 
(Where we offenders now appear,) soul-vex'd, 
Begin, And why to me ? 

Paid. - Had she such power. 

She had just cause. 

Leon. She had ; and would incense' me 

To murder her I married. 

Paul. I should so : 

Were I the ghost that walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye ; and tell me, for what dull part in't 
You chose her : then I'd shriek, that even your cars 
Should riftS to hear me ; and the words that follow'd 
Should be. Remember mine. 

Leon. Stars, very stars. 

And all eyes else dead coals ! — fear thou no wife, 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

PauL Will you swear 

Never to many, but by my free leave } 

Leon. Never, Paulina ; so be bless'd my spirit ! 

PauL Then, good my lords, bear witness to his 
oath. 

Cleo. You tempt him over-much. 

Paul. Unless another, 

As like Hermicme as is her picture, 

(1) Instigate. (2) Split 
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Afirooti bis eye. 

Oto. Good madam, — 

Vaui. I have done. 

Yet, if m? lord will many, — if yoa will, sir. 
No remedy, but you will ; give me the office 
To choose you a queen : sl^ shall not be so young 
As was your former ; but she shall be such, 
As, walkM your first queen's ghost, it should 

take joy 
To see her in your arms. 

Lton. My true Paulina, 

We shall not many, till thou bidd'st us. 

PavL That 

Shall be, when your first queen's again in breath ; 
Never till then. 

KnUr a Gentleman. 

CtenL One that gives out himself prince Florizel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his princess (she 
The fairest I have yet beheld,) desires access 
To your h^h presence. 

Ltan. What with him ? he comes nol 

Like to his father's greatness : his approach. 
So out of circumstance, and sudden, telb us, 
'Tis not a visitation fram'd, but forc'd 
By need, and accident What train ? 

Gtni. But few, 

And those but mean. 

Ltan, His princess, say you, with him.' 

Gtni. Ay ; the most peerless piece of earth, I 
think. 
That e'er the sun shone bright on. 

Pcatl. O Hermione, 

As eveiy present time doth boast itself 
Above a better, gone ; so must th^ grave 
Give wa^ to what's seen now. Sir, prou yourself 
Have said, and writ so (but jjur wnting now 

(1) Meet 
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Is colder than that theme,i).5Ae had not heen, 
J^or was not to be eqvalTd ,' — thus your verse 
Flowed with her beau^ once ; *tis shrewdly ebbM, 
To say, you have seen a better. 

Geni. Pardon, madam : 

The one I have almost foreot ; (your pardon,) 
The other, when she has <K)tain*d your eye. 
Will have your tongue too. This is such a creature. 
Would she begin a sect, might quench the zeal 
Of all professors else ; make proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Paul. How ? not women ? 

Gent, Women will love her, that she is a woman 
More worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women. 

Leon. Go, Cleomenes ; 

Yourself, assisted with your honourM friends. 
Bring them to our embracement. — Still 'tis strange, 
[Exeunt Cleomenes, Lords, and Gentlemen. 
He thus should steal upon us. 

Paid. Had our prince 

(Jewel of children,) seen this hour, he had pair*d 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a nnonth 
Between their births. 

Leon. Pr*ythee, no more ; thou know'st 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of: sure. 
When I shall see this |;entleman, thy speeches 
Will bring me to consider that, which may 
Unfumish me of reason. — They are come. 

Re-^nter Cleomenes, with Florizel, Perdita, and 
attendants. 

Tour mother was most true to wedlock, prince ; 
For she did print your royal father off, 
Conceiving you : Were 1 but twenty-one, 
Your father's image is so hit in you, 
His very air, that I should call you brother, 

(1) t. e. Than the corse of Hermioae, the mb 
ject of your writing. 
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As I did him ; and speak of aornethin^, wildljr 
By us perfomiM before. Most dearij welcome ! 
And your fair princess, goddess ! — O, alas ! 
I lost a couple, that *twixt heaven and ear*h 
IVli^t thus nave stood, begetting wonder, as 
You, gracious couple, do ! and then I lost 
(All mine own folfj,) the society. 
Amity too, of your brave &ther; whom. 
Though bearing miaeiy, I desire my life 
Once more to look upon. 

Flo, By his command 

Have I here touch'd Sidlia ; and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a king, at friend. 
Can send his brother : and, but infirmity 
(Which waits upon wcHrn time,) hath soroetbiiy 

seized 
His wish'd abili^, he had himself 
The lands and waters *twi«t your throne and his 
Measured, to look upon you ; whom he loves 
(He bade me say so,) more than all the sceptres. 
And those that bear them, living. 

/-eon. O, mr brothci 

(Good gentleman .*) tfie wrongs I have done thee 

stir 
Afresh within me ; and these thy offices, 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 
Of my behind-hand slackness ! — Welcome hither. 
As b the spring to the earth. And hath he too 
Exposed this paragon to the fearful usage 
(At least, ungentle,) of the dreadffal Neptune, 
To greet a man, not worth her pains ; much less 
The adventure of her person .' 

Flo. Good my lord. 

She came from Libya. 

Leon. Where the warlike Smalus, 

That noble honoured lord, is fear'd, and lov*d ? 

Flo. Most royal sir, from thence; from him, 
who9e (laughter 
>lii tears proclaimed his, parting with her ; thence 
(A prosperous south-wind friendly ,)we havecro9s*d. 
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To execute the charge my father gave me, 

For visiting your highness : My best train 

I have from your Sicilian shores dismissed ; 

Who for Bohemia bend, to signify 

Not only my success in Libya, sir, 

But my arrival, and my wife's, in safety 

Hei-e, where we are. 

I^on. The blessed gods 

Pur«e all infection from our air, whilst you 
Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 
A graceful' gentleman; against whose person, 
So saci-ed as it is, I have done sin : 
For which the heavens, taking angry note. 
Have left me issueless ; and your father's bless'd, 
^As he from heaven merits it,) with you, 
Worthy his goodness. What might I have been, 
Might I a son and daughter now nave look'd on. 
Such goodly things as you ? 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Most noble sir, 

That, which I shall report, will bear no credit. 
Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great sir, 
Bohemia greets you from himself, by me : 
Desires you to attach^ his son ; who has 
(His dignity and duty both cast of),) 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
A shepherd's daughter. 

Leon. Where's Bohemia.^ speak. 

Lord. Here in the city ; I now came from him. 
I speak amazedly ; and it becomes 
Mv marvel, and my message. To your court 
Whiles he was hast'ning (in the chase, it seems, 
Of this fair couple,) meets he on the way 
The father of this seeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both Oieir country quitted 
With this young prince. 

(1) Full of grace and virtue. 

(2) Seize, arrest. , - i 
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flf^ Camillo has bctraj'd roc ; 

Whose honour, and whose honesty, till now, 
Eodur'd all weathers. . 

Ijord. Lay** «>, to his charge ; 

He's with the king your father. ,^ ^ _ „, , 
2^^^^ Who? Camillo? 

Lord. Camillo, sir ; I spake with him ; who now 
Has these poor men in question.! Never saw I 
Wretches so quake : they kneel, they kiss the earth ; 
Forswear themselves as often as they speak : 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths in death. 

p^ O, my poor father I — 

The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated- . 

jjtfjfi^ Youaremamed.' 

Flo. We are not, sir, nor are we like to be ; 
The star^, I see, will kiss Ae valleys first:— 
The odds for high and low's aUke.2 

Lton. . ^ . Mylord. 

Is this the daughter of a king? 

Flo. S**®*** 

Wheii once she is my wife. r«»iw^- 

Ltati. That once, I see, by your good father'* 
speed. 
Will come on very slowly. I am sorry. 
Most sorry, you have broken from his liking. 
Where vou were lied in duty : and as sony, 
Your choice is not so rich in worttf as beauty. 
That you might well enjoy her. ,_.„^. 

jfYo, Dear, look up : 

Thou ffh fortune, visible an enemy, 
Should chase us, with my father ; power no jot 
Hath she, to change our loves.— 'Beseech you, sir. 
Remember since vou ow'd no more to ume 
Than I do now : with thought of your affections, 

(1) Conversation. 

(2) A quibble on the false dice so called. 

(3) Descent or wealth. . 

^ * Digitized by CjOOgle 
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Step forth mine adtrocate ; at your request, 
My father will ^rant precious things, as trifles. 

Leon. Would he do so, l*d beg your precious 
mistress, , 
Which he counts but a trifle. 

Paul. Sir, my liege, 

Your eye hath too much youth in*t : not a month 
* Fore your queen died, she was more worth such 

gazes • 

Than what you look on now. 

Leon. I thought of her, 

Even in these looks I made. — But yourpetition 

[To Florizel. 
Is yet unanswered : I will to vour father ; 
Your honour not overthrown by your desires, 
I am a friend to them, and you : upon which errand 
I now go toward him ; therefore, follow me. 
And mark what way I make : Come, good my 



go. 

[E 



lord. [Exeunt. 

SCEA^E II.—The same. Before the palace. En- 
ter Autolycus and a Gentleman. 

Jlitt. 'Beseech you, sir, were you present at this 
relation .' 

1 Gent. I was by at the opening of the fardel, 
heard the old shepherd deliver the manner how he 
found it: whereupon, after a little amazedness, we 
were all commanded out of the chamber; only 
this, methought I heard the shepherd say, he found 
the child. 

Aut. I would most gladiv know the issue of if. 

1 Chnt. I make a broken delivery of the business , 
— But the changes I perceived m the king, and 
Camillo, were very notes of admiration : they 
seemed almost, with staring on one another, to tear 
the cases <rf their eyes ; there was speech in their 
dumbness, language in their very gesture; they 
looked, as they had heard of a world ransomed, oi 
one destroyed : A notable passkxi of wonder ap- 
peared in them : but the wisest beholder, that knew 
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no more biit seeu^.coold Dot aaj, if the iinp)rtuice> 
were joy, or sorrow : bat in the extremitj of die 
one, it mast needs be. 

£n/er ano<A«r Gentleman. 

Here comes a gentleman, that, happil j, knows more : 
The news, R^gero? 

2 Gtni. Nothif^ but bonfires : The oracle is fbl- 
filled ; the kii^s daughter is found : such a deal 
of wonder b broken out withm this hour, that bal- 
lad-makers cannot be able to express it. 

EnUr a third Gentleman. 

Here comes the ladjr Faolina's steward ; be can 
deliver joo more. — How goes it now, sir? this 
news, which is called true, b so like pji old tale, 
that the veritv of it b in strong suspicion : Has 
the king found hb heir ? 

3 Gaii. Most tme ; if erer truth were pregnant 
bj circumstance: tint, which joo hear, jou'U 
swear yoa see, there b such unity in the proofs. 
The mantle of queen Hennione: — her jewel about 
the neck of it : — the letters of Antigonus, found 
with it, which thej know to be hb character : — the 
majestj of the creature, in resemblance of the 
ipother ; — the affection^ of nobleness, which nature 
shows above her breeding, — and many other evi- 
dences, proclaim her, with all certainty, to be the 
king^s daughter. Did you see the meeting of the 
two kings ? 

2 Gent. Na 

3 GtnL Then have yoa lost a si^ht, which was 
to be seen, cannot be spoken of. There might voa 
have beheld one joy crown another ; so, ancl in 
ioch manner, that, it seined, sorrow wept to Cake 
leave of them; for their joy waded in tears. There 
was casting up of eyes, holding up of hands; with 

(1) The dung imported. 

(2) Disposition or quality. ,^ , 
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roantenance of siich distraction, that tliey were to 
be known by gaim^nt, not by favour.! Our kin^, 
being ready to leap out of himself for joy- of hi8 
found daughter ; as if that joy were now Ijetoine 
a loss, cries, O, thy mother ^ thy mother ! then asks 
Bohemia for^veuess; then embraces his son-in- 
law; then again worries he his daughter, with 
clipping} her ; now he thanks the old shepherd, 
which stands b^, like a weather-beaten conouit of 
many kings* reigns. I never heard of such another 
encounter, which lames report to follow it, and un- 
does description to do iL 

2 Gent. What, pray you, became of Autigonus, 
that carried hence the child ? 

3 Gent. Like an old tale still ; which will have 
matter to rehearse, though credit be asleep, and 
not an ear open : He was torn to pieces with a 
bear : this avouches the shepherd's son ; who has 
not only his innocence (which seems much,) to jus- 
tify him, but a handkerchief, and rings, of his, that 
Paulina knows. 

1 Gent. What becaiue of his bark, and bis fol- 
lowers ^ 

3 Gent. Wrecked, the same instant of their 
roaster's death ; and in the view of the shepherd : 
80 that all the instruments, which aided to expose 
the child, were even then lost, when it was found. 
But, O, die noble combat, that, 'twixl joy and sor- 
row, was fought in Paulina ! She bad one eye de- 
clined for the loss of her husband ; another elevated 
that the oracle was fulfilled : She lifted the prin- 
cess from the earth ; and so locks her in embracing, 
as if she would pin her to her heart, that she might 
no more be in Ganger of losing. 

1 Geni. The dignity of this act was worth the 
audience of kings and princes ; for by such was it 
ac|ed. 

3 Geni. One of the prettiest touches of all, and 

(1) Countenance, features, ^^(^^g^bracing. 
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that wfaidi UDf^ied ktr mine eye* (cac^t the iw«.a, 
tboi^ Dot the fish,) was, when at the relation of 
the queen*« death, with the manner how she came 
to it (bravely ooolessed, and lamented by the kii^,) 
bow attentiveoeai wounded his daughter : till, from 
one sign of ddoar to another, she did, with aa 
mlas ! 1 would fain saj, bleed tears ; fi>r, I am ^ure, 
mjr heart wept bkxML Who was most marble thete,- 
changed colour ; some swooned, all sorrowed - iif 
all the world could have seen it, the wo had been 
unirersat 

1 Gent Are they returned to the court ? 

3 Gtnt. No : the princess hearing of her mother's 
statue, which is in die keeping of f^ulina, — a piece 
many years in doing, and now newly performed by 
that rare Italian master, Julio Roonno ; who, had 
be himself eternity, and could put breath into his 
work, would begmle Nature of her custom, so per- 
fectly he is her ape : be so near to Uerroione hath 
done Hermione, that, they say, one would speak to 
her, and stand in hope of answer: thither, with all 
greediness of a fle ction, are they gone ; and there 
they intend to sup. 

iGtnL I thought, she had some great matter 
diere in hand; tor she hath Driratehr, twice or 
thrice a day, erer since the oeath of Hermiooe, 
visited that removed^ house. Shall we thither, and 
with our company piece the rejoicing ? 

1 Gent. Who would be thence, that has the bene- 
fit of access ? every wink of an eye, Mroe new 
grace will be bom : our absence makes us unthrif> 
ty to our knowledge. Let*s along. 

[Eieuni Gentlemen. 

Aut Now, had f not the da«ii of my former liie 
in me, would preferment drop on my head. I 
brought the old man and his son aboard the prince ; 
told him, I heard him talk of a fardel, and 1 know 
not what: but he at that time, over-food of Ihe 

^1) Most petrified with wonder. (2) Remote. 
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shepherd's daughter (so he then took her to be,) 
who began to be nmch sea-sick, and hiinself little 
better, extremity of weather continuing, this mys- 
tery remained undiscovered. But 'tis all one to 
me : for had I been the finder-out of this secret, it 
would not have relished among my other discredits. 

Enter Shepherd and Clown. 

Here come those I have done good to againsf my 
will, and already appearing in the blossoms of their 
fortune. 

Shep. Come, boy ; I am past more children ; but 
thy sons and daughters will be all gentlemen horn. 

Clo. You are well met, sir : You denied to fiffht 
with me this other day, because I was no gentle- 
man born : See you these clothes ? say, you see 
them not, and thmk me still no gentleman bom : • 
you were best say, these robes are not gentlemen 
bom. Give me the lie ; do ; and try whether I am 
not now a gentleman bom. 

Aut. I know, you are now, sir, a gentleman bora. 

Clo. Ay, and have been so any time these four 
hours. 

Shqt. And so have I, boy. 

Clo. So you have : — but I was a gentleman bora 
before my father : for the king's son took me by the 
hand, and called me, brother ; and then the two 
kings called my father, brother; and then the 
prince, my brother, and the princess, my sister, 
called my father, father ; ana so we wept : and 
there was the first gentleman-like tears that ever 
we shed. 

Shep. We may live, son, to shed many more. 

Clo. Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being in so 
preposterous estate as we are. 

Aut. I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me 
all the faults I have committed to your worship, 
and to give- me your good report to the prince mf 
master. 
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Shef. Tir'jiliee. aoo, da; fcr weoratbe j 

uam «f« arc sentl^nHn. 

Clo. Tfaoa wilt anwfid ibr 1% .' 

AuL A J, an h like roar cood wo 

CIo. Gire me thr hand : I wiTl swear to the 
pnoce, tfaoa art » hooot a tree fellow as anr bai 
Bohefnia. 

.S^. Too mar saj it bat not swear h. 

C2b. Ncrt «wear it, oow I am a g«ntlemai» ? Let 
boon and 6-uikita>J »t it, TU swear iL 

.SAff' How ii It be felse, son? 

CEo. 1/ it be ne^er so taLse, a tme sentlefnan raaj 
swear it, io the behalf of his ix\eiA -. — And 111 
•wear to the pnoce, tuoc art a tal? fitllow of thj 
hands, and that thou wiK ix>t be dnmk; bat I 
iuKnr, thoQ art no tan le^-ow ot thr hands^ and that 
thou wilt be drunk ; bat Pi. swear it : and I woold, 
' thoo woald*st be a tali t'eilow of thr handi^ 

A^fL I will prove so, sir, to mj power. 

Go. A J, \ri anr means prore a tall ieJIofW : if I 
do not woDiler, bow thou darest renture to be 
drank, not bdf^ a tall fellow, tni«t me noL — Hark ! 
the kkigs and the prmces, our kindred, are goin^ 
to see the queen's picture. Come, fbUow os : weil 
be Ihj good masters. \EjttMML 

HCEJTE m.^The tame. A room in Paulina's 
hmae. EnUr Leontes, Polixenes, Florizd, Raw 
dite, Camillo, Fanlina, Ijords^ and AUendanU. 

Leon. O grare and good Faulina, the great com- 
fort 
That I have had of diee ! 

PauL What, soreretsn sir, 

I <fid not well, I meant well : All roj serncea. 
Too have paid home : but that rou have vouchsaTd 
With joar crown'd brother, and these jrour con- 
tracted 
Hears of joor kii^doms, mv poor house to \isit. 



(1) Yeomen. 
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It ii) a surplus of your grace, which never 
Mj life may last to answer. 

Lton. O Paulina, 

We honour you with trouble : But we came 
To see the statue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we pass'd through, not without much content 
In many singularities ; but we saw not 
That which my daugliter came to look upon, 
The statue of her mother. 

Paid. As she livM peerless, 

So her dead likeness, I do well believe, 
Excels whatever yet you look*d upon. 
Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
Lonely, apart : But here it is : prepare 
To see the life as lively mockM, as ever 
Still sleep mockM death : behold ; and say, *tis*well. 
[Paulina undroios a curtain^ and dia- 
covers a statue. 
I like yonr silence, it the more shows off 
Your woiider : But yet speak ; — first, you, tny liege. 
Comes it not something near f 

Leon. Her natural posture ! — 

Chide me, dear stone ; that I may say, mdeed, 
Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art she. 
In thy not chiding ; for she was as tender, 
As infancy, and grace. — But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not so much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged, as this seems. 

Pol O, not by much. 

Pcnd. So much the more our carver's excellence ; 
Which lets go by some sixteen years, and makes her 
As she liv*d now. 

Leon. As now she might have done, 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my soul. O, thus she stood, 
Even with such life of majesty (warm life. 
As now it coldly stands,) when first I woo*d her ! 
I am asham'd : Does not the stone rebuke me. 
For being more stone than it ? — O, royal piece, 
There*b magic in thy majesty ; whichjM^ , 
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Mj evils conjured to remeaibrance ; and 
From thy admiriog dangfaler took the spirits. 
Standing like stooe with tibee I 

Per. And give me leav« ; 

And do not saj, 'tis saperstition, that 
I kneel, and then implore her blessing. — ^Ladj, 
I>ear queen, that ended when I but began. 
Give me thai hand of jroors, to kiss. 

Paul O, ps ' 

The statue is but newlj fix'd, the colour's 
Not dry. 

Cam. My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid oa; 
Which sixteen winters cannot blow away. 
So many summers, dry : scarce any joy 
Did ever so long live ; no sorrow. 
But kill'd itself much sooner. 

PoL Dear my brother. 

Let him, that was the cause of this, faiare power 
To take off so much grief from yon, as he 
Will piece up in hin»el£ 

Pom. Indeed, my lord. 

If I had thought, the sight of my poor image 
Would thus h&ve wroi^t^ yon (for the stone is 

mine,) 
I'd not have show'd it 

Zjton. Do not draw the curtain. 

PauL No longer diall you gaxe on't ; lest your 
&ncy 
Mar think anon, it moves. 

Lam. Let be, let be. 

Would I were dead, but that methinks already — 
What was he, that did make it ? — See, my lord. 
Would you not deem, it breath'd ? and that thoa> 

veins 
Did verily bear blood ? 

PoL Masterly done : 

The veiy life seems warm upon ner lip. 

(1) Worked agitated 
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Leon. The fixure of her eye has modem ui*t,^ 
Ai? we are mockM with art 

PatU. ril draw the curtain ; 

My lord^s almost so far transported, that 
He*ll think anon, it lives. 

Leon, O sweet Paulina, 

Make me to think so twenty years together ; 
No settled senses of the world can match 
The pleasure of that madness. LetU alone. 

Paul. I am sorry, sir, I have thus far stirr'd 
you : but 
I could afflict you further. 

Leon. Do, Paulina ; 

For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort — Still, methinks. 
There is an air comes from her : What fine chisel 
Could ever yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me. 
For I will kiss her. 

Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 

The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 
VouMl mar it, if you kiss it ; stain your own 
With oily painting : Shall I draw the curtain } 

Leon. No, not these twenty years. 

Per. So long could I 

Stand by, a looker on 

Pavl. Either forbear, 

Quit presently the chapel ; or resolve you 
For more amazement : If you can behold it, 
I'll make the statue move indeed ; descend, 
And take you by the hand : but then youMl think 
(Which I protest against,) I am assisted 
By wickeci powers. 

Leon. What you can make her do, 

I am content to look on : what to speak, 
1 am content to hear ; for *tis as easy 
To make her speak, as move. 

(1) i e. Though her eye be fixed, it seems to have 
moticm in it 

(2) As if. o„ze..ve,oogle 
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PmuL It is reqaii'd. 

You oo awake yoor &ith : Then, all stand still ; 
Or those, that think it is unlawful bnsiuesa 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leon. Proceed; 

No foot shall stir. 

PauL Music ; awake her : strike — 

[Music. 
Tis time ; descend ; be stone no more : approach ; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel Come ; 
ril fill your grave up : stir ; nar, come awaj ; 
Bequeath to death your numbness, for from him 
Dear life redeems you. — You perceive, she stirs : 

[Herraione comes down Jrom the pea, siaL 
Start not : her actions diall be holy, as, 
You hear, my spell is lawful : do not ^un her. 
Until you see her die affain ; for thai 
You kill her double : Nay, present your hand : 
When die was youi^, you wooM her ; now, in age, 
Is die become the suitor. 

Leon. O, die's waim ! [Embracing her. 

If this be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as eatii^. 

PoL She onbraces him. 

Ccan. She hangs about his neck ; 
If she pertain to Gfe, let her speak toa 

PoL Ay, and make't manifest where she baa 
Uv'd, 
Or, how 8tol*n from the dead. 

PauL That she is living. 

Were it but told you, diould be hocked at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears, she lives. 
Though yet die speak not. Marit a little while. — 
Please you to mterpose, fair madam ; kneel. 
And pray vour mother's blessii^. — ^Tum, good 

lady; 
Our Perdita is foimd. 

[Presenting Per. who kneds to Her. 

Her. You gods, kxik down. 

And from your sacred vials pour your.graon. 
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Upon mv daughter's head ! — Tell me, mine own. 
Where hast (5iou been preserv'd? wheK liv'd? 

how foand 
Thy father's court ? for thou sharft hear, that I, — 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being, — ^have preserv'd 
Myself, to see the issue. 

Paul There's time enough for that ; 

Lest they desire, upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. — Go together. 
You precious winners* all ; your exultation 
Partake^ to every one. I, an old turtle. 
Will wing me to some wither'd bough , and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament till I am lost 

Leon. O peace, Paulina ; 

Thou should'st a husband take by my consent. 
As I by thine, a wife : this is a match. 
And made between's by vows. Thou bast found 

mine , 
But how, is to be question'd : for I saw her, 
As I thought, dead ; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : I'll not seek far 
(For him, I partly know his mind,) to find thee 
An honourable husband : — Come, Camillo, 
And take her by the hand: whose worth, and 

honesty. 
Is richly noted ; and here justified 
By us, a pair of kings. — Let's from tliis place. — 
What ? — Look upon my brother : — ^both your par* 

dons. 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion. — This your son-in-law, 
And son unto the king (whom heavens directing,) 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 

(1) You who by this discoveiy have gained what 
you desired. 

(2) Participate. 
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Ijod m from heooe ; where we maj leisoreiy 
Each oo^ demand, and uswer to his part 
PerformM io this wide cap of time, since first 
We were diaserer'd : Ha^\j lead awaj. [Eae, 



This plaj, at Dr. Waibartoo jostlj obserres, is, 
with all its absurdities, very entertaioii^. The 
character of Aotoljcos is naturallj cooceived, rn d 
itra^j rqveaeated. 

JOHNSON 
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PEmSOJiCS ILEPRESE!«TKO. 

Solimis, duke of Ephesus. 
Ageoo, a wterduati of Syracuse. 

^twm brothers, mmdse%M 
AnilphfAxis of Ephesus, J toJEgeottmttd if^ 
Antipbolus of Syracuse, \ Ha, but unkmtmm i» 

\ eaehoUur. 
-» . ^ ^ I C <»« brothers, attd mt- 

D«»»o 0/ Syracuse, ^ j^^^^^^ 

Balthuar, a mterdumt 

Angelo, a goldsmtih. 

A wterdumi, friend to AnHphoba of Syrmatm, 

Pinch, a schoolmaster, and a eomjuror. 

fmilia, tmfe to ,^geon, am abbess mi fphfn§ 
AdrBtna, wife to Atdipholus of Ephemt. 
Lnciana, her sister. 
Lace, her servanL 
Ai 



G*tokr, officers, mmdoOur ■flwAwfa. 
Scene, l^ tom 
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ACT I. 

SCEJ^E I.— A hall in the Duke's Palace. EnUr 
Duke, £geoD, Gaoler, officer^ and other atterUk 
anis. 

JSgeon. 

Proceed, SoUnus, to procure my fall, 
And, by the doom of death, end woes and all. 

Dvke. Merchant of Syracusa, plead no more \ 
I am not partial, to infringe our laws : 
The enmity and discord, which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, — 
Who, wanting guilders' to redeem their lives, 
Have sealed his rigorous statutes with their bloods,— 
Excludes all pity from our threatening looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jai-s 
*Twixt thy seditious countrymen and us. 
It hath in solemn synods been decreed. 
Both by the Syracusans and ourselves. 
To admit no traffic to our adverse towns : 
Nay, more. 

If any, bom at Ephesus, be seen 
At any Syraciisan marti^ and fairs ; 
Ag^in, If any Syracusan bom 
C^ne to the bay of Ephesus, he dies. 
His goods confiscate to the duke's dispose ; 
Unless a thousand marks be levied, 

(1) Name of a coin. (2) Markets. 
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To qoft die penaltjr, and to renscni him. 
Thj sabstance, valued at the highest rale, 
Csinnot amouiit unto a hundred marks , 
Therefore, bj law thou art condemned to die 

JEgt. Yet this mj comfort ; when jour words 
are done, 
Mj woes end likewise with the erening sun. 

Duke. Well, Sjracusan, saj, in brief, the cacM 
Wh? thou departedst from thj native home ; 
Ana fin- what cause thou cam*8t to Ejrftesus. 

.^Igv. A heavier task could not have been im* 
pos'd. 
Than I to speak mj giie& unspeakable : 
Yet, that the world may witness, that mj end 
Was wrought by nature,' not bj vile offence, 
1 utter what mj sorrow gives me leave. 
In Syracusa was I bora ; and wed 
Unto a woman, happj but fiar me. 
And by me too, hsucl not our hap heea bad. 
With her I liv'd in joy ; oar wealth intreas'd, 
Br prosperous rojages 1 often made 
To Epioamnum, till my factor's death ; 
And be (great care of goods at random left) 
Drew me f<tim kind embracements of mj spouse : 
From wh(»i my absence was not six montu old. 
Before bei^f (almost at fointing, under 
The pleasing punishment that women bear,) 
Had made provision fin* her fi>llowing me. 
And soon, and safe, arrived where I was. 
There she had not been fong, but she became 
A joyfol mother of two goodly sons; 
And, which was strange, the one so like the other, 
As could not be distinguished but by names. 
That very hour, and in the self-same inn, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of such a burden, male twins, both alike : 
Those, for their parents were exceedii^ poor, 
1 boi^ht, and brought up to attend my aooa. 

(1) .\atuial afiectioo. 
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My wife, not meanly proud of two such boys, 
Made dailj motions for our home return : 
Unwilling I ap%ed ; alas, too soon. 
We came aboard : 

A league from Cpidamnum had we 8ail*d, 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any traffic instance of our harm : 
But longer did we not retain much hope ; 
For what obscured light the heavens aid grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 
Which, though myself would gladly have embrae'd^ 
Yet the incessant weepings of my wife. 
Weeping before for what she saw must come. 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 
That moum'a for fashion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forced me to seek delays for them and me. 
And this it was, — for oUier means was none. — 
The stiilors sought for safety by our boat. 
And left the ship, then sinking-ripe, to us : 
My wili:. more careful for the latter-born, 
Had fastened him unto a anall spare mast. 
Such as sea-faring men provide for storms ; 
To him one of the other twins was bound. 
Whilst I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus disposM, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix*d, 
Fastened ourselves at either end the mast ; 
And floaung straight, obedient to the stream. 
Were earned towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the sun, gazing upon the earth. 
Dispersed those vapours that offended us ; 
Ana, by the benefit of his wish'd light, 
The seas waxM calm, and we discovered 
Two ships from far making amain to us. 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this : 
But ere they came, — O, let nrje say no more ! 
Gather the sequel by that went before. 

Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off 

**' Digitized by Google 
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And stay there, Dromio, till 1 come to thee. 
Withio this boor it will be dinoer-tiine : 
Till that, PU \iefr the mannen of the toini. 
Peruse the traders, gaxe upon the buildii^p^ 
And then return, and sleep within mine inn; 
For with long travel 1 am stiff and weaij. 
Get thee awar. 

Dro, S. Many a man would take joa at jam 
word. 
And go indeed, ham^ so good a mean. 

[fjrtlDraSL 

Ant S. A trusty villain,! sir; that veiy oA, 
When 1 am dull with care and melancholy. 
Lightens my humour with his roeny jests. 
What, will you walk with me about the town. 
And then go to my inn, and dine with me ? 

Mar. I am invited, sir, to certain merchants. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit ; 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock. 
Please you, I'll meet with you upon 'Jbe mut,^ 
And afterwards consort you till bed-time; 
My present business calls me from yon now. 

ArU. S. Farewell till dien : 1 tvill go lose myself 
And wander up and down, to view the dty. 

Mtr. Sir, I commend you to your own content 
[Elxit MerchanL 

AnL S, He that conmiends me to mine owa 
content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the ocean seeks another drop ; 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth. 
Unseen, inuuisiti%'e, confounds himself: 
So 1, to fina a mother, and a brother. 
In qoeit of them, tmhappy, lose myselC 

Enter Dromio of Epbesoa. 

Here comes the almanac of ray true date,— . 

(1) L e. Servant (2) Exchange, 
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What now ? How chance, thou art retum*d so soon ? 

Dro. E. ReturnM so soon ! rather approach*d 
too late : 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the spit ; 
The clock hath struclcen twelve upon the bell, 
My mistress made it one upon my cheek : 
She is i<o hot l>ecause the meat is cold ; 
The meat is cold, because you come not home ; 
You come not home, because ) ou have no stomach 
You have no stomach, having broke your fast ; 
But we, that know what 'tis to fast and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Ant. S. Stop in your wind, sir ; tell me this, I 
pray; 
Where have you left the money that I gave you f 

Dro. E. O, — six-pence, that I had o' Wednesday 
last. 
To pay the saddler for my mistress* crupper ; — 
The saddler had it, sir, I kept it not 

ArU. S. I am not in a sportive humour now : 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ^ 
Wc being strangers here, how dar^st thou trust 
So great a charge from thine own custody i 

Dro. E. I pray you, jest, sir, as you sit at dinner : 
I from my mistress come to you in post ; 
If I return, I shall be post indeed : 
For she will score your fault upon my pate. 
Methinks, vour maw, like mine, should be your 

clock. 
And strike you home without a messenger. 

ArU. S. Come, Dromio, come, these jests are 
out of season ; 
Reserve them till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 

Dro. E. To me, sir f why you gave no gold to me. 

Ant. S. Come on, sir knave, have done your 
foolishness, 
And tell me, how thou hast dispcsM thy chaise. 

Dro. E. My charge was but to fetch you froic 
the mart □ g , ,ed by CjOOgle 
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Home to joar boose, the Phoenix, 80-, to dmaer; 
My mistrefls, and ber sister, staj for joa. 

Ant S. Novr, as 1 am a Christian, answer me. 
In what safe place joa bare bestowM mr mooej 
Or I shall break tliat menr sconce' of yoors. 
That stands on tricks what I am ondisposM : 
Where is the thoosand marks tboa badst of me ? 

Dro. E. I have some marks of jronrs apoa rav 

Some of my mistress' marks upon my shoulders. 
But not a thoosand marks between yoa both. — 
If I sboold paj yoor worship those again. 
Perchance, yoa will not bear them patiently. 
AnL S. Thj mistress' marks! what mistre«, 

slave, hast iboo ? 
' Dro. E. Yoor worship's wife, my mistress at 

the Phoenix; 
She that doth &st, till yoo come home to dinner. 
And prays, that yoo will hie yoo home to dinner. 
Ant & What, wQt thoo float me thos onto mj 

face. 
Being forbid ? There, take yoo that, sir knare. 
Dro. E. What mean yoo, sir.' for God's sake, 

hold yoor hands; 
Nay, an yoo will not, sir, I'll take m? heels. 

[Exa Dromio E 
Ant S. Upon my life, by some device or other. 
The villain is o'er-racght' of all my money. 
They say, this to<vn is full of cozenage ; 
As, nimble jogglers, that deceive the eye, 
Dark-woricing sorcerers, that change the mind, 
Sool-killing tvitches, that deform the body ; 
Disguised cheaters, prating moontebanks, 
And many such like liberties of sin : 
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner. 
I'll to the Centaur, to go seek this slave ; 
I greatly fear, my money is not safe. Exit 

(1) Head. (2) Oxer-reached. 
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ACT II. 

SCEJSTE I.— A puMic place. Enter Adriana, 
and Luciana. 

Adr. Neither my husband, nor the slave retum*d, 
That in such haste I sent to seek his master ! 
Sure, Luciana, it is tivo o*clock. 

L/uc. Perha{)s, some merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he's somewhere eone to dinner. 
Good sister, let us dine, and never fret : 
A man is master of his liberty : 
Time is their master ; and, when they see time. 
They'll go, or come : If so, be patient, sister. 

Adr. Why should their liberty than ours be more? 

JjUC. Because their business still lies out o*door. 

Adr. Look, when I serve him so, he takes it ill 

Luc. O, know, he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr. There's none, but asses, will be bridled so. 

Luc. Why, headstrong liberty is lash'd with wo. 
There's nothing, situate under heaven's eye, 
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in sky : 
The beasts, the fishes, and the winged fowls. 
Are their males' subjects, and at their controls : 
Men, more divine, and masters of all these^ 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry seas. 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls. 
Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls. 
Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let vour will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This servitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 

Adr. But, were you wedded, you would bear 
some sway. 

Luc. Ere I learn love, I'll practise to obey. 

Adr. How if your husband start some othei 
where .^ 

Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 

Adr. Patience unmov'd, no marvel though she 
pause ; 
They can be meek, that have nc^^Q^f^^use. 
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A wretched fonl, braisM with tdwemtr. 
We bid be quiet, when we bear it err ; 
But were we burtfae&'d with like we^tof pain. 
As much, or more, we should onnd%e< r^mpiMiw 
So thou, that hast no unkind mate lo griere thee. 
With nndng helpless patieiMre woukf st relieve me 
But, if thou lire to 3«e like r%ht bereft, 
Thi^ lbol-beg^*d patience in thee will be left. 

Lmc. Well, 1 will marry ooe day, but to trr ;— 
Here comes your man, now is jour husband ni^ 

E^ier Dromio ^ Ephesns. 

Adr. Say, is your taidy master now at hand? 

Dro. E. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and 
that my two ears can witnenu 

Adr, Say, did^t thou speak with him ? kDow*$t 
thou his mind? 

Dro.E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear: 
Beshrew his band, 1 scarce could understand it. 

Lmc Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst not 
feel his meam'ng ? 

Dro. E. Nay, he struck so plaioly, 1 could toe 
well feel his blows ; and withal so doubtfully, that 
1 could scarce understand them.^ 

Adr. But say, 1 pr'ythee, is he conun^ home ? 
It seenw, he hath great care to please his wife. 

Dro. E. Why, mistresa, sure my master is bom- 
mad. 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain ? 

Dro. E. I mean not cuckold-mad; but, rare, 
he*s stark mad : 
When I de^ir'd biro to come home to dinner. 
He a«>k*d me for a thousand marK<> in gold : 
*7*tJ dhuur-iime, quoth I ; Mi; gold, quoth he : 
Four fn<a/<fofA6«rit, quoth 1; Jfy fo/«^, quoth he : 
Will yau came home? quoth I ; .VygtVtf, quoth he: 
fVhere vt ihe thousand marks I gave thee., villain / 
The^t qcoth I, is burned ; jSy gold, quoth he . 



(1) L e. Scarce stand under 
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My mistress, sir, quoth I ; Hang up thy mistress , 
[know not thy mistress ; out on thy mistress ! 

Luc. Quoth who ? 

Dro. E. Quoth my master : 
/ knoWf quoth he, no house, no vnfe, no mistress f — 
So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
I thank him, I bear home upon my shoulders ; 
For, in conclusion, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Go back again, thou slave, and fetch him 
home. 

Dro. E. Go back again, and be new beaten 
home.^ 
For God*s sake, send some other ipessenger. 

Adr. Back, slave, or I wiH break thy pate across. 

Dro. E. And he will bless that cross with other 
beating : 
Between you I shall have a holy head. 

Adr. Hence, prating peasant ; fetch thy master 
home. 

Dro. E. Am I so round with you, as you with me, 
That like a football you do spurn me thus ? 
You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me hither : 
!f I last in this service, you must case me in leather. 

[Exit. 

Luc. Fie, how impatience lowreth in your face .' 

Adr. His company must do his minions grace. 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 
Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek? then he hath wasted it : 
Are my discourses dull ? barren my wit ? 
If voluble and sharp discourse be marrM, 
Unkindness blunts it, more than inarble hard. 
Do their gay vestments his affections bait f 
That's not my fault, he's master of my state : 
What ruins are in me that can be found 
By him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures J My decayed fair^ 
A sunny look of his would soon repair : 

(1) Alteration of features. (2)e JJHwt,)^^^ faiineti. 
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But, too anraly deer, he breaks tbe pale. 

And feeds from home ; poor I am bat his stale.1 

Lttc Self-armii^ jeakMisy ! — 6e, beat it hence. 

Adr. Unfeelii^ fools can with such wroi^ dBft- 
pense. 
I know his eye dodi homage otherwhere; 
Or else, what lets3 it bat he would be htae ? 
Sister, jou know he promised me a diain ; — 
Would that alone, akne he would detain. 
So he would keep fiur quarter with his bed! 
1 see, the jewel, best enamelled. 
Will lose his beauty ; and though gold *bide8 itin. 
That others tooch, yet often touch^ will 
Wear gold : and so bo man, that hath a i 
But falsehood and corruptioa doth it s' 
Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 
V\\ weep whafs left away, and weepii^ die. 

Luc How many ibod fools serve mad jealousy ! 

[ElxeumL 

SCEMS IL—The tame Enier Antipholus qf 
Syracuse. 

JItU. S. The gold, I gave to Dromio, b laid up 
Safe at Ihe Centaur ; and the heedful slave 
Is wander'd ftulh, in care to seek me out 
By coroputatioo, and mine host's repcxt, 
I could not speak with Dromio, since at first 
I sent him from the mart : See, here he comes. 

Enier Dromio of Syracuse. 

How now, sir? b your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love strokes, so jest with me again. 
You know no Centaur? you received no |iold? 
Your mistress sent to have me home to dmner? 
My house was at the Fhoenix ? Wast thou i 
l*hat thus so madly thou didst answer me ? 
Dro. S. What answer, sii ? when spake I socfa 
a word? 

fI)Sulking-h«,e. „a|IS?!efe 
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Ant. S. Even now, even here, not half an hour 
since. 

Dro. S. I did not see you since you sent me 
hence, 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Ant. S. Villain, thou didst deny the gold's re- 
ceipt ; 
And told*st me of a mistress and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'st 1 was displeas*d. 

Dro. S. I am ^lad to see you in this merry vein : 
What means this lest ? I pray you, master, tell me. 

Ant. S. Yea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in the 
teeth.? 
Think*st thou, I jest f Hold, take thou that, and 
that \ Beating him. 

Dro. S. Hold, sir, for God's sake: now your 
jest is earnest : 
Upon what bargain do you give it me f 

Ant. S. Because that I familiarly sometimes 
Do use you for my fool, and chat with you, 
Your sauciness will jest upon my love. 
And make a common of my serious hours.! 
When the sun shines, let foolish gnats make sport, 
But creep in crannies, when he bides his beams. 
If you will jest with me, know my aspect,^ 
And fashion your denrjeanour to my looks. 
Or I will beat this method in your sconce. 

Dro. S. Sconce, call you it.? so you would leave 
battering, I bad ralher have it a head: an you 
use these blows long, 1 must get a sconce for my 
head, and insconce' it too ; or else I shall seek my 
wit in my shoulders. But, I pray, sir, why am 1 
beaten? 

Ant. S. Dost thou not know f 

Dro. S. Nothing, sir; but that I am beaten. 

Ani. S. Shall I tell you why? 

(1) t. e. Intrude on them when you please. 

(2) Study my countenance. 

(3; A sconce was a fortification. , , 
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Dro. S. A J, sr, and wherefore ; for, Aej skj, 
ererj whj bath a wherefore. 

AmLS. Whr,fint,— forfloutB^me; aodtfaen, 
wherefore, — 
For ar{;ing it the second time to me. 

Dro. S. Was there erer any man tfnt bealea 
out of season. 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, it aeidier 

rhyme nor reason? — 
WeD, sir, I thank yoo. 

AnL S. Thank n»e, sir? for what? 

Dro. S. Many, sir, for this aoni^iin^ dat jou 
gare me for nothing. 

AnL S. m make yoa amends next, to gire jxm 
oothii^ for aomethii^. Bat say, sir, is it dinner- 
time? 

Dro. S. No, sir ; I think, the meat wants dnt I 
hare. 

AnL S. In good time, sir, whafs that? 

Dro.S. Bating. 

AnL S. Well, sir, dien twiU be diy. 

Dro. S. If it be, sir, I pray yoa eat none of it 

AnLS. Yoarreuaon? 

2>ro. Su Lert it make yoa cbolenc, and puchaae 
me another diy bastii^. 

AnL S. Well, sir, Teani to jest m good time ; 
Tliere's a time for all things. 

Dro. S. I darst have denied diat, b^)re yoa 
were so choleric 

AnLS. Bywhat rule, sir? 

Dro. S. Many, sir, by a rale as plain as die 
plain bald pate of father Time himselL 

AnL S. Let's hear it 

Dro. S. There's no time for a man to recover 
his hair, that grows bald by nature. 

Ant S. May he not do it by fine and recor er y ? 

Zho. S. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and re- 
cover die lost Imir of another man. 

AnL S. Why is time such a- niggard of hair, 
brtng^, as It is, so plentiful an excrement? 

Digitized by LjOOgle 
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Dro. S, Because it is a blessing that he bestowi 
on beasts : and what he hath scanted men in hair 
he hath given them in wit. 

Ant. S. Why, but there^s many a man hath more 
hair than wit 

Dro. S. Not a man of those, but he hath the wit 
to lose his hair. 

Ant. S. Why, thou didst conclude hairy men 
plain dealers without wit. 

Dro. S. The plainer dealer, the sooner lost: Yet 
he loseth it in a kind of jollity. 

Ant. S. For what reason ? 

Dro. S. For two ; and sound ones toa 

Ant. S. Nay, not sound, I pray you. 

Dro. S. Sure ones then. 

Ant. S. Nay, not sure, in a thing falsing. 

Dro. S. Certain ones then. 

Ant. S. Name them. 

Dro. S. The one, to save the money that he 
spends in tiring; the other, that at dinner they 
should not drop in his porridlge. 

Ant. S. You would all this time have proved 
there is no time for all things. 

Dro. S. Marry, and did, sir ; namely, no tim« 
to recover hair lost by nature. 

Ant. S. But your reason was not substantial, 
why there is no time to recover. 

Dro. S. Thus I mend it : Time himself is bald, 
and therefore, to the world*8 end, will have bald 
followers. 

Ant. S. I knew, *twould be a bald conclusion : 
But soft ! who wafts' us yonder.' 

Enter Adciana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange, and 
frown; 
Some other mistress hath thy sweet aspects, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 

(I) Beckons. ^ , 
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The time was ooce, when tboa nnorg'o woakPeC 

TOW, 

That never words were music to thine ear. 
That never object pleasing in thine ejre. 
That never touch well-welcome to thjr hand. 
That never meat sweet-savoar'd in thy taste. 
Unless I spake, looked, toach'd, or carvM to diee. 
How comes it now, my husband, oh, how comes it. 
That tboQ art then estranged from thjself? 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me. 
That, ondix'fdable, incorporate. 
Am better than thy dear selPs better part 
Ah, do not tear away thyself from me ; 
For know, my love, as easy may'st thou &I1 
A drop of water in the breaking gulf^ 
And take anmingled thence that drop again. 
Without addition, or diminishing, 
As take from me thyself, and not me too. 
How dearlv would it touch thee to the quick, 
Should'st thou but hear I were licentious ; 
And that this body, consecrate to thee. 
By ruffian lust should be contaminate ! 
Would*st thou not spit at me, and spurn at me. 
And hurl the name of husband in mv &ce, 
And tear the stain'd skin off my harlot brow. 
And from my false hand cut the wedding ring. 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? 
I know thou canst ; and therefore, see, thou do il 
I am possess'd with an adulterate blot ; 
My blood is mingled with the crime of lust : 
For, if we two be one, and thou play false, 
\ do digest the poison of thy 6esh, 
Beii^ strumpeted by thy contagion. 
Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed*, 
I live dis-stain*d, thou undishonoured. 
Ant S. Plead you to roe, fair dame ? I know 
you not • 
In Ephesus I am but two hours old. 
As strange unto your town, as to your talk ; 
Who, every word bv all rov wit bains scann'd. 
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Want wit in all one word to understand. 

Luc Fie, brother ! how the world is chang'd 
with you .' 
When were you wont to use my sister thus.' 
She sent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 

Ant. S. By Dromio.? 

Dro. S. By me ? 

Adr. By thee : and this thou didst return (nm 
him, — 
That he did buffet thee, and, in his blows, 
Denv'd my house for his, me for his wife. 

Ant. S. Did you converse, sir, with this gentle- 
woman ? 
What is the course and drift of your compact f 

Dro. S. I, sir ? I never saw her till this time. 

Ant. S. Villain, thou iiest ; for even her ver) 
words 
Didst thou deliver to me on the mart 

Dro. S. I never spake with her in all my life. 

Ant. S. How can she thus then call us by ou 
names, 
Unless it be by inspiration ? 

Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ! 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt 
Come, I will fasten on this sleeve of thine : 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine ; 
Whose weakness, married to thy stronger state 
Makes me with thy strength to communicate: 
If aught possess thee from me, it is dross, 
Usurpng ivy, briar, or idlei moss ; 
Who, all for want of pruning, witii intrusion 
Infect thy sap, and live on thy confusion. 

Ant. a. To me she speaks ; she moves me fa 
her theme : 
What, was I married to her in my dream ? 

(1) Unfertile. 
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Or deep I now, and think I bear all diis? 
What error drives our ejes and ean anuM? 
Until I know this sore uncertaintj, 
I'll entertain the oflfer'd fallacy. 
Iaic Dromio, go bid the servants ^read (or 



Dro. S. Offormj beads! I cross me for a a 
This is the faiiy land ; — O, spite of spites ! — 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elvi^ sprites ; 
If weobejr th^ not, this will ensue. 
They'll sock oar breath, or piuch os black and bloe. 

Imc Why prat'st thoa to thyself; and answer's! 
not? 
Dromio, thoa drone, thoa snail, thoo sli^, thoa sot! 

Dro. & I am transfbnn'd, master, am not I ? 

Ant S. I think, thoa art, in mind, and so am L 

Dro. S. Nay, master, boih in mind, and in my 
shape. 

Ant S. Tnoa hast diine own form. 

Dro. S. No, I am an ape. 

Luc If tfioo art chang'd to aaght, 'tis to an aas. 

Dro. S. Tis trae ; she rides me, and I long foi 
glass. 
'TIS so, I am an ass ; else it coald never be. 
Bat I should know her as well as she knows me. 

Adr, Come, come, no longer will 1 be a fool. 
To put the finger in the eye and weep. 
Whilst man, and master, langh my woes to scorn.— 
Come, sir, to dinner ; Dromio, keep the gate i — 
Husband, I'll dine above with you to-day. 
And shrivel you of a thousand idle pranks : 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your master. 
Say, he dines forth, and let no crea t ure enter. — 
Come, sister : — Dromio, play the porter well. 

Ant. S. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell ^ 
Sleeping, or waking ? mad, or well-advis'd ? 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis'd ! 
ril say as they say, and pers^ver so. 
And in this nust at all ad%'en«ures ga 
(1) Absolve. 
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Dro. S. Master, shall I be porter at the ente ? 
Adr. Ay ; and let none enter, lest I break your 

pate. 
Lmc. Come, come, Antipholus, we dine too late. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT III. 

SCEJV^E /. — The same. Enter Antipholus of 
Ephesus, Dromio of Ephesus, Angelo, and Bal- 
thazar. 

Ant. E. Good »gnior Angelo, jou must excuse 
us all ; 
My wife is shrewish, when I keep not hours : 
Say, that I lingerM with you at your shop, 
To see the making of her carkanet,! 
And that to-morrow vou will bring it home. 
But here's a villain, tnat *vould face me down 
He met me on the mart ; and that I beat him. 
And chai^M him with a thousand marks in gold ; 
And that I did deny my wife and house : — 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean by 
this.? 
Dro. E. Say what you will, sir, but I know what 
I know : 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to 

show: 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows you 

eave were ink, 
Your own hand-writing would tell you what I think. 
Ant. E. 1 think, thou art an ass. 
Dro. E. Marry, so it doth appear 

By the wrongs I suffer, and (he blows 1 bear. 
I should kick, being kick'd ; and, bein^ at that pass, 
Vou would keep from my heels, and beware of an 



(1) A necklace strung with pearls. 

Digitized by Google 



310 COMEDY Act HI. 

AnL E. Tou are sad, signior Balthazar : 'Praj 
God, our cheer 
May answer my good vrill, and your good welcome 
here. 
BaL I bold yoar dainties cheap, sir, and your 

welcome dear. 
Ant. E. 0,signior Balthazar, either at flesh or 
fish, 
A table full of welcome makes scarce one dainty 
dish. 
BaL Good meat, sir, is common; that eTei7 

cborl afibrds. 
AnL E. And welcome more common ; fortfaa^s 

nothing bat words. 
BaL ^Mnall cheer, and great welcome, makes a 

meny feast 
AnL E, Ay, to a ni^ardly host, and more 
sparing guest : 
Bat thoc^ my cales* be mean, take diem in good 

part; 
Better cheer may yon have, bat not with b^ter 

heart 
Bat,soA; mydoorislockM; Go bid them let os in. 
Dro. E. Maod, Bridget, Biarian, Cicely, GU« 

lian,Jen'! 
Dro. S. [fFitkin.^ Mome,3 malt-horse, capon, 
coxcomb, idiot, patch ^ 
Eidier get thee finom the door, or sit down at the 

hatch: 
Dost thoa conjnre for wenches, that tfioa calPst for 

such store. 
When one is one too many.' Go, get thee from the 
door. 
Dra, E. What patch is made our porter.' My 

master stays in the street 
Dro, S. Let him walk from whence he ( 
lest he catch cold oo^s feet 

(1) Dishes of meat (2) Blockhead. 

(3)FooL 
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Ant. E. Who talks within there? ho, open the 

door. 
Ih'O. S. Right, sir, I'll tell jou when, an youMl 

tell me wheref6re. 
Ard. E. Wheref6re ? for my dinner ; I have not 

dinM to-day. 
Dro. S. Nor to-day here you most not ; come 

again, when you may. 
Ant. E. What art thou, that keep'st me out from 

the house 1 owe ?i 
Dro. S. The porter for this time, sir, and my 

name is Dromio. 
Dro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both mine of- 
fice and my name ; 
The one ne'er gottne credit, the other mickle blame. 
If thou hadst been Dromio to-day in my place, 
Thou wouldst have changed thy face for a name 

or thy name for an ass. 
Luce. [Within.] What a coiP is there .^ Dromic 

who are those at the gate .' 
Dro. E. Let ray master in. Luce. 
Luce. Faith, no ; he comes too lat« 

And so tell your master. 

Dro, E. O Lord, I must laugh :- 

Have at you with a proverb. — Shall I set in m> 

staff.' 
Lace. Have at you with another: that's, — When? 

can you tell ? 
Dro. S. If thy name be call'd Luce, Luce, thou 

hast answerM him well. 
Ant. E. Do you hear, you minion ? you'll let ut 

in, I hope ? 
Jjuce. I thought to have ask'd vou. 
Dro. S. And you said, no. 

Dro. E. So, come, help ; well struck ; there 

was blow for blow. 
Ant. E. Thou baggage, let me in. 
Luce. Can you tell for whose sake 

(1) I own, am owner of. (2) Bustle, tumult 
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Dro. K fiiMler, knock the door bajrd. 

Luce, Let him knock till it ache. 

AnL E. Toall ciy (or this, minion, if I beat the 

door down. 
iMce, What needs all that, and a pair of slocks 

in the town? 
Adr. [WWun.] Who is that at the door, that 

keeps all this noise ? 
Dro. S. Bj m? troth, jonr town is troubled witfi 

unrul/ bojrs. 
AnL E. Are jou there, wife? joa ro^t hare 

come b^M«. 
Adr. Tour wife, sir knare ? go, get joa from 

the door. 
Dro. E. If von went in pain, master, dus knave 

woalo go sore. 
Ang. Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome ; 

we woald fain hare either. 
BaL In debaliitt^ which vras best, we shall part' 

with neilner. 
Dro. E. lliejr stand at the door, master; bid 

than welcome hither. 
AntE. There is something in the wind, that we 

cannot get in. 
Dro. E. Yon would say so, master, if joai 

gannents were thm. 
Yoor cake here is wann within ; joa stand here 

in the cold: 
It woald make a man mad at a bod^ to be so 

bought and 8old.3 
AnL E. (^ fetch me something, Pll break ope 

the gate. 
Dro.S. Break anj breaking here, and m break 



Tour knave^s pate. 
o. E. ' 



Dro. E. A man roajr break a word with jou, 
sir : and wor^ are but wind ; 
Aj, and break it in jour fece, so he break it not 
behind. 



(I) Hare part. (2) A prove] 



lS^og^«^ 
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Dro. S. It seems, iho j wantest breaking : Oat 

upoQ thee, hind ! 
Dro, E. Here's loo moch, oat upon thee! I 

pray thee, let me in. 
Dro. S. Ay, wh«i fowls have no feathen, and 

fish have no fin. 
AtO. E. Well, ril break in ; Go borrovr me a 

crow. 
Dro. E. A crow without a feather; master, 

mean you so ? 
For a fish without a fin, there's a fowl without a 

feather: 
If a crow help us in, sirrah, we'll pluck a crow 

together. 
Ant. E. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron 



BaL Have patience, sir; O, let it not be so; 
Herein you war against your reputation. 
And draw within the compass of suspect 
The unviolated honour of your wife. 
Once this, — Vour long experience of her wisdom, 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty. 
Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir, that she wiU well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made* against you. 
Be rul'd by me ; depart in patience. 
And let us to the Tiger all to dinner : 
And, about evening, come yourself alone. 
To know the reason of this strange restraint 
If by strong hand you oBer to break in, 
Now in the stirring passage of the day, 
A virfear comment will be made on it ; 
And mat suppos'd by the common rout 
Against your yet unfiled estimation. 
That may with foul intrusion enter in. 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead 
For slander fives upon succession ; 
For evei boused, wnere it once jets j 



(I) i. e. Madefasj^^^enoogle 
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AnL £L Toa hare preruTd; I wOl depwt n 
qdct. 
And, in despite of imrdi, mean to be menj. 
I knotr a. ^encfa of excellent dbooorse, — 
Prettj and wittjr; wOd, and, yet toe, gentle; — 
There will we dine : tbis woaian ffaat I mean, 
Mr wife (but, 1 proCeat, without desert,) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we to dinner. — Get yoo home. 
And fetch the chain ; bj tbis,> I'know, *tis i 
Bnug it, I praj joo, to the Porcupine ; 
For therc^s the house ; that chain will I bestow 
('Be it for nothing but to ^te my wife,) 
Upon mine hostess there : good sir, make haste : 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 
ril knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdain me. 

Ang. ni meet you at that place, some hour 
hence. 

AnL E. Do so: This jest afaaU cost me aoniE 
expense. [Eammf. 

SCELYE n.—The game. Enter Luciana, and 
Antipholos of Syracuse, 

Jjuc And may it be diat you hare quite forgot 

A husband's office? Stnll, Antipbolus, b^ 
Even in the spring of lore, thy lore-epriiiga? rot? 

Shall lore, in bnildiog, grow so ruinate ? 
If vou did wed my sister for her wealth, 

llien, for her wealth's sake, use her widi more 
kindness: 
Or, if jou lil^c elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

Muffle your folse lore with some show of blind- 

Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy tongue thy own shame's orator ; 
Look sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty ; 

(1) By this time. 

(2) Lore-springs are young plants or shoots of 
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Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, though jour heart be tainted ; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 
Be secret-false : What need she be acquainted f 

What simple thief brags of his own attaint ? 
'Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed ; 

III deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women ! make us but believe. 

Being compact of credit,' that you love us ; 
Though others have the arm, show us the sleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move us 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again ; 

Comfort my sister, cheer her, call her wife : 
*Tis holy sport to be a little vain,3 

When the sweet breath of flattery conquers strife. 

Ant. S. Sweet mistress (what your name is else, 
I know not, 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine,) 
Less, in your knowledge, and your grace, you show 
not. 

Than our earth's wonder ; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and speak ; 

Lay open to my earthly gross conceit, 
Smotherd in errors, feeble, shallow, weak. 

The folded meaning of your word's deceit 
Against my soul's pure truth why labour you. 

To make it wander in an unknown field ? 
Are you a god ? would you create me new ? 

Transform me then, and to your power I'll yield. 
But if that I am I, then well I know, 

Your weeping sister is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe ; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
O, train me not, sweet mermaid,^ with thy note, 

To drown me in thy sister's flood of tears ; 

(1) i. e. Being made altc^elher of credulity. 

(2) Vain, is light of tongue. (3) Memmid for siren 
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Siog^, sireii, for thyself, and I will dote : 

Spread o*er the silver wares thy golden hairs. 
Ana as a bed Til take thee, and thc^ lie ; 

And, in that glorious siopposition, think 
He gains by death, that hath such means to die - — 

Let love, being light, be drowned if she sink . 

Jjuc. What, are you mad, that you do reason so ? 

AnL S. Not mad, but mated ;i bow, I do not 
know. 

Luc It b a fault that spring^ from your eye. 

AfU. S. For gazing on your beams, fair sun, 
being by. 

Lmc Gaze where you should, and diat will desu 
your sight 

Ant. S. As gw)d to wink, sweet kwe, as look oo 
night 

Luc WM[ call you me kwe ^ call my sister to. 

AnL S. Thy sister's sister. 

Ltic That's my uster. 

Ant. S. No; 

It is thyself^ mine own selPs better part; 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart ; 
My food, my fortune, and my sweet hope's aim. 
My sole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. 

Luc All this my sister is, or else should be. 

Ant. S. Call thyself sister, sweet, for I aim thee : 
rhee Will 1 love, and with thee lead my life ; 
Thou hast no husband yet, nor I no wife : 
Give me thy hand. 

Luc O, soft, sir, hold you still ; 

lil fetch my sister, to get her good will. 

[£xt/ Lodana. 

EnieTf/rom. the house of Antipbolus qf ^fhestts^ 
Dromio ojr Syrooue. 

AnL 8. Why, how now, Dromio? where mnn'sl 
thou so fast? 



(1) L e. Confounded. 
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l>ro.&Doyoakiiowine,8ir? am IDromiofam 
1 jour man f am 1 myaelf ? 

AfU. & TboQ art Droroio, thou art my roan, 
thou art thyseW. 

Dro. & 1 am an aas, I am a vroman's man, and 
besides myself. 

AnL S. What vroman's man ? and how besides 
thyself.? 

Dro. S, Marry, sir, besides myself, I am due to 
a woman ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, 
one that will have me. 

Ant. S. What claim lays she to thee } 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, such claim as you would lay 
to your horse ; and she would have me as a beast : 
not that, I being a beast, she would have me ; but 
that she, being a veiy beasdy creature, lays claim 
tome. 

Ants. What is she? 

Dro. S. A very reverent body i ay, such a one 
as a man may not speak oA without he say, sir 
reverence : I have but lean luck in the match, and 
yet is she a wondrous fat marriage. 

Ant. S. How dost thou mean, a fat marriage ? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, she's the kitchen-wench, and 
all grease ; and I know not what use to put her to, 
but to make a lamp of her, and run from her by 
her own light. I warrant, her rags, and the tallow 
in them, will bum a Poland winter : if she lives 
till doomsday, she'll burn a week longer than the 
whole world. 

AfU. S. What OHnplexion is she of .? 

Dro. S. Swart,* like mv shoe, but her face no- 
thing like so clean kept ; ^or why ? she sweats, a 
man may go over shoes in the grime of it. 

Ant. S. That's a fault that water will mend 

Dro. S. No, sir, 'tis in grain ; Noah's flood could 
BOt do it 

Ant. S. What's her name ? 
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Dro. S. Nell, sir; — but her name and three 
quarters, that is, an ell and three quarters, will not 
measure her from hip to hip. 

Ani. S. Then she bears some breadth ? 

Dro. S. No longer fitxn head to foot, than from 
hip to hip : she b sf^rical, like a globe ; I could 
find out countries in her. 

Ani. S. In what part of her body stands Ireland ? 

Dro. S. Many, sir, in her buttocks ; I found it 
out bj the boes. 

Ani. S. Where Scotland ? 

Dro. S. I found it by the barrenness; hard, in 
the palm of the hand. 

Ant. S. Where France? 

Dro. S. In her forehead ; arm*d and rererted, 
making war against her hair. 

Ani.S. Where England.? 

Dro. S. I k)okM for the challnr cliflb, but I could 
find no whiteness in them : but I guess it stood in 
her chin, by the salt rheum that ran between 
France and it 

Ani. S. Where Spain .> 

Dro. S. Faith, I saw it not ; but I felt it, hot in 
her breath. 

Ani. S. Where America, Ae Indies.? 

Dro. S. O, sir, upon her nose, all o'er embelUsh'd 
with rubies, carbuncles, sapphires, declining their 
rich aspect to the hot breath of Spain ; who sent 
whole armadasof carracks^ to be ballast at her nose. 

AnL S. Where stood Belgia, the Netherlands f 

Dro. S. O, sir, I did net look so low. To con- 
dude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me ; 
caiPd me Dromio ; swore, I was assur'd^ to her ; 
told me what privy marks I had about me, as the 
mark of my shoulder, the mole in my neck, the 
ereat vrart on my left arm, that I, amazed, ran 
rnxn her as a witch : and, I think, if my breast had 
not been made of faith, and my heart of steel, she 

(1) Large ships. (2) AflSanced. 

^ ' ^ *^ ^ Digitized by Google 



Scene II OF ERRORS. 319 

had transfonnM me to a cortail-dog, and made me 
turn i'the wheel.* 

Ant. S. Go, hie thee presently, post to the road ; 
And if the wind blow any way from sliore, 
I will not harbour in this town tQ*night 
If any bark put forth, ccmie to the mart. 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
*Tis time, 1 think, to trudge, pack, and be ^one. 

Dro. S. As fmn a bear a man would run for life, 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. [Exit. 

Ant. S. There's none but witches do inhabit here ; 
And therefore, *tis high time that 1 were hence. 
She, that doth call me husband, even my soul 
Doth for a wife abhor : but her fair sister, 
Possessed with such a gentle sovereign g^ce, 
Of such enchanting presence and discourse. 
Hath almost made me traitor to myself: 
But, lest myself be guilty to self-wrong, 
IMI stop mine ears against the mermaid's song. 

Enter Angela 

Ang. Master Antipholus .'* 

ArU. S. Ay, that's my name. 

Ang. I know it well, sir : Lo, here is the chain ; 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine : 
The chain unfinish'd made me stay thus long. 

Ant. S. What is your will, that I shall do with 
this.? 

Ang. What please yourself, sir ; I have made 
it for you. 

Ant. S. Made it for me, sir? I bespoke it not 

Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you 
have: 
Go home with it, and please your wife withal ; 
And soon at supper-time III visit you, 
And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ant. S. 1 pray you, sir, receive the money dow ; 

n) A turn-spit 
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For fear you De*er see chain, nor money, more. 
Ang. Yoa are a meny man, sir ; fare joa welL 

AnL S, What I shoald think of (his, I cannot tell; 
But this I think, there^s no man is so vain. 
That would refuse so fair an oflferM chain. 
I see, a man here needs not live bj shifts. 
When in the streets he meets such golden gifts, 
ril to the mart, and there for Dmnio stay; 
If any ship put out, then straight away. [ElxiL 



ACT IV. 

SCFLYE l—T^e same. £n/er a Merchant, An* 
gelo, and an Officer. 

Mer. Yoa know, since Pentecost the sum is doe. 
And since 1 have not much imp6rtunM you ; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Persia, and want guilders* for my voyage : 
Therefore make present satis&ction. 
Or Pll attach you by this officer. 

Arig. Even just the sum, that I do owe to yon. 
Is growings to me by Antij^lus : 
And, in tbe instant that I met with you. 
He had of me a chain ; at five o'clock, 
I shall receive the money for tLe same : 
Pleaseth you walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank yoa too. 

Enter Antiphdus o/*Epbesas, and Dromic <if 
EpT 



Ojr. That labour may you save ; see where he 

comes. 
AnL E. While I go to the goldsmith's house, t^ 
thou 
And buy a rope's end ; that will I bestow 

(1) A coin. (2) Accruing. 
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Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day. — 
But soft, I see the goldsmith : — get thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 

i>ro, E. I buy a thousand pound a year ! I buy 
a rope ! [Exit Dromia 

Ant. E. A man is well holp up, that trusts to 
you : 
I promised your presence, and the chain ; 
But neitherchain, nor goidsmith, came to me : 
Belike, you thought our love would last too long. 
If it were chainM together ; and therefore came not 

Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
How much your chain weighs to the utmost carat ; 
The fineness of the gold, and chai^ful fashion ; 
Which doth amount to three odd oucats more 
Than I stand debted to this gentleman ; 
I pray j^ou, see him presently discharged, 
For he is bound to sea, and stays but for it 

Ant.E. I am not fumish'd with the present 
money ; 
Besides, I have some business in the town : 
Good signior, take the stranger to my house, 
And with vou take the chain, and bid my wife 
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will' be there as soon as you. 

Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her your- 
self.^ 

Ant. E. No ; bear it with yon, lest I come not 
time enough. 

Ang. Well, sir, I will : Have you the chain about 
you.^ 

Ant. E. An if I have not, sir, I hope you have ; 
Or else you may return without your money. 

Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, sir, give roe the 
chain : 
Both wind and tide stays for this gentleman, 
And I, to blame, have held him here too long. 

(1) I shall. 
VOL. IIL X ^ , 
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AnL E. Good lord, yoa nae Has da l liance to 
excuse 
Tour breach of promise to the Porcapioe : 
I should have chid jou for not bringing it. 
But, like a shrew, you first begin to InrawL 
Mar, The hour steals on ; I pray you, sir, des- 
patch. 
Ang. Tou hear, hoir he iinp6rtnnes me; the 

chain— 
AnL E. Why, give it U> my wife, and fetch your 

money. 
Ang. Come, come, you know, I gare it you 
even now; 
Either send the chain, or send me by some tc^en. 
AnL E. Fie ! now you run this humour out of 
breath: 
Come, Where's the chain ? I pray vou let me see it 
Mer. My business cannot brook this dalliance ; 
Good sir, say, whe'r you'll answer me, or no ; 
If not, rn leave him to the officer. 
Ant. E. I answer you ! What should I answer 



you 



Ang. The money, that you owe me for the diain. 

AnL E. 1 owe you none, till I receive the chain. 

Ang. Vou know, I gave it you half an hour since. 

AnL E. Tou gave me none'; yon wrong me much 
to say so. 

Ang. Tou wrong me more, sir, in denying it : 
Consider, how it stends upon my credit 

Mer. Well, officer, arrest him at my suit 

Off: I do ; and charge you in the duke's nam^ 
to obey me. 

Ang. This touches me in rraotation : — 
Ejther consent to pay this sum for me. 
Or I attach you by this officer. 

AnL E. Consent to pay thee that I never had 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar'st 

Ang. Here is thy fee ; arrest him, officer; 
I would not spare my brother in this casa. 
If he should scorn me so apparently 
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O^ I do arrest you, sir ; you hear the suit 
Ant. E. I do obey thee, till 1 give thee bail :— 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this sport as dear 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 

Ang. Sir, sir, 1 shall have law in Ephesus, 
To your notorious shame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Master, there is a bark of Epidamnuni, 
That stays but till her owner comes aboard. 
And then, sir, bears away : our fraughtage,! sir, 
I have convev'd aboard ; and I have bought 
The oil, the balsamum, and aqua-vitae. 
The ship is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land : they stay for nought at all, 
But for their owner, master, and yourself. 

Ant. E. How now f a madman ! Why thou 
peevish^ sheep. 
What ship of Epidamnum stays for me ? 

Dro. S. A ship you sent me to, to hire waftage.' 

Ant. E. Thou drunken slave, I sent thee for a 
rope; 
And told thee to what purpose and what end. 

Dro. S. You sent me, sir, for a ropers end aa 
soon : 
You sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. 

Ant. E. I will debate this matter at more leisure, 
And teach your ears to listen with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee straight : 
Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That's covered o*er with Turkish tapestry, 
There is a purse of ducats : let her send it ; 
Tell her, I am arrested in the street, 
And that shall bail me : hie thee, slave ; be gone. 
On, officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exeunt Mer. Ang. Off. and Ant. E 

Dro. S. To Adriana ! that is where he din'd, 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husband : 

(1) Freight, cargo. (2) Silly. (3)CaiTiage. 
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She is too big, I hope, for me to compass. 
Thither I must, althoogfa against my will. 
For servants most their masters* minds fblfiL [Ex, 

SCEIYE n.—The tame. Enter Adriana and 
Luctana. 

Adr. Ah, Lociana, did he tempt thee so? 

Might^st thoa perceive austerely in his eje 
That he did plead in earnest, yea or no? 

LookM he or red, or pale; or sad, OTmenily? 
What observation mad^st thoa in this case. 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his fece ?1 

Lmc First, he denied you had in him no T^bL 

Adr. He meant, he did me none ; the more my 
spite. 

lAtc Utoi swore he, dot he was a Strainer here. 

A^. And troe he swore, though yet forsworn 
he were. 

Lmc Then pleaded I for yoo. 

Adr. And what said he ? 

Iamc TTiatlove I begg'd for you, be b^g'd ofme. 

Adr. With what persuasioo did he tempt thy 
love? 

Lmc With words, tint in an honest suit m%ht 



First he did praise my beauty ; then, my speech. 

Adr. Did'st speak him fair ? 

Laic Have patience, I beseech. 

Adr. I caimot, nor I will not, hold me still ; 
^fy tongue, though not my heart, shall have his wilL 
He i« deformed, crooked, old, and sere,^ 
ni-fac'd, worse-bodied, shapeless every where ; 
Vicious, ungentle, foolish, blunt, unkind ; 
Stigmarical in making,' worse in mind. 

Lmc Who would be jeakxtt then of such a one? 

(1) An allusion to the redness of the northein 
iigbt<» likened to the appearance of armies. 

(2) Dry, withered. 

(3) Marke J by nature with deformity. 
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No evil lost is wail'd when it is gone. 
Adr. Ah ! but I think him better than I say, 
And yet would herein others' eyes were worse 

Far from her nest the lapwing cries 'away ;' 
My heart prays for him, tlK>ugh my tongue < 
curse. 

Enter Dromio of Syreumse, 

Dro. S. Here, go ; the desk, the purse ; sw .t 

now, make haste. 
Lmc. How hast thou lost thy breath ? 
Dro. S. By running ( jt 

Adr. Where is thy master, Dromio ? is he w* /I ? 
Dro. S. No, he*s in tartar limbo, worse than h« 11 : 
A devil in an everlasting garment hath him, 
One, whose hard heart is button'd up with steel ; 
A fiend, a fairy, pitiless and rou^h ; 
A wolf, nay, worse, a fellow all in buflr;2 
A back-friend, a shoulder-clapper, one that coun- 
termands 
The passages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot 

well ; 
One that, before the judgment, carries poor souls 
to hell.J 
Adr. Why, man, what is the matter ? 
Dro. S. I do not know the matter : he is 'rested 

on the case. 
Adr. What, is he arrested? tell me, at whose suit 
Dro. S. I know not at whose suit he is arrested, 
well ; 
But he's in a suit of buff^ which 'rested him, that 

can I tell : 
Will you send him, mistress, redemption, the mo- 
ney in the desk ? 

(1) Who crieth most where her nest fs not 

(2) The officers in those days were clad in bufl, 
lehich is also a cant expression for a man's skin. 

(3) Hell w^ the cant terra for j)rJK^gi^ 
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Adr. Go fetch it, sister. — Tbis I wonder at, 

[ExU Luciana. 
That he, unknown to roe, should be in debt : 
Tell me, was be arrested on a band ?' 

Dro. S. Not on a band, but on a stronger thing ; 
K chain, a chain ; do vou not hear it ring? 
Air. What, the chain ? 

Dro. S. No, no, the bell : ^tis time, that I were 

gone, 

I : was two ere I left him, and now the clock strikes 

one. 

Adr. The hours come back ! that did [ never hear. 

Dro. S. O jes, if any hour meet a seigeant, 

a*tnms back for very fear. 
Adr. As if time were in debt ! bow fondlj dost 

thou reascm! 
Dro. S. Time is a veiy bankrupt, and owes more 
than he*s wortfi to season. 
Nay, he's a thief too : Have you not heard men saj, 
rhat time comes stealing on by night and day ? 
If he be in d^t,and theft, and a sergeant in the way. 
Hath be not reason to turn back an hour in a day ? 

£n<er Ludana. 

Adr. Go, Dromio ; there's the money, bear it 

straight ; 
And bring Uiy master home immediately. — 
Come, sister ; I am pressed down with conceit ;' 
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [Blxevni. 

SCEJ^E III.— The same. Enier AntiphoSus of 
Syracuse. 

Ant S. There's not a man I meet, but doth 
salute me 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, some invite me ; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnesses ; 



(1) «. «. Bond. (2) Fanciful 
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Some offer me comn-odities to buy : 

Even now a tailor call'd me in his shop, 

And shovv'd me silks that he had bought for me, 

And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 

Sure, these are but imaginary wiles. 

And Lapland sorcerers inhabit here. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Master, here's the gold you sent me for : 
What, have you got the picture of old Adam new 
appareird ? 

Ant S. What gold is this.' what Adam dost 
thou mean? 

Dro. S. Not that Adam, that kept the paradise, 
but that Adam, that keeps the prison : he that goes 
in the calf *s-skin that was killM for the prodigal : 
he that came behind you, sir, like an evil angel, 
and bid you forsake your liberty. 

Ani. S. I understand thee not 

Dro. S. No ? why, 'tis a plain case : he that went 
like a base-viol, in a case of leather ; the man, sir, 
that, when gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, 
and 'rests them : he, sir, that takes pity on decayed 
men, and gives them suits of durance ; he that sets 
up his rest to do more exploits with his mace, than 
a morris-pike. 

Ani. S. What ! thou meanest an officer.' 

Dro. S. Ay, sir, the sergeant of the band ; he, 
that brings any man to answer it, that breaks his 
band : one that thinks a man always going to bed, 
and says, God give you good rest. 

Ani. S. Well, sir, there rest in your foolery. Is 
there any ship puts forth to-night.' may we be gone .' 

Dro. S. Why, sir, I brought you word an hour 
since, that the bark Expedition put forth to-night ; 
and then were you hindered by the sergeant, to 
tarry for the hoy, Delay : Here are the angels tliat 
) ()u sent for, to deliver you. 

Ant. S. The fellow it distract, and so am I ; 
And here we wander in illusions ; , • ^^^.^ 
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Some blessed power deliver us finom hence ! 
Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, roaster Antipbolus. 
I see, sir, you have found the eoldsmith now ; 
Is that the chain, you promts'd me to^lay ? 

ArU. S. Satan, avoid ! I charge thee, tempt me 
not! 

Dro. S. Master, is this mistress Satan f 

Ant. S. It is the devil. 

Dro. S. Nay, she b worse, she is the devil's dam; 
and here she comes in the habit of a light wench ; 
and thereof conoes, that the wenches say, God 
damn me, that's as much as to say, Crod make me 
a light wench. It is written, they appear to men 
like angels of light : light is an eoect of fire, and 
fire wiU bum; ergo^ light wenches will bum; 
Come not near her. 

Omr. Tour man and you are marvellom merry, 
sir. 
Will you go with me ? We'll mend our dinner here. 

Dro. S. Master, if you do expect spoon-meat, 
bespeak a long spoon. 

Anl.S. Why, Dromio? 

Dro. S. MaiTVf he must have a kx^ spooo, 
that must eat with the devil. 

AnL S. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'st thou me 
of supping ? 
Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 
c6njure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at 
dinner. 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promised ; 
And 1*11 be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 

Dro. S. Some devils ask but the paring of one's 
nail, 
A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a cherr} -stone : but she, more covetous, 
Would have a chain. 
Master, be wise; and if ydu give it her 
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The devil will shake her chain, and fright us with it 

Cour. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the chain ; 
I hopet you do not mean to cheat me so. 

Ant. S. Avaunt, thou witch! Come, Dromio, 
let us go. 

Dro. S. Fly pride, says the peacock : Mistress, 
that you know. [Exeunt Ant. and Dro. 

Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholus is mad, 
Else would he never so demean hunself : 
A rine he hath of mine, worth forty ducats, 
And tor the same he promisM me a chain ! 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reason that I gather he is mad 
(Besides this present instance of his rage,) 
Is a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner. 
Of his own doors being shut against his entrance 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits. 
On purpose shut the doors against his way. 
My way is now, to hie home to his house. 
And tell his wife, that, being lunatic. 
He rush*d into my house, and took perforce 
My ring away : This course 1 fittest choose ; 
For forty ducats is too much to lose. [Exit. 

SCEJVE IF.^The same. Enter Antipholus qf 
EpJusuSf and an Officer. 

Ani. E. Fear me not, man, I will not break away ; 
1*11 give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. 
My wife is in a wayward rxxmI to-day ; 
And will pot lightly trust the messenger, 
That I should be attach*d in Ephesus : 
I tell you, *twill sound harshly in her ears. — 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus^ voith a ropers end. 
Here comes my man; I think, he brings the nKxiey. 
How now, sir .? have you that I sent you for? 

Dro. E. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay 
them all.l « 

(1) Correct tbem all 
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Ant E. But wbere*s the monej? 

Dro. E. Why, sir, I gave the monej fbr the rope. 

ArU. E. Five bundrMl ducats, villain, fcH' a r(^? 

Dro. E. I'll serve you, sir, five hundred at the 
rate. 

Ani. E, To ivhat end did I bid thee hie thee 
home? 

Dro. E. To a rope's end, sir ; and to that end 
am I retura'd. 

AnL E. And t> that end, sir, I will welcome 
you. [Beaiing him. 

Off. Good sir, be patient 

Dro. E. Nay, *tis for me to be patient ; I am 
in adversity. 

Off. Good now, hold thy toneue. 

Dro. E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold his 
hands. 

AnL E. Thou whoreson, senseless villain ! 

Dro. E. I would I were senseless, sir, that I 
might not feel your blows. 

AM. E. Thou artsensible in nothing but blows, 
and so is an ass. 

Dro. £. I am an ass, indeed ; you may prove it 
by my long ears. I have servM him Axxn the hour 
ot nativity to this instant, and have nothing at his 
hands for my service, but blows : vrhen I am cold, 
he heats me with beating : when I am warm, he 
cools me with beating : I am waked with it, when 
1 sleep ; raised with it, when I sit ; driven out of 
doors with it, when I go from home ; welcomed 
home with it, when I return : nay, [ bear it on my 
shoulders, as a beggar woDt her brat ; and, I think, 
when he hath lamed me, I shall beg with it fitm 
door to door. 

Einier Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezan, wUh 
Pinch, and others. 

Ant E. Come, go along; my wife is coming 

yonder. 
Dro. E. Mistress, re^ncejinem, respect your 
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end; or rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Be- 
ware the rope*s end. 
Ant. E. Wilt thoa still talk ? [Beats him. 

Cofur. How saj you now ? is not your husband 

mad? 
Adr. His incivih'ty confirms no less. — 
Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 
Elstablish him in his true sense again, 
And I will please you what you will demand. 
Iaic. Alas, how fiery and how sharp he looks ! 
Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his ecstasy ! 
Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your 

pulse. 
Ant. E. There is my hand, and let it feel your 

ear. 
Pinch. I charge thee, Satan, housed within this 
man, 
To yield possession to my holv prayers. 
Ana to thy state of darkness Kie thee straight ; 
I c6njure thee by all the saints in heaven. 
Ant. E. Peace, doting wizard, peace ; I am not 

mad. 
Adr. O, that thou wert not, poor distressed soul ! 
Ant. E. You minion you, are these your cus- 
tomers f 
Did this companion! with a saffron face 
Revel and feast it at my house to-day. 
Whilst upon me the guilty doors were shut, 
And I denied to enter in my house f 
Adr. O, husband, God doth know, you din*d at 
home. 
Where *would you had remain*d until this time, 
Free from these slanders, and this open shame ! 
Ant. E. I dinM at home ! Thou villain, what 

say*8t thou ? 
Dro. E. Sir, sooth io say, you did not dine at 

home. 
Ant. E. Were not ny doors lock'd up, and I 
shut out f 

(1) Fellow, .zed by Cjoogle 
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Dro. K. Perdj,i joor doors were locked, and 

you shut out 
AnU E. And did not she herself rerile me there ? 
Dro. E. Sans fable,3 she herself revil'd yoa there. 
Ant. E. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taimt, 

and scorn me ? 
Dro. E. Certes,3 she did; die kitchen-Testal 

scomMyoo. 
Ant E. And did not I in rage depart from dieoce^ 
Dro E. In verity you did; — my booes bear 
witness. 
That since have felt the vigour of his rage. 
Adr. Is't good to sooth Um in these contnuries ? 
Pinch. It is no shame ; the fellow 6nds his vein. 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
AnL E. Thou hast snbora'd the goldsmith to ar- 
rest me. 
Adr. Alas, I sent you money to redeem yoo. 
By Dromio here, who came in haste for it 
Dro. E. Money by me? heart and good-will 
you might. 
But, surely, master, not a rag of money. 
Ant E. Went*st not thou to her for a purse of 

ducats? 
Adr. He came to me, and I deliver'd it 
Due. And I am witness with her, that she did. 
Dro. E. God and the n^ie-maker bear me 
witness. 
That I was sent fix* nothing but a rope ! 

Pinch. Mistress, both man and master is poa- 
sessM; 
I know it by their pale and deadly looks : 
Ther must be bound, and laid in some dark room. 
AnLE. Say,wbereforedidstthou lock me forth 
to-day. 
And why dost thou deny the bag of gold ^ 
Adr. I did not, gende husband, lock thee forth. 

(1) A corruption of the French oath — pat dteu. 

(2) Without a fable. (3) Certainly. 
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Dro. E. And, gentle master, I receivM no gold| 
But I confess, sir, that we were lockM out 
Adr. Dissembling villain, thou speak^st &lse in 

both. 
Ant. E. Dissembling harlot, thou art false in all ; 
And art confederate with a damned pack. 
To make a loathsome abject scorn of me : 
But with these nails IMl pluck out these false eyes. 
That would behold in me this shameful sport 

[Pinch and Ms assistants bind Ant and Dro. 
Adr. O, bind him, bind him, let him not come 

near me. 
Pinch. More company; — the fiend is strong 

within him. 
Luc. Ah me, poor man, how pale and wan he 

looks ! 
Ani. E. What, will you murder me ? Thou 
gaoler, thou, 
[ am thy prisoner ; wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue? 

Off". Masters, let him go ; 

He is my prisoner, and you shall not have him. 
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantic too. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish^ officer ? 
Hast thou delight to see a wretched man 
Do outraee and displeasure to himself? 

Off'. He is my prisoner ; if I let him go, 
The debt he owes will be required of me. 

Adr. I will discharge thee, ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it 
Good master doctor, see him safe convcvM 
Home to my bouse. — O most unhappy aay ! 
Ant. E. O most unhappy^ strumpet ! 
Dro. E. Master, I am here enter*d in bond for 

you. 
Ant. E. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore dost 
thou mad me? 

(V) Foolish. 

(2) Unhappy for unlucky, gig^ji^hieveui 
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I>ro. £. WUl joa be boond for nothing ? be idmI, 
Good master; ciy, the deviL — 

lAtc. God help, poorsooU, hoir idlj dotbej talk ! 

Adr. Go, bear himbence. — Sister, go jou witfa 
me. — 

[Exe. Pinch and astisiantt, with AnL tmd Dio. 
Say now, whose suit is he arreted at ? 

Ojff'. One Angelo, a goldsmith; Do jou know 
him? 

Adr. I know the man : What is the som he owes? 

Q^ Two hundred ducats. 

Adr, Saj, how grows it due ? 

Off\ Due for a chain, your husbaM had of him. 

Adbr. He did bespeak a chain forme, but had it 
not 

Cour. When as your husband, all in rage, to-daj 
Came to my house, and took away my rii^ 
(The ring I saw upon his finger now,) 
Straight after, did 1 meet him with a chain. 

Am^. It may be so, but I did nerer see it >— 
Ccxne, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

Enier Antipholus of Syracuse, with his rafier 
drawn, tmd Dromio of Syracuse. 

Lmc God, for thy mercy .' they are loose again. 
Adr. And come with naked swords ; let^s call 
more help. 
To have them bound again. 

Ojr. AwBj, they'll kill as. 

[Elxeuni Off. Adr. and Luc 

AnL S. I see, these witches are afraid of swords. 

Dro. S. She, that would be your wife, now ran 

from you. 
Ant S. Come to the Centaur; fetch our stufft 
fiom thence: 
I long, that we were safe and sound aboard. 
Dro. S. Faith, stay here this night, they wiD 

(1) Baggage. 
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surely do us no harm ; you saw, they speak us hit, 
give us gold : methinks, they are such a gentle 
nation, that, but for the mountain of itiad flew that 
claims marriage of me, I could find in my heart to 
stay here still, and turn witch. 

^nt. S. I will not stay to-night for all the own : 
Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard. [Exe. 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^fE I.^The same. Enter Merchant mid 
Angelo. 

Ang. I am sorry, sir, that I have hindered you ; 
But, I protest, he had the chain of me. 
Though most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

Mer. How is the man esteemed here in the city ? 

Ang. Of veiy reverend reputation, sir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd. 
Second to none that lives here in the city ; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 

Mer. SpeeJc softly : yonder, as I think, he walks. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio qf Syrticuse. 

Ang. *Tis so ; and that self chain about his neck. 
Which he forswore, most monstrously, to have. 
Good sir, draw near to me, Til speak to him. 
Signior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this shame and trouble ; 
And not without some scandal to yourself. 
With circumstance, and oaths, so to deny 
This chain, which now you wear so openly : 
Besides the chaige, the shame, imprisonment. 
You have done wrong to this my honest friend,* 
Who, but for staying on our controversy. 
Had hoisted sail, and put to sea to-day : 
This chain you had ot me, can you deny it? 

Ant. S. 1 think, I had I never did deny it. 
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Mer. Yes, thai yoa did, sir; and fimwore it toa 

Ani. S. Who beard me to deoy it, or forswear it ? 

Mxr. These ears of miiie, tboa knovrest, did 
bear thee: 
Fie oo thee, wretch ! 'tis pity, that thoa liv'st 
To walk where any honest men resorL 

Ant, S. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus : 
ril prove mine honour, and mine honesty. 
Against thee presently, if thou dar'st stand. 

Mer, I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

\TKtydraM, 

EnUr Adriana, Lnciana, Courtexan, and others. 
Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God's sake ; be n 
mad: — ^ 

Some get within him,* take his sword away : 
Bind Droroio too, and bear them to my house. 
Dro. S. Run, master, run ; for God's sake, take 
ahouse.3 
This b some priory ;— In, or we are spoil'd. 

[Elxeitnt Ant and Dro. to the priory. 

Enter the Abbess. 
Abb. Be quiet, people; Wherefore throi^ yoa 

hither? 
Adr. To fetch my poor distracted husband hence; 
Let us come in, that we may Wnd him fast. 
And bear him home for his recoveiy. 
Ang. I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 
J\fer. I am sorry now, that I did draw oo him. 
Abb. How long hath tliis possessioo held the 

man? 
Adr. This week he hath been heavy, sow, sad. 
And mucK, much different from the man he was ; 
But, till this afternoon, his passion 
iVe'er brake into extremity cf rage. 
Abb. Hath he not lost much wealth by wieck at 
sea? 

(1) t. e. Close, grapple with him. 

(2) t. c Go int6 a house. 
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Bury'd some dear friend? Hath not else his eje 
StrayM his affection in unlawful love ? 
A sin, prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of these sorrows is he subject to ? 

Adr. To none of these, except it be the last : 
Namely, some love, that drew him oft from home. 
Abb. You should for that have reprehended him. 
Adr. Why, so I did. 

Abb. Ay, but not rough enough. 

Adr. As roughly, as my modesty would let me. 
Abb. Haply, in private. 
jldr. And in assemblies too. 

Abb. Ay, but not enough. 
Adr. It was the copy^ of our conference : 
In bed, he slept not for my urging it ; 
At board, he led not for my urging it : 
Alone, it was the subject of my theme ; 
In company, I often glanced it ; 
Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

Abb. And thereof came it, that the man was mad: 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It seems his sleeps were hindered by thy raihng: 
And thereof comes it that his head is light 
Thou say'st his meat was saucM with thy upbraid- 

ings: 
Unquiet meals make ill digestions. 
Thereof the raging fire of fever bred ; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madness .? 
Thou say'st, his sports were hindered by thy brawls: 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth ensue, 
But moody and dull melancholy, 
(Kinsman to grim and comfortless despair ;) 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious trooD 
Of pale distemperatures, and foes to life? 
In food, in sport, and life-preserving rest, 
To be disturbed, would mad or man, or bea«t ; 

(1) Theme ^ 
VOL.111. Y o..ze..ve.oogle 
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The consequence is then, At jeakras fits 
Have scared thj hu^MUKl ham the ose of wits. 

Luc. She never reprdiended him bat mildlj. 
When he demean'd himself roi^;h, rude, and 

wildly. — 
Why bear joa these r^Mikes, and answer not ? 

Adr. She did betray me to mr own reproof — 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 

Abb. No, not a creature enters in my house. 

Adr, Th^ let your senrants Inring my husband 
forth. 

Abb. Neither ; he took diis place for sanctuaij, 
And it riiall priril^e him from your hands. 
Till I have brought him to his wits again. 
Or lose my labour in assaying it 

Adr. 1 will attend nnr husband, be his nurse. 
Diet his sickness, for it is my office. 
And will have no attorney but myself; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 

Abb. Be patient ; for I will not let him stir. 
Till I have us*d the approved nvians I have. 
With wholesome syrups, dni^s, and holy prayers. 
To make of him a fornial man again :> 
It is a branch and parceP of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order ; 
Therefore d^^part, and l^ve him here wilh roe. 

Adr. I will not hence and leave my husband 
here; 
And ill it doth beseem your holiness. 
To separate the husband and the wife. 

^66. Be quiet and depart, thou shalt not have 
him. [Exit Abbess. 

Lmc Complain unto the duke of this indignity. 

Adr. Come, go; I will foil prostrate at his feet, 
And never rise until my teara and prayers . 
Have won his grace to come in perwn hither, 
And take perforce my husband from the abbe«. 

Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at five : 

(I) t. e. To bring hi<n back to his senses. (2) Psrt 
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Anon, I am sure, the duke himself in person 
Comes this wav to the melancholy vale, 
The place of death and sorry' execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

Aug, Upon what cause ? 

Mer. To see a reverend Syracusan merchant. 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Against the laws and statutes of this town, 
Beheaded publicly for his offence. 

Ang. See, where they come ; we will behold his 
death. 

Luc. Kneel to the duke, before he pass the abbey. 

Enter Duke attended,' ^geon bare-headed; with 
the Headsman and other officers. 

Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publicly. 
If any friend will pay the sum for him, 
He shall not die, so much we tender him. 

Adr. Justide, most sacred duke, against the ab- 
bess ! 

Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ; 
It cannot be, that she hath done thee wrong. 

Adr. May it please your grace, AntiphoTus, my 
husband, — 
Whom I made lord of me and all I had. 
At your important^ letters, — this ill day 
A most outrageous fit of madness took him ; 
That desperately he hurried through the street 
(With him his bondman, all as mad as he,) 
Doing displeasure to the citizens 
By rushing in their houses, bearing thence 
Rings, Jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once aid I get him bound, and sent him home, 
Whilst to take order' for the wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot^ not by what strong escape. 
He broke from those that had the guard of him 

(1) Sad. (2) Importunate. 

(3) •'. e. To take measures. ^ (4) ^i;\9^Qle 
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And, with his mad attendant and himself^ 
Each one with ireful paaaon, with drann swords, 
Met OS again, and, madly bent on us. 
Chased us away ; till raising of more aid. 
We came again to bind thcni : then they 6ed 
Into this abbey, whither t¥e pursued them ; 
And here the abbess shots the gates on us, 
And will not su/Ter us to fetch him out. 
Nor send him forth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, roost gracious duke, with (hy command. 
Let him be brou^t forth, and borne hence for help. 
Duke, Long since, thy husband senr*d me in 
my wars ; 
And I to thee engaged a princess word. 
When thou didst make him master of tfiy bed. 
To do him all the grace and good I could. — 
Go, some of you, knock at tM abbey-gate. 
And bid the lady abbess come to me ; 
I will determine this, before I stir. 

Enter a Servant 

Serv. O mistress, mistress, shift and save roorself ! 
My master and his man are both broken loose. 
Beaten the maids a-row,i and bound the doctor. 
Whose beard they hare singed off with brands of 

fire; 
And ever as it blazed, they threw on him 
Great paiU of puddled mire to quench the hair ; 
My master preaches patience to him, while 
His man with scissars nicks? him like a fool : 
And, sure, unless you send some present help. 
Between them they will kill the coniurer. 

Adr. Peace, fool, thy master and his isan are 
here; 
And that is false thou dost report to us. 

Serv. Mistress, upon my life, I tell you true ; 
I have not breathM almost, since I did see it 

(1) t. e. Successively, one after another. 

(2) i e. Cuts his hair close. ^^^^^^^^ 
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He cries for yoc7, and vows, if he can take you. 
To scorch your face, and to disfigure you : 

[Cry unthiii. 
Hark, hark, I hear him, mistress ; fly, be gone. 

Duke. Come, stand by me, fear noOiing: Guard 
with halberds. 

Adr. Ah me, it is my husband .' Witness you, 
That he is borne about invisible : 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here ; 
And now he's there, past thought of human reason. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio of Ephesus. 

Ant. E. Justice, most gracious duke, oh, grant 
me justice ! 
Even for the service that long since I did thee, 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood 
That then 1 lost for thee, now grant me justice. 

»^ge. Unless, the fear of death doth make me dote, 
I see my son Antipholus, a»d Dromio. 
Ant. E. Justice, sweet prince, against thai 
woman there. 
She whom thou gav'st to me to be my wife ; 
That halh abused and dishonoured me. 
Even in the strength and height of injury ! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong. 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 
Dvke. Discover how, and thou shalt find me just 
Anl. E. This day, great duke, she shut the doors 
upon me, 
While she widi harlots^ feasted in my house. 
Duke. A grievous fault: Say, woman, didst 

thou so f 
Adr. Noi my good lord ; — myself, he, and my 
sister. 
To-day did dine together : So befall my soul, 

(1) Harlot was a term of reproach applied to 
jhMts among men as well as to wantons among 
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At ffaii '» £«tte, he bordeof me miAaX ! 

X«c NeVr majr 1 look oo (^aj, nordeep oo aigfal. 
Bat ibe teUs to^onr M^btutm fimple tnith ! 

Anf;. O pegur'd womaa ! They are bodi far- 
fltroni. 
In tfuf tibe madman jotdy cfaai^edi them. 

AnL E. My liege, I am adirued what 1 saj; 
Nettber dt«4uro*d with the eStd of wine. 
Nor beadj-rash, provok*d with r^^ii^ ire. 
Albeit, my wrongs fi^;fat make one wiser mad. 
This woman lock*d me out this daj from dinner: 
That eoldtanith there, were he not pack*d with her, 
CoaUT witness it, for he was with me then ; 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promisif^ to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where &lthazar and 1 did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and be not coming thither, 
1 went to seek hhn : in the street I met him ; 
And in bis company, that «nentl«man. 
There did this perjured goldsmith swear me down. 
That I this daj' c^ him receiv*d the chain. 
Which, God he knows, I saw not : for the which. 
He did arrest me with an officer. 
I did obey ; and sent my peasant home 
For certain ducats : he with none returned. 
Then fairly I bespoke the officer. 
To go in person trith me to my booae. 
Bv the way we met 
fnr wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
Of vile confederates: along with them 
They brought one Pinch ; a hungiy lean-iu:Vl vil- 
lain, 
A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, and a ibrtime-teUer , 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, sharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man : this pemicioas slave. 
Forsooth, took on biro as a conjurer ; 
And, gazing in mine eye^, feeling my pulse. 
And with no face, as *tnrere, outracing me. 
Cries out, I was possessed : then all Jto»i:t' 
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They fell upon rae, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankish vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together , 
Till, gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 
I gained my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom I 'beseech 
To give me ample satisfaction 
For these deep shames and great indignities. 

Ang. My lord, in truth, tons far I witness w tb 
him; 
That he dined not at home, but was locked out. 

Ditke. But had he such a chain of thee, or no ? 

Ang. He had, my lord ; and when he ran in here, 
These people saw the chain about his neck. 

Mer. Besides, I will be sworn, these ears of 
mine 
Heard you confess you had the chain of him, 
After you first forswore it on the mart, 
And, thereupon, I drew my sword on you ; 
And then, you fled into this abbey here. 
From whence, I think, you are come bv miracle. 

Ant E. I never came within these abbey walls. 
Nor ever didst thou draw thv sword on me : 
I never saw the chain, so help me heaven ! 
And this is false, you burden me withal. 

Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this ! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here you housed him, here he would have been ; 
If he were mad, he would not plead so coldly : — 
You say, he dined at home ; the goldsmith here 
Denies that saying : — Sirrah, what say you ? 

Dro, E. Sir, he dined with her there, at the 
Porcupine. 

Cour. He did ; and from my finger snatched 
that ring. 

Ant. E. 'Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 

Duke. Saw'st thou him enter at the abbey here ? 

Cour. As sure, my liege, as I do see your grace. 

Duke. Why, this is strange : — Go call theabbesi 
hither ; d g t zed by CjOOgle 



344 COMEDY Ac: f 

I diink TOO are all mated,! or static mad. 

f £ztl €01 attemdanL 

JEge. Most i^igfaty duke, rcwchsaie me speak 
a word; 
Haplj I see a friend will save my life, 
And pay tho sum that will deliver me. 

Duke, Speak freely, Syracusan, what thoa wilL 

JEge. Is not your name, ar, calPd Antipbolus? 
And is not that vour bondman Dromio? 

Dro. E. Witl^in thin nour 1 was his bondman, sir. 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords ; 
Now am 1 Dromio, and his man, unbcmnd. 

JEge. I am sure, you both of yon remember me. 

Dro. E. Ourselves we do remember, sir, by you ; 
For lately we were bound as you are now. 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, sir? 

.^Jgv. Why look you strange oo me? you know 
me welL 

Ant E. I never saw you in my life, till now. 

JEge, Oh ! grief hath changed me, since you 
saw me last ; 
And careful hours, with Time's deformed hand. 
Have written strange defeatures? in my face : 
But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice f 

Ani. E. Neither. 

JEge. Dromio, nor thou ? 

Dro.E. No, trust me, sir, nor L 

JEge, I am sure, thou dost 

Dro. E. Ay, sir.^ but I am sure, I do not ; and 
whatsoever a man denies, you are now bound to 
believe him. 

JEge. Not know my voice ! O, time's extremity ! 
Hast thou so crack'd and splitted my poor tongue. 
In seven short yean, that here my only son 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 
Though now this graineiP face of mine be hid 
In sap-consuming winter's drizzled sDorsr, 

(1) Confounded. (2) Alteration of features 
(3) Furrowed, Uned. ogzed^ye^OOgle 
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And all the coaduits of my blood froze up . 
Yet hath my night of life some memory, 
My wasting lamp some fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf ears a little use to hear : 
All these old witnesses (I cannot err,) 
Tell me, thou art my son Antipholus. 

Ant E. I never saw my father in my life. 

JEge. But seven years since, in Syracusa, boy, 
Thou know'st, we parted : but, perhaps, my son, 
Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in misery. 

Ant. E. The duke, and all that know me in the 
city. 
Can witness with me that it is not so ; 
I ne^er saw Syracusa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Syracusan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholus, 
Dunng which time he ne*er saw Syracusa : 
I see, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbess^ with Antipholus Syracu8an,an4i 
Dromio Syracusan. 

Abb. Most mighty duke, behold a man much 

wronged. [All gather to see him, 

Adr. I see two husbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Dvke. One of these men is Genius to the other; 
And so of these : Which is the natural man. 
And which the spirit ^ Who deciphers them } 

Dro. S. I, sir, am Dromio ; command him away. 

Dro. E. I, sir, am Dromio ; pray, let me stay. 

Ant. S. iEgeon, art thou not i* or else his ghost ? 

Dro. S. O, my old master ! who hath bound him 
here? 

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loose his bonds 
And gain a husband by bis liberty : — 
Speak, old ^geon, if thou be^st the man 
That had^st a wife once call'd Emilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair sons : 
O, if thou be^st the same ^?eon, speak. 
And speak unto the same Emilia ! 

JEge. If I dream not, thou ai*! i£muitt i, 
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If thou art she, tell me, where is diat soa 
That fkmteii with thee on the fatal raft? 

Abb. By men of Epidaranom, he, and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up ; 
But, hj and bj rude fi^iemieo of Corinth 
By fbrt^e took Dromio and my son from them. 
And roe they left with those of Epidamnom ; 
What then *¥K:ame of them, I cannot tell : 
I, to this fortune that you see me in. 

jyukt. Why, here b^ns his moniii^stoiyT^t, 
These two Anlipholus^s, these two so like. 
And these two Dromio*s, one in semUance, — 
Besides her urging of her wreck at sea, — 
These are die parents to these children. 
Which accidentally are met together. 
Antipholus, thou cam*st from Omnth first 

AnL S. No, sir, not 1 ; f came from Syracuse. 

Dukt, Stay, stand apart ! I know not whidi is 
which. 

AnL E. I came from Cwinth, my most gracioas 
lord. 

Vro. E. And I with him. 

Ani. E. Broi^t to this town with that raosi 
famous warrior 
Duke Mena^Kxi, your most renowned uncle. 

Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day f 

Ani. S. I, gentle mistre^. 

Adr. And are not you my husband ? 

Ant. E. No, 1 say nay to that 

AnL S. And so dD I, yet did she call me so ; 
And this fair g^itlewoman, her aster here. 
Did call me brother .—What I told you then, 
I hope, I shati have leisure to make good ; 
If this be not a dream, 1 see, and hear. 

Ang. That is the chain, sir, which you had ofme. 

AnL S. 1 think it be, sir; I deny it not 

AnL £. And you, sir, for this chain arrested me. 

(1) The momii^ story is what i^eoo tells th« 
duke in the first scene of this playt"^ byCjOOgle 
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Ar^. I think I did, sir; I deny it not 

Adr. I sent you money, sir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio ; but I think he brought it not 

Dro. E. No, none by me. 

Ant S. This purse of ducats I received fromyoa. 
And Dromio my man did bring them me : 
I see, we still did meet each other's man, 
And I war ♦a'en for him, and he for me, 
Aud thereupon these Errors are arose. 

Ani. E. These ducats pawn I for my father here. 

Duke. It shall not need, thy father hath his life. 

Caur. Sir, I must have that diamond from you. 

Ant E. There, take it ; and much thanks for 
my good cheer. 

Abb. Renowned duke, vouchsafe to take the pains 
To go with us into the abbey here. 
And hear at lai^e discoursed all our fortunes :— 
And all that are assembled in this place, 
That by this S3rmpathized one day's error 
Have 9u;l"iirM wrong, go, keep us company, 
And we shall make full satisfaction. — 
Twenty-five years have I but gone in travail 
Of you, my sons ; nor, till this present hour, 
My heavy burdens are deliver^ : — 
The duke, my husband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity. 
Go to a ^ssip's feast, and go with me ; 
After so long grief, such nativity i 

Duke. With all my heart, Pll gossip at this feast 
[Exeunt Duke, Abbess, ^geon. Courtezan, 
Merchant, Angelo, and attendants. 

Dro. S. Master, shall I fetch your stuff from 
ibipboard ? 

Ant E. Dromio, what stuff of mine hast thou 
embark'd ? 

Dro. S. Your goods, that lay at host, sir, in the 
Centaur. 

Ant. S. He speaks to me ; I am your master, 
Dromio : 
Come, go with us : we'll look to that aiion t 
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Embrace thy brotlier there, rejoice with him. 
[Exeunt Aotipholus S. and E. Adr. and Luc 
Dro. S. There ia a fat frieod at your master's 
house, 
That kitchen'd me for you to-day at dimi^ ; 
She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 
Dro. E. Methiuks, you are my glass, and not 
my brother : 
I see by you, I am a sweet-faced youth. 
Will you walk in to see their gossiping ? 
Dro. S. Not I, sir ; you are my elder. 
Dro. E. That's a question : how shall we try it? 
Dro. S. We will draw cuts for the senior : till 
then, lead thou first 

Dro. E. Nay, then thus : 
We came into the world, like brother and brother ; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one bel^re 
another. [Exeunt. 



On a careful revision of the forgoing scenes, I 
do not hesitate to pronounce them the composition 
of two very unequal writers. Shakspeare had un- 
doubtedly a sliare in them; but that the entire play 
was no work of his, is an opinion which (as Bene- 
dict sa}'s) * fire cannot melt out of me ; I will die in 
It at the stake.' Thus as we are informed by Aulus 
Gellius, Lib. III. Cap. 3. some plays were abso- 
lutely ascribed to Plautus, which in truth had only 
been {retractattt et expoUtoi) retouched and pol- 
ished by him. 

In this comedy we find more intricacy <^ plot 
than distinction of chai^cter ; and our attention is 
less forcibly engaged, because we can guess in great 
measure how the denouement will be brought 
about. Yet the subject appears to have been re- 
luctantly dismissed, even in this last and unneces- 
sary scene ; where the same mistakes are continu- 
ed, till the power of affording entertainment is 
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Duncan, king qf Scotland f 
Malcolm, }f^i,^,^ 
Dooalbain, > 

^^ ^ generals qflhekintsi 

Macduff 

Lenox, 

Rosse, 

Menteth, 

Angus, 

Cathn^B, 

Fleance, «on lo JSon^tto. 

Siward, earl of JiTorihumberland, general qf %h% 

EnglWj^xTtf 
Young Siward, ms son 
Sevton, an officer attending on Macbeth, 
Son to Macduff. 

An English Doctor. A Scotch Doctor. 
A Soldier. A Porter. An oldman. 

XiOify Macbeth. 

Z>a<fy Macduff 

Gentlewoman attending on lady Madteth. 

HeoaJUj and three Witches. 

Lordsy Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, Murdertrs, 

Attendants, and Messengers. 

J%e Ghost qf Banquo, and several other Afpark' 

tions. 

Scent, in the end of the fourth act, lies tn Eng- 
land; through the rest of the play, in Scotland^ 
md, chi^, at Macbeth^ s castle. 
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ACT I. 

SCRATE l—An open place, Thvn ler and 
Ltghtning, Enter thru Wiiche^ 

1 Witch, 

?T HEN shall we three meet again 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain ? 

2 Witch, When the hurlyburly'8» done, 
When the battlers lost and won. 

3 Witch. That will be ere set of san. 

1 Witch. Where the place ? 

2 Witch. Upon the heaA 

3 Witch. There to meet with Macbeth. 
1 Witch. I come, Graymalkin ! 

AU. Paddock calls : — Anon. — 
Fair is foul, and foul is fair : 
Hover dirough the fog and filthy air. 

[Witches vanish, 

SCEJVE II.— A Camp near Fores. Alarum 
mthin. Enter King Duncan, Malcolm, DonaU 
bain, Lenox, mih aitendanlSj meeting a bleed- 
ing Soldier. 

Dun. What bloody man is that ? Hecanreportf 
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
The newest state. 

Mai. This is the sergeant, 

Who, like a good and hardy soldier, fou^ 

(1) Tumult 
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Hjrainst mj captivity : ^Hafl, brave (noid ! , 

Saj to th<^ k5n^ the knowledge of the InoO, 
As tboa aiQst leave it 

S6UL Doabtfullj it stood ; 

As tnro spoit swimmers, that do cling together, 
And choke their art The merciless MacdoovrakI 
rWorthj to be a rebel ; for, to that. 
The multiplying villanies fA nature 
Do swarm npoo him,) from the western isles 
Of Kernes and Gallmvg^iasses is supplied ;l 
And fortune, on his damned quarreP smiling, 
Show*d like a rebeP:^ whore : But all*s too weak : 
For brare Macbeth (%vell he deserves that name,) 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandishM steel. 
Which smok*d with bloody execution. 
Like valour's minion, 

Carv*d out his pa^i^^aore, till he facM the slave ; 
And ne*er shook hands, nor bade farewell to him. 
Till he unseamed him from the nave to the chaps. 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

Uun. O, valiant cousin ! worthy gentleman ! 

86UL. As whence the sun *gins his reflectioa 
Shipwrecking stomn and direful thunders Ineak ; 
So from that sprins:, whence comfort seemM tocome, 
Discomfort' swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark 
No sooner justice had, with valour arm^d, 
Compell*d these skipping Kernes to trust tb^rbeelt 
But the Norweyaii lord, surveying vantage. 
With furbished ann>, and new supplies of men. 
Began a fie^ assault 

ihtn. Dismayed not this 

Oar captains, Macbeth and Banqoo ? 

Sold, Tes; 

As sparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the lion. 
If I say sooth,^ I must report they were 

(1) i e. Supplied with light and beavT-aimed 
troops. 

(2) Cause. (3) The opposite to comfir 
(4) Truth. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



Seav //. MACBETH. 353 

Aa cannons overcharg'd with double cracks ; 

So diey 

Etoubly redoubled strokes upon the foe : 

Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, 

Or memorize another Golgotha, > 

I cannot tell 

But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 
Dun. So well thy words become thee, as tliy 
wounds ; 

They smack of honour both : — Go, get him sur- 
geons. [Exit Soldier, attended. 

Enter Rosae, 

Who comes here ? 

Mai. The worthy thane of Rosse. 

Len. What a haste looks through his eyes ! So 
should he look, 
That seems to speak things strange. 

Rosse. God save the king 

Dim. Whence cam'st thou, worthy thane f 

Rosse. From Fife, great king* 

Where the Norweyan banners flout^ the sky, 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway himself, with terrible numbers, 
Assisted by that most disloyal traitor 
The thane of Cawdor, 'gan a dismal conflict : 
Till that Bellona*s bridegroom,* lapp'd in proof,^ 
Confronted him with self-comparisons, 
Point against point rebellious, arm 'gainst arm, ^ 
Curbing his lavish spirit : And, to conclude, 
The victory fell on us ; 

Dvn. Great happiness ! 

Rosse. That now 
Sweno, the Norways' king, craves composition ; 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 

(1) Make another Golgotha as memorable at 
the first 

(2) Mock. (3) Shakspeare means Mart. 
(4) Defended by armour of proof. 

VOL.111. Z D,g,„zedbve,OOgle 
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Till hedisbarsed, at Saint Colines' L^h, 
Ten thousand dollars to our general use. 
Dim. No more that thane of CawSor diall de- 
cejve 
Our bosom interest : — Go, pronounce his death. 
And with his former title greet Macbeth. 
Rosse. V\\ see it done. 

Dun. What be hath lost, noble Macbeth hath 
won. [ExeunL 

SCBLYE III.— A Heath. Thunder. Enter the 
three WUches. 

1 Witch. Where hast dioa been, sister? 

2 Witch. Rilling swine. 

3 Witch. Si;iter, where dioa? 

1 Witch. Asailor^swifehadchesnutsinhertap^ 
And mounch*d, and nxNinch'd, and mounchM : 

Give me, quoth I : 
Aroint ihee,^ witch! the nunp-fed ronyon^ cries. 
Her husband*8 to Aleppo gone, master o^the Tiger 
But in asiere PU thither sail, 
And, like a rat without a tail, 
ril do, ini do, and I'll da 

2 Witch. V\\ give thee a wind. 
1 Witch. Thou art kind. 

3 Witch. And I another. 

1 Witch. 1 myself hare all the other ; 
And the very ports they blow. 
All the quarters that they know 
Fthe shipman*s card.' 
I will drain him dry as haj : 
Sleep shall, neither night nor day, 
Han^ upon his pent-lrause lid ; 
He ^all live a man forbid .-^ 
Wearr sev'n-nights, nine times oiney 
Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine : 
Though his bark cannot be lost, 

(1) Avaunt, b^;one. 

(2) A scurw woman fed on oflblt. 

(3) Sailor's chart. (4) Accoraeilogle 



Scene III. MACBETH 355 

Yet it shall be teinpest-toss'd. 
Look what I have. 

2 IVitch. Show me, show me. 

1 Witch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
^reck'd, as homeward he did come. 

[Drum within, 

3 Witch. A dnim, a drum ; 
Macbeth doth come. 

AU. The weird sisters,* hand in hand, 
Posters of the sea and land. 
Thus do go about, about ; 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 
And thrice again, to make up nine : 
Peace ! — the charm's wound up. 

Enter Macbeth and Banquo. 

Mach. So foul and fair a day I have not seen. 

Ban. How far is't call'd to Fores i* — What are 
these. 
So wither'd, and so wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o'the earth, 
And yet are on't ^ Live you f or are you aught 
That man may question } You seem to understand 

me. 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny lips : — You should he women. 
And yet your faieards forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. 

Mach. Speak, if you can ; — ^What arc you } 

1 Witch. All hail, Macbeth I hail to thee, ttiane 

of Glamis ! 

2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane 

of Cawdor ! 

3 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! that shalt be king 

hereafter. 
Ban. Good sir, why do you start; and seem to 
fear, 
Thmgs that do sound so fair ^ -I^e name of truth, 



(1) Prophetic sistewj^^ Google 
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Are ye &ntastica1,i or that indeed 

Which outwatdlj ye show ? My noble partner 

You greet with present grace, and great predictiott 

Of iMble having,^ and of rojal hope, 

lliat he seems rarpt^ withal ; to me you speak not : 

If joa can look into the seeds of time, 

Andsaj, which grain will grow, and which will not; 

Speak then to me, who neither beg, ncNr (ear, 

Tour fevoors, nor roar hate. 

1 fVUch. Hail f 

tfViich. Hail! 

3 JVitch. Hail ! 

1 Witch. Lesser than Macbedi, and greater. 

2 Wttch. Not so happj, jet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thoa shalt get kings, though thoa be 

none: 
So, all hail, Macbeth, and Banqno ! 

1 ll^tch. Banqoo, and Macbeth, all hail ! 

Madb. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me more: 
By Sinel*s death, I know, I am thane of Glamis; 
But how of Cawdor? the thane of Cawdor lives, 
A prosperous gentleman ; and to be king. 
Stands not within (he prospect of belief. 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say, fit>m whence 
Tou owe this strange intelligence ? or why 
Upon this blasted heath you stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting ? — Speak, I charee 
jrou. [ Witches rantM . 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has, 
And these are of them : — Whither are they vanished? 

Macb. Into the air ; and what seemM corporal, 
melted 
As breath into the wind. — ^'Woald they had staid ! 

Ban. Were such thii^ here, as we do speak 
about? 
Or hare we eaten of die insane root,^ 

(1) Supernatural, spiritual (2) Estate. 

(3) Rapturously aflected. 

'4) The root which makes insane. 
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That takes the reason prisoner ? 
JIfacb. Your children shall be kings. 
Ban. You shall be king. 

Macb. And thane of Cawdor too ; went it not so ^ 
Ban. To the self-same tune, and words. Who's 
here? 

Enter Rosse and Angus. 

Rosse, The king hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 
The news of thy success : and when he reads 
Thy personal venture in the rebels' fight, 
His wonders and his praises do contend, 
Which should be thine, or his : Silenc'd with that, 
In viewing o'er the rest o'the self-same day. 
He finds uiee in the stout Norweyan ranks, 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as tale,' 
Came post with post ; and every one did bear 
Thy praises in his kingdom's great defence, 
And pour'd them down before him. 

Ang. We arc sent, 

To give thee, from our royal master, thanks ; 
To herald thee into his sight, not pay thee. 

Rosse. And, for an earnest of a greater honour, 
He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor : 
In which addition,^ hail, most worthy thane ! 
For it is thine. 

Ban. What, can the devil speak true ? 

Jllacb. The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do 
you dress me 
In borrow'd robes f 

Ang. Who was the thane, lives yet ; 

But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was 
Combin'd with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage ; or that with both 
He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not ; 
But treasons capital, confes.s'd, and proy'd, 

(1) As fast as they could be co|^^%i^(^2) Title 
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Have oreithrowu him. 

Macb. Glamis, the thane of Cawdor * 

The greatest is behind. — Thanks for year pains. — 
Do you not hope yoar children shall be kings, 
Whei. those that gave the thane of Cawdor to me. 
Promised no Ic&t to them.^ 

Ban. That, trusted home. 

Might yet enkindle' yoa onto the crowo, 
Besded the thane of Cawdor. But 'tis strai^ : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 
Fhe instrwnents of darkness tell us truths ; 
Win us with honest trifles, to betray us 
In deepest consequence. — 
Cousins, a word, I pray yoa. 

Macb. T^np tmdis are told. 

As happy prolines to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. — I thank you, gentlemen. — 
This supernatural solid tiog^ 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be good : If ill. 
Why hath it given me earnest of success. 
Commencing in a truth ^ I am thane of Cawdor : 
If good, why do I yield to that suggestion* 
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair. 
And make my seated^ heart knock at my ribs. 
Against the u% of nature ? Present fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : 
My thought, whose murder yet is but fentastical. 
Shake? so my single state of man, that function 
Is smother'd in surmise ;' and nothii^ is. 
But what is not 

Ban. Lode, how our partner's rapt 

Mad). If chance will have me kii^, why,chauace 
may crown n»e. 
Without my stir. 

Ban. New bonoors come upon htm 

(1) Stimulate. (2) Encitement 

(3) Temptation. (4) Firmly fixed. 
(5) The powers of action are oppressed by con- 
jecture Digitized by CjOOglC 
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Like our strange garments; cleave not to their 

mould, 
But with the aid of use. 

Macb. Come what come maj ; 

Time and the hour' runs through the roughest daj. 

Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your lei- 
sure. 

Jlfac6. Give me your favour :2 — my dull brain 
^as wrought 
With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your pains 
Are registered where ever^ day I turn 
The leaf to read them. — Let us toward the king. — 
Think upon what hath chancM ; and, at more time, 
The interim having weigh'd it, let us speak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

Ban. Very gladly. 

Macb. Till then, enough. — Come, friends. [Exe, 

SCEJ^E /r.—Fores. A room in the palace. 
Flourish. Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, 
Lenox, and attendants. 

Dun. Is execution done on Cawdor ? Are not 
Those in commission yet retum'd ? 

J\fal. My liege, 

Thev are not yet come back. But I have spoke 
With one that saw him die : who did report. 
That very frankly he confessed his treasons ; 
ImplorM your highness' pardon ; and set forth 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him, like the leaving: it : he died 
As one that had been studied in his death. 
To throw away the dearest thing he ow'd,* 
As 'twere a careless trifle. 

Dun. There's no art, 

To find the mind's construction in the face -A 

(1) Time and opportunity. (2) Pardon. 

(3) Owned, possessed. 

(4) We cannot construe the disposition of thft 
mind by the lineaments of the f^c^QQQle 
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He was a gentkmui on whoa* I built 
An abaoliite trosL — O wortbiest comui ! 

Enter Blacb^fa, Banquo, Roase, and Angos. 

The sin of inj ingratitude even now 

Was heavy on me : Thou art so far before, 

Fhai swiftest win^ oT recompense is slow 

To overtake thee. 'Woiildthoubadstl^deserr'd, 

That the pn^Knrtion both of thanks an^»yinent 

Might have been mine ! only I have leA to saj. 

More is thydue than more than all can pay. 

Madt. The service and the loyalty I owe. 
In doii^ it, pays itsclt Tour IJgbness' part . 
]s to receive our duties : and ocr duties 
Are to your throne and state, children, and servants; 
Which do but what they should, by doing every 

ditng 
Safe toward your love and honour. 

Dun, WelcoDM hither : 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing.! — ^Noble Banquo, 
That hast no less des^^d, nor must be known 
No less to have done so, let me infold thee. 
And hold thee to my heart 

Ban. There if I grow. 

The harvest is your own. 

Dun. My plenteous joys. 

Wanton in fulness, see^ to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes. 
And you whose places are the nearest, know. 
We will establish our estate upon 
Our eldest, Malcolm ; whom we name hereafter. 
The prince of Cumberland : which honour must 
Not, unaccompanied, invest him only. 
But signs of nobleness, like stan, shall shine 
On all deservers. — From hence to Inverness, 
And bind us further to you. 

Mad>. The rest is labour, which is not as*d foryov 

(I) Exuberant ,zedby(^oogle 
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V\\ be myself the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach ; 
So, humbly take my leave. 
Dun. My worthy Cawdor I 

Macb. The prince of Cumberland ! — That is a 
step, 
On which I must fall down, or else o'erleap, 

[Aside, 
For in m^ way it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! 
Let not light see my black and deep desires : 
The eve wink at the hand ! yet let that be. 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see. [Ex. 
Dun. True, worthy Banquo; he is full so valiant;! 
And in his commendations I am fed ; 
It is a banquet to me. Let us after him. 
Whose care is ^ne before to bid us welcome : 
It is a peerless kinsman. [Flourish. ExeunL 

SCEJ^E F.— Inverness. A room in Macbeth's 
castle. Enter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter. 

Lady M. They met me in the day of success ; 
and 1 have learned by the perjeciest repori^^ they 
have more in them than mortal knowledge. When 
I burned in desire to question them further , thev 
made themselves — otV, into which they vanished. 
Whiles I stood rapt in the wonder of it^ came 
missives^ from the king, who all-hailed me. Thane 
of Cawdor; by which title, before, these weird 
sisters saluted me, and referred me to the coming 
on of time, with. Hail, king that shalj be I This 
have I thought good to deliver thee, my dearest 
partner of greatness ; that thou mtghtest not lose 
the dues of rejoicing, by being ignorant of what 
greatness is promised thee. Lay it to thy hearty 
andfarewell. 

Glamis thou art, and Cawdor ; and shalt be 
What thou artpromisM : — Yet do 1 fear thy nature; 

(1) Full as valiant as described. 

(2) The best intelligence. (3) Messengera. 
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ft is too full o^tbe milk of hmnan kindneas. 

To catch the nearest way : Thoa woold*st be great , 

Art not without arobitioo ; but without 

The iUoess dxrald attend it What thou woukTst 

highly, 
That would'st thouholily ; would'st not plaj hiae^ 
And yet would'st wrongly win: thouM^st have, 

great. Glamis, 
That which cries, Tkut ihou must do^ \f thou 

have it; 
And that which rather thou dost fear to do, 
Than wishest should bb undone. Hie thee hither. 
That I may pour my spirits in thine ear ; 
And chastise with the valour of mr tongue 
All diat impedes thee from the golden round ;i 
Whidi fate and metaphysicaP aid doth seem 
To have thee crownM withaL — What is your 

tidings? 

Enter an Attendant 
Attend. The king comes here to-night 
Lady M. Thou*rt mad to say it t 

Is not thy master with him? who, Ttret so. 

Would nave infoimM for preparation. 
Attend. So please you, it is true; our thane is 
coming: 

One of my fellows had the speed of him ; 

Who, almost dead for breath, had scarcely more 

Than would make up his message. 

Lady J(f. Give him tendii^. 

He iMings great news* The ravoi himself is hoarse, 
[£>tl Attendant 

That croaks the fetal entrance of Duncan 

Under my battlements. Come, come, you spirits 

Tliat tend on mortal* thoughts, unsex me here ; 

And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-fiiU 

Of direst cnielty ! make thick my bkod, 

(1) Diadem. (2) SuperaaturaL 

(3) Muitlerous. , . , 
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Stop up the access and passage to remorse ;l 
That no compunctious visitings of natui« 
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace bettveen 
The effect, and it : Come to my woman^s breasts. 
And take my milk for gall, you mui-d'ring ministers. 
Wherever in your sightless substances 
You wait on nature's mischief! Come, thick night, 
And palP thee in the dunnest smoke of hell .' 
That my keen knife^ see not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark, 
To cry. Hold, Holdl—^aresX Glamis, worthy Caw- 
dor! 

Enter Macbeth. 

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter \ 
Thy letters have transported me beyond 
This ignorant present,^ and I feel now 
The future in toe instant. 

J\iacb. My dearest love, 

Duncan comes here to-night 

LadyM. And when goes hence ? 

Mach. To-morrow, — as he purposes. 

Lady M. O, nerer 

Shall sun that morrow see ! 
Your face, my thane, is as a book, where men 
May read strange matters : — To beguile the time. 
Look like the time ; bear welcome in your eye, 
Your hand, your tongue: look like the bnocent 

flower. 
But be the serpent under it He that^s coming 
Must be provided for : and you shall put 
This night's great business into my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to come 
Give solely sovereign sway and masterdom. 

fl) Pity. (2) Wrap as in a mantle. 

r3^ Knife anciently meant a sword or dag^r. 
(4j t. «. Beyond the present time, which is, ac- 
eoramg to the process of nature, ignorant of the 
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Maeb. We will speak further. 

Lai^if M. Onlj look up clear . 

To alter favoaH ever is to fear : 
Leave all the rest to mei, [ElxevaU, 

SCEJSTE FI.—The same. Before the castle. 
Hautboys. Servants of Macbeth attending. 
Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, Banquo, 
Lenox, Macduff, Rosse, Angus, and attendants. 

Dun. This caMle hath a pleasant seat ; the air 
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Ban. This guest of summer, 

The temple-haunting martlet, does* approve. 
By his lov'd roansionry, that the heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here ; no jutty, frieze, buttress. 
Nor coigne of van«Bge,2 but this bird hath made 
His pendent bed, and procreant cradle : Where tbey 
Most breed and haunt, I hare observ*d, the air 
Is delicate. 

EnUr Lady Macbeth. 

Dun. See, see ! our honoured hostess ! 

The love that follows us, sometime is our trouble. 
Which still we thank as love. Herein I teach you, 
How you shall bid God yield* as for your pains, 
And thank us for your trouble. 

Ijody M. All our service 

In eveiy point twice done, and then done double. 
Were poor and single business, to contend 
Against those honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Tour majesty loads our house : For those of old. 
And the late dignities heap'd up to them. 
We rest your faiennits.^ 

Dun. Where's the thane of Cawdor ? 

We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpose 

(1) Look, countenance. (2) Convenient comer. 

(S) Reward. 

(^ i. «. Wc as hermits shall ever J^r^f^S^ 
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To be his purveyor : but he rides well ; 
And his great love, sharp as his spur, hath holp him 
To his home before us : Fair and noble hostess, 
We are your guest to-night. 

Lady M. Vour servants ever 

Have theirs, themselves, and what is theirs, jn 

compt,! 
To make their audit at your highness* pleasure, 
Still to return your own. 

Dun. Give me vour hand : 

Conduct me to mine host ; we love him highly, 
And shall continue our graces towards him. 
By your leave, hostess. [Exeunt. 

SCEJVE VII.^The same. A room in the castle. 
Hautboys and torches. Enter^ and pass over 
the stagey a Sewer ^ and divers Servants with 
dishes and service. Then enter Msicbeih. 

Macb. If it were done, when *tis done, then 
'twere well 
ft were done quickly : If the assassination 
Could trammel up the consequence, and catch. 
With his sui'cease, success ; that but this blow 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here. 
But here, upon this bank and shoal of time, — 
We'd ^'ump the life to come. — But, in these cases, 
We siill have judgment here ; that we but teach 
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague the inventor: This even-handed justice 
Commends the ingredients of our poison 'd chalice 
To our own lips. He's here in douole trust : 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject. 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as his host. 
Who should against his murderer shut the door. 
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been 

(1) Subject to account 

(2) An officer so called from his pladng tbedishef 
on the table. DgtzedbyC^oogle 
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So dear in his great c^ce, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against 
The aeep damnation of his taking-on : 
And pity, like a naked new-bom babe. 
Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubin, horsed 
Upon the sightless couriers* of the air. 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, 
That tears shall drown the wind. — I have no spur 
To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o*er-ieaps itself. 
And falls on the other. — How now, what news ^ 

Ent*^ Lady Macbeth. 

LadyM. He has almost supp*d; Why haveyov 
left the chamber ? 

Mach. Hath be askM for me ^ 

Lady M. Know you not, he has: 

Macb. We will proceed no further in this business * 
He hath honoured me of late ; and I have bought 
Golden opinions frcmi all sorts of people. 
Which would be worn now in their newest gloss. 
Not cast aside so soon. 

Lady M. Was the hope drunk. 

Wherein you dress'd yourself.? hath it slept since ' 
And wakes it now, to look so g^reen and pale 
At what it did so freely ? From this time. 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour. 
As thou art in desire f Would'st thou have that 
Which thou esteem*st the ornament of life, 
And live a coward in thine own esteem; 
Letting I dare not wait upon / vxmli, 
Like the poor cat i'the adage? 

Maco. Pr'ythee, peace : 

I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Who dares do more, is none. 

Lady M. What beast was it then, 

That made yon break this enterprise to me ? 

(1) Winds ; sightless is invisible. . 
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When you durst do it, then you were a man ^ 
And, to be more than what you were, you would 
Be so much more the man. Nor time, nor place, 
Did then adhere,' and yet you would make both : 
They have made themselves, and that their fitnesn 

now 
Does unmake you. I have given suck ; and know 
How tender 'tis, to love the babe that milks me : 
I would, while it was smiling in my face, 
Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneless gums, 
And dash'd the brains out, had I so sworn, as you 
Ha\e done to this. 

Mach. If we should fail, 

LadyM. We fail' 

But screw your courage to the sticking-place, 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is asleep, 
(Whereto the rather shall his day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him,) his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and wasseP so convince,' 
That memory, the warder^ of the brain, 
Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reason 
A limbeck only : When in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures He, as in a death, 
What cannot you and I perforin upon 
The unguarded Duncan t what not put upon 
His spongy officers ; who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell .^* 

jyfacb. Bring forth men-children only 

For thy undaunted mettle should compose 
Nothing but males. Will it not be received,^ 
When we have mark'd with blood those sleepy tw^ 
Of his own chamber, and us'd their very daggers, 
That they have done't f 

JLady M. Who dares receive it other 

As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 

(1) In the same sense as cohere. 

?2) Intemperance. 

(3) 0\'erpower. (4) Sentinel. (5) Murder. 

(6) Apprehended. ^^ ^^^^ ^ e^oogle 
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Upoo his deadi ? 

Mach. I am settled, and bend up 

E^ch corporal agent to diis terrible feat. 
Away, and mock the time with fairest show ; 
False &ce must hide what the fttlse heart doth know. 



ACT 11. 

SCEJVE I.— The same. Court vnthin the castle. 
Enter Banquo mtd Fleance, and a servant^ with 
a torch l>ef ore them. 

Ban. How goes the night, boy ? 

Fie. The moon is down ; I have not heard the 
clock. 

Ban. And she goes down at twelve. 

Fie. I take't, 'tis later, sir. 

B*jai. Hold, take my sword : — ^There's husbandry ' 
in heaven. 
Their candles are all out. — Take thee that too. 
A hie&ry summons lies like lead upon me. 
And yet I would not sleep : Merciful powers .' 
Restrain in me the cursea thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repose ! — Give me my sword ; — 

Enier Macbeth, and a servant with a torch. 

Who's there .> 

Macb. A friend. 

Ban. What, sir, not yet at pest .^ The king's a-bed: 
He hath been in unusual pleasure, and 
Sent forth great largess^ to your oiSices :* 
This diamond he greets yout wife withal. 
By the name of most kind hostess ; and shut up* 
In measureless content 

0) Thrift. (2) BonnfT. 

/3) The "^xiros appropriated to servants. 

t4)Co'. ide. 
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Macb. Being unprepaiM, 

Our will became the servant to defect ; 
Which else should free have wrought 

Ban. Airs well 

1 dreamt last night of the three weird sisters : 
To you they have showed s(nne truth. 

Macb. I think not of them ; 

Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve, 
Would spend it in some words upon that business, 
If you would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kind*8t leisure. 

Macb. l( you shall cleave to my consent, — when 
♦Hs, 
It shall make honour for you. 

Ban. So I lose none, 

III seeking to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom francnis^d, and allegiance clear, 
I ^all be counseled. 

Micb. Good repose, the while ! 

Ban. Thanks, sir; The like to you ! [Ex. Ban. 

Macb. Go, bid thy mistress, when my drink is 
ready, 
She strike upon tliC bell. Get thee to-bed. [Ex. Ser. 
Is this a dagger, which I see before me. 
The handle toward my hand ? Come, let me clutch 

thee: 

I have thee not, and yet I see thee still. 

Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 

To feeling, as to si^t ? or art thou but 

A dagi^er of the mmd ; a false creation, 

Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain f 

I see thee yet, in form as palpable. 

As this which now I draw. 

Thou marshal'st me the way that I was going ; 

And such an instrument I was to use. 

Mine eyes are made the fools o*the other senses, 

Or else worth all the rest : I see thee still ; 

And on thy blade, and dudgeon,' gouts? of blood, 



VOJ- III. 



(1) HaA. (2) Drops, 

[I. 2 A Digitized by CjOOgle 



370 MACBETH. Aii 77. 

Which was not so before. — There*s no sach thii^ : 

It b the bloody business, which informs 

Thus to mine ejres. — ^Now o*er the one half world 

Nature seems dead, and wicked dreams abuse 

The curtain'd sleep ; now witchcraft celebrates 

Pale Hecate's offerings ; and withered murder, 

Alarum'd by his sentinel, the woli^ 

Whose howl's his watch, thus widk his stealthy 

pace. 
With Tarquin's ravishii^ strides, towards his de- 
sign 

Mores like a ghost ^Thou sure and firm set eaith. 

Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear 
The veiy stones prate of my where-about. 
And take the present horror from the time. 
Which now suits with it — Whiles I threat, he lives; 
Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 
[AbeUrings. 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell. 
That summons thee to heaven, or to helL [Exit. 

SCBJSTE II.— The same. Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M. lliat which hath made them drunk, 

hath made me bold : 
What hath quench'd them, hadk given me fire :— 

Hark!— Peace! 
It was the owl that shriek'd, the fiital bellman. 
Which gives the stem'st good-night He b about it : 
The doors are open ; and the surfeited grooms 
00 Dsock their charge with snores : I have drugg'd 

their possets. 
That death ana nature do contend about them. 
Whether thev live or die. 
Mach. \Wtihin.'\ Who's there ?— what, bo! 
LadyJd. Alack! I am afraid thev have awak'd. 
And 'tis not done : — the attempt, and not the deed, 
Confounds us : — Hark ! — I laia their daggers ready. 
He could not miss them. — Had he not resembled 
My father as he slept, I had done't — My husband ' 
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Enter Macbeth. 
Macb. I have done the deed : — Didst thou not 

hear a noise ? 
Lady M. I heard the owl scream, and the crick- 
eta cry. 
Did not you speak .'' 

Mach. When.? 

Lady M. Now. 

Macb. As I descended ? 

Lady M. Ay. 
Macb. Hark!— 
Who lies i*the second chamber } 
Lady M. Donalbain. 

Macb. This is a sorry sight. 

[Looking on his hands. 

Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight. 

Macb. There's one did laugh in his sleep, and 

one cried, murder! 

That they did wake each other ; I stood and heard 

them: 
But they did say their prayers, and addressed them 
Again to sleep. 
Lady M. There are two lodg'd together. 

Macb. One cried, God bless us/ and, Jimen, the 
other ; 
Asi they had seen me, with these hangman's hands. 
Listening their fear, I could not say, amen. 
When they did say, God bless us. 
Lady M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce, 
amen? 
I had most need of blessing, and amen 
Stuck in my throat. 

Lady M. These deeds must not be thougi^l 
After these ways; so, it will make us mad. 
Macb. Methought, I heard a voice cry, SUep n* 
more ! 
Macbeth does murder sleep, the innocent sleep ,' 



3172 MACBETH. Ad U. 

Sleepy thai huts up the raveWd sleave* of earty 
The death of each day^s Hfe, sore labour'* bath. 
Balm of hurt minds, great nature^ t second course. 
Chief naurisher m ltf(^s feast ; — 

LadyM. What do you mean . 

Macb. Still it cried, Sleep no more ! to all the 
house: 
Glamis hath murdered sUep ; and therefore Cmc- 

dor 
Shall sleep no morf, Macbeth ^uUl sleep no more ! 

LadyM. Who was it that thus cried? ^thy, 
worthy thane. 
You do unbend your noble strei^th, to think 
So brain^ckly of thii^ : — Go, get some water. 
And wash this filthy witness from your hand. — 
Why did you bring these da^^rs'froin the place ? 
They must lie there: Go, cany them ; and snear 
The sleepy grooms with blood. 

Macb. V\\ go no more ; 

I am afraid to think what I have doi^ ; 
Look on't again, I dare not 

Lady M. Infirm of purpose ! 

Give me the daggers : The sleeping and the dead. 
Are but as pictures : *tis the eye of childhood. 
That fears a painted devil. If he do bleed, 
1*11 gild the faces of the grooms withal. 
For it must seem their guilt 

[Exit Knocking within. 

Macb. Whence is that knocking ? 

How is*t with me, when every noise appals me ? 
What hands are here? Ha! they pluck out mine 

eyes! 
Will all great Neptune*s ocean wash this blood 
Clean from my hand ? No ; this my hand will ratbet 
The multitudinous seas incamardine,^ 
Making the green one red. 



(1) Sleave is unwroi^t silk. 

(2) To incamardine is to stain of a fledi-coloiir 
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Re-enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M. My hands are of your colour; but I 

Bhame 
To wear a heart so white. [Knock.} I hear a 

knocking 
At the south entry : — retire we to our chamber : 
A little water clears us of this deed : 
How easy is it then ! Your constancy 
Hath left you unattended. — [Knocking.'] Hark! 

more knocking : 
Get on your night-go\vn, lest occasion call us, 
And show us to be watchers : — Be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
Jdacb. To know my deed, — *twere best not 

know myself. [Knock. 

Wake Duncan with thy knocking! Ay, 'would 

, thou could'st ! [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE III.— The same. Enter a Porter. 
[Knocking within.] 

Porter. Here's a knocking, indeed ! If a man 
were porter of hell-gate, he should have old' turn- 
ing the key. [Knocking.] Knock, knock, knock : 
VHio's there, i'the name of Belzcbub.' Here's a 
farmer, that hanged himself on the expectation of 
plenty : Come in time; have napkins^ enough about 
vou; here you'll sweat for't. [Knocking.] Knock, 
knock : Who's there, i'the other devil's name ? — 
'Faith, here's an equivocator, that could swear in 
both the scales against either scale ; who committed 
treason enough for God's sake, yet could not equi 
▼ocate to Heaven : O, come in, enui vocator. [Knock- 
ing.] Knock, knock, knock : Who's there ! 'Faith, 
here's an English tailor come hither, for stealing out 
of a French hose : Come in, tailor ; here you may 
roast your goose. [Knocking.] Knock, knock: Ne- 
ver at quiet ! What are ycu .' — But this place is too 
cold for hell. I'll devil-porter it no further: I had 

(1) Frequent (2) Handkerg^gg^^ 
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thoo^t to bore let in some of all profieasknSf thftt 
ro the primrose waj to the everlasting bonfire. 
[Knocking.] AaoOj anoo ; I praj voo, ranenaber 
the porter. [^^^>«» ^ gti*- 

Enleryiacdaff ontf Lenox. 

Maed. Was it so late, fnend, ere too went to 
bed. 
That JOQ do lie lo late ? 

Port ^Faith, air, we were carooain^ till the 
•econd cock -A and drink, air, b a great provoker 
of three things. 

Matd. What Aree things does drink espectallj 
provoke ? 

Port. Marry, «r, noee-painting, sleep, and orme. 
Lechery, sir, it provokes, and onprovokes : it pro- 
vokes the desire, bat it takes away the peribrmance: 
Therefore, mocfa drink may be said to be an ecjniif^ 
cator with lechery : it makes him, and it mars him ; 
it sets him on, and it takes him off; it persuades 
him, and dbheartens him ; makes him stand to, and 
not stand to : in conclusion, equivocates him in a 
sleep, and, <n^ng him the lie, leaves him. 

Jdacd. I believe, drink gave thee the lie last nighL 

Port. That it did, sir, i'the veiy diroat o*nie : 
Bat I requited him for his lie ; and, I think, being 
too strong for him, though he took up mj legs 
sometime, yet I maide a shift to cast him. 

J^acd. Is thy master stirring? — 
Our knocking has awak'd him ; here be comes. 

Enter Macbeth. 
Len. Good-morrow, noble sir ! 
Jdacb. Good-morrow, both ! 

Macd. la the king stirring, w<»1hy thane? 
Mid>. Not jet. 

Maed. He did command me to call timely on lum; 
1 have almost slipped the hour. 

(l)Cock 
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Macb. I'll bring you to him. 

Macd. I know, this is a joyful trouble to you ; 
But yet. His one. 

Macb. The labour we delight in, physics) pain. 
This is the door. 

Macd, V\\ make so bold to call, 

For 'tis my limited service.2 [Exit Macd. 

Len. Goes the king 

From hence to-day ? 

Macb. He does : — he did appoint it so. 

Len. The night has been unruly : Where we lay. 
Our chimneys were blown down : and, as they say, 
Lamentines heard i'the air; strange screams of 

death ; 
And prophesying, with accents terrible, 
Of dire combustion, and confu8*d events. 
New hatched to the woful time. The obscnre bird 
ClamourM the livelong night : some say, the earth 
Was feverous, and did shake. 

Macb. *Twa8 a rough night 

Len. My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it 

Rs-enter Macduff. 

Macd, O horror! horror! horror! Tongue, nor 
heart. 
Cannot conceive, nor name thee .*> 

Macb. Len. What's the matter .^ 

Macd. Confusion now hath made his master- 
piece ! 
Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope 
The Lord's anointed temple, and stole thence 
The life o'the building. 

Macb, What is't you say } the life ? 

(1) 1. c. Affords a cordial to it 

(2) Appointed service. 

(3) The use of two negatives, not to make an 
affirmative, but to deny more strongly, is commor 
in our author / .^oni^ 
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Len. Mean yoa his majesty ? 

Mncd. Approach the chamber, and destrqj 
jour sight 
With a new Gorgon : — Do not bid roe n>eak ; 
See, and then speak yoursel ves. — A wake! awake ! — 
[Exeunt Macbeth cmd Leoox. 
Ring the alanira-bell : — Murder ! and treason ! 
Banquo, and Doiialbain ! Malcohn ! awake ! 
Shake off this downy sleep, death^s counterfeit. 
And look on death itself! — up, up, and see 
The great doom's image ! — Malcolm ! Banquo ! 
As from your graves rise up, and walk like sprites, 
To countenance this horror . \BeU rings. 

Enter Ijody Macbeth. 

Jjoiy M. What's the business. 
That such a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The sleeoers of the house .^ sneak, speak, 

MacdS ' O, gende ladj 

•Tis not for you to hear what I can spi^ : 
The repetition, in a woman's ear. 

Would murder as it fell. O EanqiK>! Banquo! 

Enter Banquo. 

Our royal roaster's murder*d ! 

LadyM. Wo, alas! 

What, in our house ? 

Ban. Too cruel, any where.-^— 

Dear Duff, I pr'ythee, contradict thyself. 
And say, it is not sa 

lU-enter Macbeth and Lenox. 
Jidach. Had \ but died an hour before this chance, 
I had liv*d a blessed time ; for, from this inscant, 
There's nothing serious in mortality : 
AH is but tcnrs : renown, and grace, i^ dead ; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mera leea 
Is left this vault to brag of. 

Enter Malcolm and Donalbein. 
^km. Whatisamias? 
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Macb. You are, and do no^ know it 

'The spring, the head, the fountain of your blood 
h stoppM ; the very source of it is stoppM. 

Macd. Your royal father^s murder'a. 

McU. O, by whom? 

Len. Those of his chamber, as it seem'd, had 
done't : 
Their hands and faces were all badg^d wilh blood, 
So were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we found 
Upon their pillows : 

They starM, and were distracted ; no man^s life 
Was to be trusted with them. 

Macb. O, yet I do repent me of my fury, 
That I did kill them. 

Macd. Wherefore did you so ^ 

Macb, Who can be wise, amazM, temperate, 
and furious, 
Loyal and neutral, in a moment ^ No man : 
The expedition of my violent love 
Out-ran the pauser reason. — Here lav Duncan, 
His silver skm lacM with his golden blood ; 
And his gashed stabs lookM like a breach in nature. 
For ruin's wasteful entrance : there, the murderers, 
SteepM in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
Unmannerly breechM with gore :' Who could re- 
frain. 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
Courage, to make his love known } 

Lady M. Help me hence, bo! 

Macd. Look to the lady. 

Mai. Whv do we hold our tongues, 

That most may claim this argument for ours ? 

Don, What should be spoken here, 
Where our fate, hid within an augre-hole, 
May rush, and seize us. ^ Let*8 away ; our tears 
Are not yet brew'd. 

MaL Nor our strong sorrow on 

l^e foot of motion. 

(1^ Covered with blood t9g|hf5Jr^(l|^Qie 
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San. Look to the lady .* — 

[Lady Macbeth is carried out. 
And whan we have oar naked frailties hid. 
That suffer in exposure, let us meet. 
And question this most bloody piece of work. 
To know it further. Fears and scruples shake us: 
In the great hand* of God I stand ; and, thence. 
Against the undivulgM pretence^ I fight 
of treasonous malice. 

Macb. And so do L 

AIL So all. 

Mtub. Let^s briefly put on manly readiness. 
And meet i*tbe hall together. 

AU. Well contented. 

[Exevnt all but Mai. and Don. 

MaL What will you do .^ Let's not consort with 
them: 
To show an unfelt sorrow, is an office 
Wliich the false man does easy : Pll to England. 

Don. To Ireland, I ; our separated fortune 
Shall keep us both the safer : where we are. 
There's daggers in men's smiles : the near in blood, 
Fhe nearer bloody. 

MaL This murderous shaft that's sboC, 

Hath not yet lighted; and our safest way 
Is, to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horse ; 
And let us uot be dainty of leave-taking. 
But shift away : There's warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when there's no merer left. 

lExeunL 

SCEJ>rE IK.—fVifhout the casiie. Enter Rosse 
and an Old Man. 

Old M. Threescore and ten I can remember well : 
Within the volume of which time, I have seen 
Hours dreadful, and things sirange ; but this sore 

night 
Hadk trifled former knowings. 

(1) Pbwer. (2) Intention. 
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Rosse. Ah, good father, 

Thou see^st, the heavens, as troubled with man^a 

act. 
Threaten his bloody stage : by the clock, 'tis day, 
And yet dark night strangles the travelling lamp : 
Is't night's predominance, or the day's shame, 
That darkness does the face of earu intomb. 
When living light should kiss it? 

Old M. 'Tis unnatural, 

Even like the deed that's done. On Tuesday last, 
A falcon, tow'ring in her pride of place, 
Was by a mousing owl hawk'd at, and kill'd. 

Rosse. And Duncan's horses (a thing moat 
strange and certain,) 
Beauteous and swift, the minions of their race, 
Tum'd wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung out. 
Contending 'gainst obedience, as they would make 
War with mankind. 

Old M. 'Tis said, they eat each other. 

Rosse. They did so ; to the amazement of mine 
eves, 
That look'^ upon't Here comes the good Mac 
dufl:^ 

Enter Macduff. 
How goes the world, sir, now ? 

Macd. Why, see you not ? 

Rosse. Is't known who did this more than bloody 
deed.^ 

Macd. Those that Macbeth hath slain. 

Rosse. Alas, the day 

What good could they pretend ?^ 

Macd. They were suborn'd 

Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two sons, 
Are stol'n away and fled ; which puts upon them 
Suspicion of the deed. 

Aosse. 'Gainst nature still ; 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life's means ! — Then 'tis most like, i 

(1) Intend to themselv^^^gi^ J 
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The torere^t} will fiUl apoo Macbeth. 

Macd. He is already oamM ; and gone to Somae, 
To be ioTested. 

Roste. Where is Duncan's bodj ? 

Mud, Carried to Cohnes-kill ; 
The sacred storehouse of his predecessors, - 
And guardian of their boues. 

Rosse. Will you to Scooe ? 

Jiacd. No, cousin, I'll to Fife. 

Rosse. Well, I will thither. 

Macd. Well, may you see things well done 

there ; — adieu I 

Lest our old robes sit easier than our new ! 

Rosse. Father, fttrewell. 

Old M. God's benisoo go with you ; and with 
those 
That would make good of bad, and friends of foes ! 

[JSxeun/. 



ACT III. 

SCKN'E I. — Fores. A room in the palace. Et^ 
ier Banquo. 

Ban. Thou hast it now. King, Cawdor, Glamis, 
all. 
As the weird women promis'd ; and, I fear. 
Thou play'dst most foully for*! : yet it was said. 
It should not stand in thy posterity ; 
But that myself should be the root, and father 
Of many kings. If there come truth from them 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,) 
Why, by the verities on thee made good. 
May they not be my oracles as well, 
And set me up in hope ? But, hush ; no more. 

Semi sounded. Enter Macbeth, as king; Lad^ 
Macbeth, as queen ; Lenox, Rosse, Lords^ Ij^ 
dies^ and attendants. 

Mad}. Here's our chief giKst 
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Lady M. If be had been foi^^otten, 

It had been as a gap in our great feast, 
And all-things unbecoming. 

Macb. To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir, 
And I'll request your presence. 

Ban. Let your highness 

Command upon me ; to the which, my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit. 

J^acb. Ride you this afternoon f 

Ban. Ay, my good loid. 

Jilacb. We shoald have else desir'd your good 
advice 

}>Vhich still hath b.»en both grave and prosperous,) 
n this day's counxiii ; but we'll take to-morrow. 
•Is't far you ride.^ 

Ban. As far, my lend, as will fill up the time 
'Twixt this and supper* go not my horse the better, 
I must become a borrower of the night, 
For a dark hour, or tw ain. 

Macb. Fail not our feast 

Ban. Mv lord, I will not. 

Macb. \Ve hear, our bloody cousins are bestow'd 
In England, and in Ireland; not confessing 
Their cruel parricide, filling th<-ir hearers 
With strange invention : But of that to-morrow ; 
When, therewithal, we shall have cause of state. 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse : Adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you.' 

Ban. Ay, my g(X)d lord: our time does call 
upon us. 

Macb. I wish your horses swift, and sure of fool ; 
And so I do commend^ you to their backs. 

Farewell. [JEat( Banquo. 

Jjet every man be master of his time 
Till seven af night ; to make society 
The sweeter welcome, we will kt'ep ourself 
Till supper-time alone : while then, God be with you 
[Exeunt Lady Macbeth, LordSf Ladies, SfC 
(1) Commit -^^^^*^ogle 



382 MACBETH. Ad 111, 

Sirrah, a word : Attend those men oar Dleaaure? 
AUen. They are, my lord, witboat tne palace- 
gate. 
Mub. Bring them before iis.~[jE:zi< Atten.] 
To be thus, is nothing; 
Bat to be safely thns : — Our fean in Banqoo 
Stick deep ; and in his royalQrl of nature 
Reigns that, which woald be fear'd: *Ti8 much 

he dares; 
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 
He hath a wisdom that doth guide his vakxir 
To act in safety. There is none, but he. 
Whose being I do fear : and, under him. 
My genius is rebuked ; as, it is said, 
Mark Antonv's was by Caesar. He chid the sisters. 
When first they put the name of king upon me. 
And bade them speak to him ; then, pn^)het>Uke, 
They haiPd him father to a line of kings : 
Upon my head they placed a firaiUess crown. 
And put a barren sceptre in my gripe. 
Thence to be wrenchM virith an unlmeal hand. 
No son of mine succeeding. If it be so. 
For Banquo's issue have I fiPcP my mind ; 
For them the gracious Duncan have I marder'd ; 
Put rancours in the vessel of my p^ce 
Only for them ; and mine eten^ jewel 
Given to the common enemy of man. 
To make them kings, the seed of Banquo kii^ ! 
Rather than so, come, fate, into the list. 

And champion me to the utterance .'* ^Who*8 

there?— 

Re-enier Attendant, ioith two Murderers. 
Now to the door, and stay there till we call 

[£x»/ Attendant 
Was it not yesterday we spoke together f 
1 Mur. it was, so please your highness. 

(I) Nobleness. (2) For defiled. 

'3) Challenge me to extremities. 
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Macb Well then, now 

Have you consider'd of my speeches ? Know, 
That it was he, in the times past, which held you 
So under fortune ; which, you thought, had been 
Our innocent self: this I made good to you 
In our last conference ; passM in probation^ with 

you, 
How you were borne in hand ;2 how crossM ; tlif 

instruments ; 
Who wrought with them ; and all things else, Uiaf 

might. 
To half a soul, and a notion crazM, 
Say, Thus did Banquo. 

i Mur. You made it known to us. 

MafA I did so ; and went further, which is now 
Our point of second meeting. Do you find 
Your patience so predominant in your nature, 
That you can let this go? Are you so ^ospell'd,^ 
To pray for that good man, and for his issue. 
Whose heavy hand hath bow*d you to the grave, 
And be^arM yours for ever.? 

1 Mur. We are men, my liege. 

Macb. Ay, in the catalo^e ye go for men ; 
As hounds, and greyhounds, mongrels, spaniels, 

curs, 
Shoughs,^ water-rugs, and demi-wolves, are cleped' 
All by the name of diogs : the valued file 
Distinguishes the swift, the slow, the subtle. 
The house-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos'a ; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition,^ from the bill 
That writes them all alike : and so of men. 
Now, if you have a station in the file, 

m Proved. (2) Deluded. 

(3) Are you so obedient to the precept of tlie 
Goepcl. 
14) Wolf-dogs. (6)'Called. 

(6) Title, description. 
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And DoC in the '.vorst rank of manhood, saj it ; 
And 1 will put that business in your bosoms, 
Whose execuiiofi lakes your enemr off; 
Grapples you to the hes^ and love of as. 
Who wear our Itcallh but sickly in his life. 
Which ill YuA death were perfect 

2 Mur. I am one, my liege. 

Whom the vile blows and tnifiets of the world 
Have so incensed, that I am reckless^ what 
I do, to spile the world. 

1 Mur. And I another. 

So weary with disasters, tiigg*d3 with fortune. 
That I would ^i my life on any chance. 
To mend it, or be rid on't 

Macb. Both of yoa 

Know, Banquo was yoar enemy. 

2 Mur. True, mv lord. 
.Mac6. So is he mine : and in soch bloodj dia- 

tance,' 
That every minute of his being throsts 
Against my near'st of life : And though I coold 
With bare^fac^d power sweep him from my s^t. 
And bid my will avouch it ; yet I must not, 
For^ certain friends that are both his and mine. 
Whose loves I may not drop, but wail his fall 
Whom I myself struck down : and thence it is, 
That I to your assistance do make love ; 
Masking the business frtMn the commoo eje. 
Fen* salary weighty reascos. 

2 Mur. We shall, my kvd, 

Perform what yoa coimnand os. 

1 Mur. Though our U ve a ^ 

JKac6. Your spirits shine throi^ yoa. Withio 
this hour, at most, 
I will advise you where to plant yourselves. 
Acquaint you with the perfect spy o*the time. 
The moment oa*t ; for't most be done to-night, 

(1) Careless.* (2) Worried. 

(3) Mortal enmity. (4) Becaoae of. 
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And something from the palace ; always thought 
That ( require a clearness : And with him, 
(To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work,) 
Fleance his son, that keeps him ccmipany, 
Whose absence is no less material to me 
Than is his father^s, must embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart ; 
IMI come to you anon. 

2 Jlfwr. We are resolved, my lonl. 

Macb, V\\ call upon you straight ; abide within. 

It is concluded : Banquo, thy soul's flight. 

If it find heaven, must find it out to-night. [Ext. 

SCEJ^E II.— 'The same. Another room. EnUr 
Lady Macbeth, and a Servant. 

LadyM. Is Banquo gone from court.' 
Sero. Ay, madam, but returns again to-night 
LadyM. Say to the king, I would attend his 
leisure 
For a few words. 
Sero. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

Lady M. Nought's had, alPs spent, 

Where our desire is got without content : 
'Tis safer to be that which wc destroy. 
Than, by destruction, dwell in doubtful joy. 

Enter Macbeth. 

How now, my lord } why do you keep alone. 
Of sorriest' fancies your companions making .** 
Using those thoughts, which should indeed have died 
With them they think on 1 Things without remedy, 
Should be without regard : what's done, is done. 

Macb. We have scotched the snake, not kilPd it ; 
She'll close, and be herself; whilst our poor malice 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
But let 

The frame of things disjoint, both the worlds suffer, 
Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and sleep 

(1) Most melancholy. 
VOL. in. 2B DgtzedbyCjOOgle 
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In the affliction of these terrible dreams. 

That shake us ni^tij : Better be with the deitd. 

Whom we, to gain oar place, have sent to peace. 

Than on the torture o( the mind to lie 

In restless ecstasy.' Duncan is in his grave , 

After life*s fitful fever, he sleeps well ; 

Treason has done his worst : nor steel, nor ponon 

Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing. 

Can touch him further ! 

Lady M. Come on; 
Gentle my lord, sleek o'er your ragged looks; 
Be bright and jovial 'mong your guests to-nigfaL 

Macb. So shall I, love ; and so, I pray, be yoa : 
Let your remembrance apply lo Banquo ; 
Present him eminence,^ both with eye and tongue : 
Unsafe the while, that we 

Must lave our honours in these flattering streams ; 
And make our faces vizards to oar hearts, 
Di^^ising what they are. 

Lady M. Ton roast leave this. 

Modi. O, full of scorpions is my mind, dear wife ! 
Thou know'st, that Banquo, and his Fleance, lives. 

Lady M. But in them nature's copy's not eteme.' 

Jilacb. There's comfort yet ; they are assailable ; 
Then be thou jocund : Ere the bat hath flown 
His cloister'd flight ; ere, to black Hecate's sum- 
mons. 
The shard-borne beetle,* with his drowsy hums. 
Hath nn^ night's yawning peal, tnere shall be done 
A deed ^ dreadful note. 

Lady M. What's to be done ? 

Macb. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest 
chuck,* 

(1) Agonv. (2) Do him the highest honours. 

(3) t. «. 'fhe copy, the lease, by which they hold 
ttieh* liveit from nature, has its time of terminatioo. 

(4) The beede borne in the air by its shards or 
scaly wings. 

(5) A term of endearment 
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Till thou applaud the deed. Come, seelingl night, 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 
And, with thy bloody and invisible hand, 
Cancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond 
Which keeps me pale ! — Light tnickens ; and the 

crow 
Makes wing to the rooky wood : 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowse . 
Whiles night^s black agents to their prey do rouse. 
Thou marvell'st at my words ; but hold thee still ; 
Things, bad begun, make strong themselves by ill : 
So, pr'ythee, go with me. [Exevnt 

SCEJVE IIL-'The same. A park or lavm^ with 
a gate leading to the palace. Enter three Mur 
derers. 

1 Mur. But who did bid thee join with us f 

3 Mur. Macbeth. 

2 Mur. He needs not <mr mistrust ; since he de- 

livers 
Our c^fices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction just 

1 Mur. Then stand with us. 
The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day • 
Now spurs the lated traveller apace. 

To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The subject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark ! I hear horses 
Ban. [ IVithin.] Give as a light there, ho ! 

2 Mur. Then it is he; the rest 
That are within the note of expectation,^ 
Already are i'the court 

1 Jtfur. His horses go about 

3 Mur. Almost a mile : but he does usually, 
So all men do, from hence to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. 



gjBiDdmg. 



, . 6. They who are set down in the list ol 
guests, and expected to supper. . -^^^ . ^ 
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Enter Banqix> and Fleance, a servant toiih a iortk 
preceding them. 

2 Mur, A light, a light ! 

3 Mvr. Tis he. 
I Mur. Stand to*t 

Ban. It will be rain to-night 
1 Mur. Let it come down. 

[AsMuUs Banqoo. 
Ban. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, 

fly; 

Thoa Diay*8t revenge. O slave ! 

[Dies. Fleance and servant escape, 
3 Mur. Who did strike out the light ? 

1 Mur. Was't not the way f 
3 Mur. There's but one down ; the son is fled. 

2 Mur. We have lost best half of our aflair. 

1 Mur. Well, let*s away, and say how much is 
done. [Exeunt. 

SCEJVE If.— A room of state in the palace. A 
banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth, Lady Mac- 
beth, Rosse, Lenox, Lords, and attendants. 

Macb. YoQ know your own degrees, sit down : 
at first 
And last, the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Thanks to yoor majesty. 

Macb. Ourself will mingle with society. 
And play the humble host 
Our hostess keeps her state ;i but, in best time. 
We will require her welccnne. 

Lady M. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our 
friends ; 
For my heart speaks, they are welcome. 

Enter Jirsi Murderer, to the door, 

Macb. See, they encounter thee with their hearts 
thanks : 

(1) Continues in her chair of state. 
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Both sides are even : Here PU sit i*the midst : 
Be larffe in mirth ; anon, we'll drink a measure 
The table round. — There's blood upon thy face. 

Mur. *Tis Banquo's then. 

Mach. *Tis better thee without, than he within. 
Is he despatched } 

Mur. My lord, his throat is cut ; that I did for 
him. 

Macb. Thou art the best o*the cut-throats : Yet 
he*s good. 
That did the like for Fleanco : if thou didst it. 
Thou art the nonpariel. 

Mur. Most royal sir, 

Fleance is 'scap'd. 

Macb. Then comes my fit again: I had else 
been perfect; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and general, as the casing air : 
But now, I am cabin*d, cribbM, confinM, bound in 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's safe ? 

Mur. Ay, my good lord : safe in a ditch he bides. 
With twenty trenched gashes on his head ; 
The least a death to nature. 

Macb. Thanks for that : 

There the grown serpent lies; the worm, that's fled, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed. 
No teeth for the present. — Get thee gone ; to-mor- 
row 
We'll hear, ourselves again. [Eocit Murderer. 

Lady M. My royal lord, 

You do not give the cheer : the feast is sold, 
That is not often vouch'd, while 'tis a making, 
n^'ia given with welc(xne : To feed, were best at 

home; 
From thence, the saace to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare without it 

Jlfoco. Sweet remembrancer !— 

Now, good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both ! 
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Len. May it please, joar highness sit ? 

[The Ghost of banquo rises, andsUs i> 
Macbeth*s place. 

Macb. Here had we now our country's honc«:i 
rooTd, 
Were the gracM person of our Banquo present ; 
Who may I rather challenge for unkindness. 
Than pity for mischance ! 

Rosse. His absence, sir, 

I<ays blame upon his promise. Please it your 

highness 
To pracc us with your royal company ? 

Macb. The table's full. 

Len. Here's a place roeenr'd, sir. 

Mach. Where? 

Len. Here, my lord. What is't thai 

nxyres your highness ? 

Macb. Which of you have done this ? 

Lords. What, my good lord ? 

Macb. Thou canst not say, I did it : never shake 
Thy gory locks at me. 

RMse. Gentlemen, rise ; his highness is not well. 

Lady M Sit, worthy friends : — my lord is often 
thus, 
And hath been from his youth : 'Pray you, keep 

seat; 
The fit is momentary ; upon a thoughti 
He will again be well : If much you note him. 
You shall offend him, and extend his passion '^ 
Feed, and regard him not. — Are you a man ^ 

Macb. Ky, and a bold one, that dare look on thai 
WTiich miffht appal the devil. 

Lady M. O proper stuff! 

This is the very painting of your fear : 
This is the air^drawn dagger, which, you said. 
Led you to Duncan. O, these flaws,' and starts 
'Impostors to true fear,) would well become 

(1) As quick as thought 

(2) Prolong his suffering. (3) Sadden gmls. 
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K woman^s story, at a winter's fire, 
\uthorizM by her grandam. Shame itself^ 
Why do you make such faces ? When all's done, 
You look but on a stool. 
Mctcb. Pr'ythee, see there! behold! look! lo! 

how say you r* 

Why, what care I i If thou canst nod, speak too.— 
If charnel-houses, and our graves, must send 
Those that we bury, back, our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. [Ghost disappears. 
Lady M. What ! quite unmanned in folly f 

Macb. If I stand here, 1 saw him. 
LMdy M. Fie, for shame ! 

Mach. Blood hath been shed ere now, i*the 
olden time. 
Ere human statute purg*d the gentle weal ; 
Ay, and since too, murders have been performed 
Too terrible for the ear : the times have been. 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, 
And there an end ; but now, they rise again. 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns. 
And push us from our stools : This is more strange 
Than such a murder is. 

Lady M. My worthy lord, 

Vour noble friends do lack you. 

Macb. I do forget : — 

Do not musel at me, my most worthy friends ; 
I have a strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To those that know me. Come, love and health 
to all ; 

Then PIl sit down : Give me s<Mne wine, fill 

full. 

I drink to the general joy of the whole table. 

Ghost rises. 

And to oar dear friend Banquo, whom we mis» , 
Would he were here ! to all, and him, we thirst. 
And all to all.a 

(1) Wonder. (2) t. e. All 
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Lords. Onr duties, uid the ple^e. 

Madb. Avaunt! and quit my B^t! Let tin 
earth hide thee ! 
Thy bones are marrowless, thj blood is cold ; 
Thou hast do speculation in those ejes 
Which thou doet glare with ! 

Lady M. Think of this, good peas, 

Bat as a thing of custom : *ti8 do other ; 
Only it spoils the pleasure of the time. 

Jfacb. What man dare, I dare : 
Approach tfioa like the rugged Russian bear, 
The armM rhiiioocroB, or Vnt Hjrcan tiger. 
Take any shape but that, and my firm oenres 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again. 
And dare ine to the desert with thy sword; 
If tremblii^ 1 inhibit* thee, protest me 
The baby &t a girl. Hence, horrible shadow ! 

[Ghostd uapp e m$A. 
Unreal mockery, hence ! — ^Why, so ;— beii^gone, 
I am a man again. Pray you, sit stilt 

Lady M. You have di^bcM the mirdi, iMtike 
the good meeting, 
With most acbiir'd disorder. 

Macb. Can such thii^ be. 

And overcome^ us like a summer's cloud. 
Without our special wonder.^ You make me strange 
Even to the dnposiiion that I owe,' 
Wlten now I think you can bdK>ld such sights. 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks. 
When mine are blanch*d with fear. 

Rosse. What sights, my lord ? 

X.a<fy JIT. 1 pray you, speak not; begrowsworse 
and worse ; 
Question enrages him : at once, good night : — 
Stand not upon the order of your goii^. 
But go at once. 

Len. Good night, and betterbealtli 

Attend his majesty ! 

mForfakL (2)P)uBOver. (3) ^Msesa. 
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iMdy M. A kind good night to all ! 

[Exeunt I^rds and aitendanis. 
Macb. It will have blood ; they say, blood will 
have blood : 
Stones have been known to move, and trees to 

speak; 
Augurs, and understood relations, have 
By magot-pies,^ and choughs, and rooks, brought 

forth 
The secret'st man of blood. — What is the night ? 
LadyM. Almost at odds with morning, which 

is which. 
Macb. How say*st thou, that Macduff denies 
his person. 
At our great bidding ? 
LadyM. Did you send to him, sir? 

Macb. I hear it bv the way ; but I will send : 
Tbere*8 not a one^ of them, but in his house 
I keep a servant feed. I will to-morrow 
(Betimes I will,) unto the weird sisters : 
More shall they speak ; for now I am bent to know, 
hy the worst naeans, the worst : for mine own good, 
All causes shall give way. I am in blood 
Stept in 80 far, that, should I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious as go o*er : 
Strange mines I have in head, that will to hand ; 
Which must be acted, ere they may be scann*d.> 
LadyM. Tou lack the season of all natures, sleep. 
Mncb. Come, we'll to sleep : My strange and 
self-abuse 
It the initiate fear, that wants hard use : — 
We are yet but young in deed. [RxeanX. 

SCEJ^E V.^The heath. Thunder. Enter He- 
cate, muting the thru Witches. 

1 Witch, Why, how now, Hecate? you Uxk 
angerly. 

(1) Magpies. (2) An individuaL 

(3) Examined nicely. ^^,, e^oogle 
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Hec Hare I not reaaon, beldams, a? joq are. 
Saucy, and overbold? How did yea dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles and affiaura of death ; 
And I, the mistress ofyoarcfaamis, 
The close contriver of all harms. 
Was never calPd to bear mj part. 
Or show the ^oiy of our art ? 
And, which is worse, all yoo have dooe 
Hath been but for a wayward son. 
Spiteful, and wrathAil, who, as otbeis dcH 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
Bat make amends now : Get yoa gone. 
And at the pit of Acheron, 
Meet me i'tbe morning ; thither be 
Will come to know his destiny. 
Your vessels, and your spells, provide, 
Your charms, and every thing beside : 
I am for the air ; this n^t 1*11 spend 
Unto a dismal-£aital end. 
Great business must be wrought ere nooa : 
Upon the comer of the moon 
There hangs a vaptxous dsc^ profoond ;> 
rU catch it ere it come to ground : 
And that, distiU'd fay magic slights, 
Shall raise such artificial sprites. 
As, by the strength of their illusioQ, 
Shall draw him on to his confusico : 
He shall spurn &te, scorn death, and bear 
His hopes *bove wisdom, grace, and fear : 
And you all know, security 
Is mortab* chiefest enemy. 

Soi^. [IViUun.'l Ckmte away, come oim^, 4rc 
Hark, I am calPd ; my little spirit, see. 
Sits in a foggv cloud, and stavs for me. [ElxiL 

1 Witch, Come, l^*s make haste ; she'll aoon 
be back again. [Exeumi 

(1) t. c A drop that has deep or hidden qnal 
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SCEJVJE FT.— Fores. A room in the palace. En 
ter Lenox and another Lord. 

Len, My former speeches have but hit youi 

thoughts, 
Which can interpret further : only, I say, 
Things have been strangely borne : The gracious 

Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth : — marry, he was dead :— 
And tne right-valiant Banquo walked too late ; 
Whom, you may say, if it please you, Fleance kilPd, 
For Fleance fled. Men must not walk too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monstix)us 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, 
To kill their gracious father .•* damned fact ! 
How it did grieve Macbeth ! did he not straight. 
In pious rage, the two delinquents tear. 
That were the slaves of drink, and thralls of sleep f 
Was not that nobly done f Ay, and wisely too , 
For 'twould have anger'd any heart alive, 
To hear the men deny it. So that, I say. 
He has borne all things well : and I do think, 
That, had he Duncan's sons under his key 
(As, anU please heaven, he shall not,) they should 

What 'twere to kill a father; so should Fleance. 
But, peace ! — for from broad words, and 'cause he 

fail'd 
His presence at the tyrant's feast, I hear 
Macduff lives in disgrace : Sir, can you tell 
Where he bestows himself.^ 

Lord. The son of Duncan, 

From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
Lives in the English court ; and is received 
Of the most pious Eklward with such grace, 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high respect : Thither Macduff 
Is gone to pray the holy king, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward t 
That by the help of these (with Him above 
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To ratify die work,) we mj f^tSsa 
Give to our table oneat, sleep to our nigfafs ; 
Free from our feastsand banquets bkndj knires; 
Do £uthfbl homage, and reodre free honoun,! 
AU which we pine lor now : And this report 
Hath so exa^ierate? the kii^, that he 
Prepares for some afempt of war. 

Len. Sent be to MacdofT? 

Lord. He did: and with an absolute, Str, not i. 
The cloudy mca s cngc r toms me hb back. 
And hums ; as who riiould say, Tcu^U rue the Hmt 
That cloffs wte with this mnswer. 

Lot. And that well m^ 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holy ai^el 
Fly to the court of England, and unfold 
His message ere he come ; that a swifil blesao^ 
Mav soon return to this our snffieiing coontiy 
Under a hand accnri'd ! 

Lord. My prayos with him ! 



ACT IV. 

SCEJS'^ t—A dark coot. In the middle a emd- 
dronhoUmg. Thxndtr. JEIiaer 7%rce Witches. 

1 Witch. Thrice die brinded cat hadi mew'd. 

2 IFilcA. Unice; and once the hedge-pig whinM. 

3 WUdt. Harper cries :— Tis time, *tis time. 
1 Witch. Roundabout the cauldron go; 

In the poison'd entrails throw. 

Toad, d»t under coldest stone. 
Days and n^ts hast tlurty-one 
Swelter'd* venom sleepo^ got, 

O) Honours freely bestowed. 

(2) For exasperated. 

(3) This word is employed to signify that dia 
animal was hot, and sweating with venom, al 
though sleeping under a cold sloiafeyCjOOgle 
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Boil thou first i*(he charmed pot ! 

All. Double, double toil and trouble 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Fillet of a fenny snake, 
In the cauldron boil and bake : 
Eye of newt, and toe of frc^, 
Wool of bat, and tongue of dog, 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's sting, 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing. 

For a charm of powerful trouble. 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wol 
Witches' mummy ; maw, and gulf,* 

Of the ravin'd2 salt-sea shark ; 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i'the dark; 
Liver pf blaspheming Jew ; 
Gall of goat, and slips of yew, 
Sliver'd in the moon's eclipse ; 
Nose of Turk, and Tartar's lips ; 
Finger of birth-strangled babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd bv a drab, 
Make the gruel thick and slab : 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudron,* 
For the ingredients of our cauldron. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldnxi, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and ike other Three Witches 

Hec. O, well done ! I commend your pains , 
And every one shall share i'the gains. 
And now about the cauldron sing. 
Like elves and fairies in a ring. 
Enchanting all that you put in. 

(1) Thtt throat (2) Ravenous. (3) EntnDs 
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SONa 

Red xpiriis mmi grof ; 
MmgU^wtmgk^wamgk, 
You ikai wtmgk flMf . 

2 Wiiek. By the pricking of my thamfas. 

Something wicked this w«j comes : 

Open, Vom, whoerer knocks. 

£nfer Blacbetfa. 

Madf. Ho«r now, jca secret, black, and waiA 
night hags? 
What isH joa do? 

JitL A deed withoat a nane. 

MaeL I c^ajnre jroo, bf that which joa Tpntkm 
(However joo come to know it,) answer me : 
Though joQ ontie the winds, and let them fight 
Against the churches ; thoi^ the jestr* waves 
C«ifband and swallow naT^atioo op ; 
Though bladed com be lo(%'d,3 and trees bUmm 

down; 
Thoogh castles topple* on their warders* heacb ; 
Tbo*^ palarcs, and pjramids, do dope 
Their heads to their finndatioas; though tfaetre*- 

Of nature's geraiins* tumble aD together. 
Even till destruction sicken, answer me 
To what I Mk joo. 

1 fVHek. Speak. 

iHHek. Demand. 

3 fViieh, WeM] anMrer. 
1 fVitdL Saj,irdioa*crstradierbearitfromov 

months. 
Or from our maslas'? 
JUeb. CaO them, let me see them. 

(1) Frothy. (2) Laid flat by wind or raib 

(3)Ti>nbie. 

(4) Seeds which hare begun to sprooL 
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1 Witch. Pour in sow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; grease, that's sweafen 
From the mui'derer's gibbet, throw 
Info the flame. 

AU. Come, high, or low : 

Thyself, and office, deftly* show. 

Thunder. An Apparition of an armed Head rises. 

Macb. Tell me, thou unknown power, 

1 Witch. He knows thy thought ; 

Hear his sneech, but say thou nought 
App. Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth ! beware 
Macduff; 
Beware the thane of Fife. — Dismiss me : — Enough. 

[Descends. 
Macb. Wliatc'cr thou art, for thy good caution, 
thanks ; 
Tbou hast harp'd^ my fear aright : — But one word 
more: — 
1 Witch, He will not be commanded : Here*i 
another, 
More potent than the first. 

Thunder. An Apparition of a bloody Child rises. 

App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth!— 

Jdacb. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee. 

App. Be bloody, bold, 

And resolute : laugh to scorn the power of man, 
For none of woman bom shall harm Macbeth. 

[Descends. 

Macb. Then live, Macduff; What need I fear 
of thee. ^ 
But yet I'll make assurance double sure, 
And take a bond of fate : thou shalt not live ; 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies, 
And sleep in spite of thunder. — What is this, 

(1) Adroitly. 

(2) Touched on a passion as a harper toacbet t 
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Thunder. An Appwitioa of « CkiU CM w mmui , 
with •tree in his kmnd, rises. 

That rises like the iasoe of a kki^ ; 

And wears opoo his babj brcm the romd 

And top of sorere^ty ?■ 

jiiL Listen, bat spnk noC 

.^pp. Be liGD-mettied, proad ; and take no care 
Who chafes, who finets, or where coospiren are : 
Macbeth shall nerer ranqui^M be, until 
Great Biroam wood to high DoosiDane hill 
Shall come against him. [Descends, 

Maeb. That will nerer be ; 

Who can inipieflB the fimst ;> bid the tree 
Unfix his ear1b4)oiind root? sweet bodements! good! 
Rebellioos head, rise never, till the wood 
or Bimam rise, and oar h%h-placM Macbeth 
Shall lire the lease of natore, paj his breath 
To time, and mortal costom. — Tet mr heart 
Throbs to know one thinr ; Tell roe (if joor art 
Can tell so mocfa,) diall Banqaoi^ issue erer 
Reisn in this kingdom? 

All Seek to know no more. 

Madb. I win be satis6ed : denyroethis, 
And an eternal cmse &U on joa ! Letroekoow: — 
Why sinks that caakbon? and what noised btbis? 

[Hmdbojt. 

1 Wiiek. Show! 

2 WUck. Show! 

3 WOd^ Show! 

AU. Show his eyes, and griere his heart; 
Come Kke shadows, so deput. 

Eight Kings appear^ mnd pmss amer the stage « 

(1) The round is that put of a crown which en- 
circles the head : die top is die ornament which 
rises abore it 

(2) l^lw can command the foteat to aerre hia 
like a soldier impressed? 

(3) Music 
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order ; Ihe last with a glass in his hand; Ban- 
quo foUmoing. 

Macb. Thott art too like the spirit of Banquo ; 
down! 
Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls : — ^And thy hair, 
Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the first : — 
A third is like the former : — Filthy hags ! 
Why doyou show me this ? — A fourth ? — Stail, eyes i 
What ! will the line stretch out to the crack of 

doom ?* 
Another yet ? — A seventh ? — 1*11 see no more : — 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass, 
Which shows me many more ; and some I see. 
That two-fold balls and treble sceptres carry : 
Horrible sight ! — Ay*, now, I see, *tis true ; 
For the blM)d-bolter*d3 Banquo smiles upon me, 
And points at them for his. — What, is this so ? 

1 yf^itch. Xy^ sir, all this is so :— But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ? — 
Come, sisters, cheer we np his sprights,* 
And show the best of our delights ; 
Pll charm the air to give a sound. 
While you perform your antique round : 
That this great king may kindly say, 
Our duties did his welcome pay. 

\ Music. The Witches danu, and vanish 

Mach. Where are they ? Gone ? — Let this per 
nicioos hour 

Stand aye accursed in the calendar ! 

Come in, without there ! 

EnUr hexkcoL 

Len. What's your grace's will : 

Macb. Saw yoa the weird sitters ? 

Len, No, my lord 

Macb. Came they not by you? 

Len. No, indeed, my lord 

(1) The dissolution of nature. 

(2) Besmeared witli blood. (3) t. e. Spirits 
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Modi. Infected be the wa w h ereon Aey ride ; 
And damned, all dioee diattnist them !— I did hew 
The gallopc^ of hone : Who wasU came bjr? 

Lot. 'TIS two or three, my loid, that bra^ rem 
word, 
Macduff is fled to England. 

Macb. Fled to England? 

Ijoi, Ay, my good lord. 

Majcb. Time, tfaoQ antidpat'sti my dread ex- 
ploits: 
The flighty paipose nerer is o'otook, 
Unless the deed go with it: From thb moment. 
The veiy firstlii^ of my heart dndl be 
Tlie firsdings of my hand. And even now 
To crown my thcN^ts with acta, be it dKiag;lil 

and done: 
The castle of Macduff I will suip i ise ; 
Seize opoo Fife ; give to the ed^ o*the sword 
His wife, his babes, and all on^tonate souls 
That traced his line. No boasting like a fool ; 
This deed I'U do, befiire thb paipose cool : 
But no more sights ! — ^Whoeare these gentlemeD? 
Come, bring me whoe they are. [E m m f 

SCEJ^E IL—rik. AroaminMncdafrBcasOe. 
Enter Lady Macdofl^ her Son, and Rosse. 

L. Maed. What had he done, to make him fly 
the land? 

Rosse. YoQ most have patience, madam. 

L. Macd. He had none : 

His fl^t was madness: When oar actions do not. 
Our fears do make us traitors.' 

Rosse. Too know not, 

Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 

L. Maed. Wisdom ! to leave his wife, to leavn 
his babes, 

(1) PreventesC, by taking away die opporfmitr. 
C2) Follow. ^^ 

(3) u e. Our fl^t is considered as evidence of 
our treason. 
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His mansion, and his titles, in a place 

From whence himself does fly ? He loves us not ; 

He wants the natural touch :• for the poor wren, 

The most diminutive of birds, will fight, 

Her young ones in her nest, against the owl. 

All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 

As little is the wisdom, where the flight 

So runs against all reason. 

Rosse. My dearest coz% 

I pray you, school yourself: Butj for your husbanc , 
He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows 
The fits o'the season. I dare not speak much 

further : 
But cruel arc the times, when we are traitors. 
And do not know ourselves ; when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, vet know not what we fear ; 
But float upon a wila and violent sea. 
Each way, and move. — I take my leave of you : 
Shall not be long but I'll be here again : 
Things at the worst will cease, or else climb upward 
To what they were before. — My pretty cousin, 
Blessing upon you "! 

L. Juacd. Father'd he is, and yet he's fatherless. 

Rosse. I am so much a fool, should I stay longer. 
It would be my di^race, and your discomfort : 
I take my leave at once. [Exit Rosse. 

L. Macd. Sirrah,2 your father's dead ; 

And what will vou do now f How will you live .'* 

Son. As biras do, mother. 

L. Macd. What, with worms and flies? 

Son. With what I get, I mean ; and so do they. 

JL Macd. Poor bira ! thou'dst never fear the net, 
nor lime, 
The pit-fall, nor the gjn. 

Sim. Why should I, mother ? Poor bird* they 
are not set for. 

(1) Natural affection. 

(2) Sirrah was not in our author's time a term of 
reproach. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



i04 MACBETH. Ati IT. 

Mr father if one dfead, fcr afl jomr MTia^ 

L. Mmoi. Yes, he ii <iead; km wik thoa 4* 

forafrtfaer? 
S/m. Nar, ho«rfrainmdk>faralMflMMl? 
I^ JIfroiL Wbr, 1 cm boy bk twenty at aiij 



&m. Then room bar *en to sen 1 ^ 

L. Macd. tfaoa speak^st with all ihr wk ; aad 
yet, rfafth. 
With wit enoQ^ for thee. 

Soat. Wai mj father a traitor, mother? 

L. Macd. AjT, that he was. 

Son. What is a traitor? 

L. Mad. Wbj, one that swean and lies. 

Stm. And be all trailore, thai do so? 

L. Mmcd. Ererr one that dues soi, is a tnitor, 
and most be hanged. 

Son. And most thej all be hang'd, that swear 
and lie? 

L.Mmtd. Ererjr one. 

Soft. Who most hang them ? 

L. Macd Whj, the honest men. 

Som. Then the liars and swearers are fools : for 
there are liars and swearers enough to beat the 
honest men, and hang op them. 

L. Macd Now, God help thee, poor monkcj ! 
Bat how wilt thoo do for a father? 

Son. If he were dead, joa'd weep for him : if 
joo woold not, it were a good sign that I fhoold 
qoicklr hare a new father. 

L,Maed. Poor prattler ! how dxn talk*s( ! 

Elnier a Messenger. 

Mes$. Bless joo, fair dame ! I am not tr too 
known, 
Thoogh in yoor state of honour I am perfoct' 
I doubt, some danger does approach jroo nearlj : 
If )<M will take a homely man*s adnce, 

(1) I am perfactlj arqoainted with joor rank. 
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Be not found here ; hence, with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, inethiiiks, I am too savage ; 
To do worse to you, were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your person. Heaven preserve 

you! 
I dare abide no l(Miger. [Exit Messenger. 

L. Macd. WTiither should I fly .? 
I have done no harm. But I remember now 
I am in this earthly world ; where, to do harm, 
Is often laudable : to do good, sometime, 
Accounted dangerous folly : Why then, alas ! 
Do I put up that womanly defence, 
To say I have done no harm ? What are these 

faces ? 

Enter Murderers. 
Mur. Where is your husband ? 
L. Macd. I hope, in no plice so unsanctified, 
Where such as thou may^st find him. 
Mir. He*s a traitor. 

Son. Thou Iy*8t, thou shag-ear^d villain. 
Mur, What, vou . egg f 

[Stabbing him. 
Young fry of treachery ? 

Son. He has killed roe, mother ; 

Run away, I pray you. [Dies. 

[Exit Lady Macduff, crying murder, 
and pursued by the Murderers. 

SCEJ^E ///.—England. A room in the King's 
palace. Enter Malcolm and Macduff 

MaL Let us seek out some desolate shade, and 
there 
Weep our sad bosoms empty. 

Macd* liet us rather 

Hold fast the mortal sword ; and, like good men, 
Bestrideourdownfall'nbirthdoin:» Each new mom, 
New widows howl ; new orphans cry ; new sorrows 

(l) Birthri^l^^^ e^oogie 



406 MACBETH. Act IT 

Strike heaveo oa the face, that it r»oiind9 
As if it felt with Scotland, and jelPd out 
Like syllable of dolour. 

Mxd. What I beliere, Pll wail; 

What know, believe ; and, what I can redress. 
As I shall find the time to friend,! I will. 
What joQ have spoke, it may be so, perdnnce. 
This tyrant, whose sole name blisters oar tei^iie. 
Was ODce thoi^t honest : yoa have k>r*d him weU ; 
He hath not tooch^d yoa yet. I am yooi^; b«t 

something 
Too may desenre of him throi^ me ; and wisdon 
To offer ap a weak, poor, innocent Iamb, 
To appease an an^^ij god. 

Macd. I am not treacfaeroos. 

Mai. Bat Macbeth isl 

A good and virtnoas natore may recoil. 
In an imperial chaigc.3 Bat 'crave your pardon ; 
That which yoa are, my thoiKhts cannot transpose : 
Angels are bright still, thoa^ die brightest fell : 
Though all things foul woiud wear tibe brows at 

grace. 
Yet grace must still look sa 

Jficd. I have lost my hope*. 

MaL Perchance, even diere, where I did find 
mjojub^ 
Why in d»t rawness Wt yoa wife and child 
(Those precious motives, those strong knots of love,) 
Without leave-takii^ ? — I pray you. 
Let not my jealousies be your dishonours. 
But mine own safeties : — You may be rightly jost 
Whatever I dmll think. 

Macd, Bleed, Meed, poor coimtiy 

Great tjrannj, lay thou thjr basis sore. 
For goodness dares not dieck diee ! wear tfaoQ thy 
wrongs, 

(1) Befriend. 

(2) t. e. A good mind maj recede from good 
nesB in the executioo of a royal connnisaon. 
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Thj title is affeerM !• — Fare thee well, lord : 
I would not be the villain that thou thinkV 
For the whole space that^s in the tyrant's gratfp 
And ttoi nca tst^i^ to boot. 

Mai Be not offended : 

I speak not as in absolute fear of you. 
I think, our country sinks beneath the yoke ; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and each nevv day a gash 
Is added to her wounds : 1 think, withal, i 

There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
And here, from gracious England, have I olfer 
Of goodly thousands : But, for all this. 
When I shall tread up(»i the tyrant^s head, 
Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More suffer, and more sundry ways than ever, 
By him that shall succeed. 

Macd. What should he be : 

Mat. It is myself I mean : in whom I know 
All the particulars of vice so grafted. 
That, when they shall be opened, black Macbe'b 
Will seem as pure as snow ; and the poor state 
Esteem him as a lamb, being comparM 
With my confineless harms. 

Macd. Not in the legions 

Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damnM 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 

Mai. I eraat him bloody. 

Luxurious,^ avaricious, false, deceitful, 
Sudden,' malicious, smacking of every sin 
That has a name : But there's no bottom, none, 
In my voluptuousness: your wives, your daughters. 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
The cistern of my lust ; and my desire 
AH continent impediments would o'er-bear, 
That did oppose my will : Better Macbeth, 

(1) Le^lly settled by those who had the fioa 
adjudication. 

(2) Lascivious. (3) Passionate. 
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408 MACBETH. Ad lir 

Than juch a ooe to re%ii. 

Macd. Boundlcfls mtemperanoa 

la nature is a tyranny ; it hath Deen 
The antimely eroptyiog of the happy tfarooe. 
And fall oT many kings. But fiear not yet 
To take upon you wtuA is yoora : yoa nnj 
Conrey your (Aeasures in a spacioos plenty. 
And yet seem cc4d, the time yoa may so hood-wink. 
We l»ve willing dames omw^ ; there caaooC be 
That Tulture in yoa, to deroor so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves. 
Finding it so inciin*d. 

Md. With dns, there grows, 

In my most iU-composM affection, soch 
A stanchless avarice, that were I kk^, 
1 should cut off the nobles for their lands; 
Hesire his jewels, and this other's house : 
And mv more-having would be as a sauce 
To maice me hui^ner more ; that 1 should forge 
Quarrels unjust against the good, and lojal. 
Destroy ing them for wealth. 

Macd, This avarice 

Sticks deeper ; grows with more pemidoos root 
Than sunmier-seeding lust : and it hath been 
The sword of oar slain kings : Yet do not fear; 
Scotland hath foysoosl to fiU up your will. 
Of yoor mere onm : All these are portable,^ 
With other graces we^h'd. 

MaL But I have nooe: The king-beconing 
graces, 
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness. 
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness, 
Devotioo, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no relish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each several crime, 
Acdi« it many ways. Nay, had I power, I shook 
Pour me sweet milk of concord into hell. 
Uproar the universal peace, confoond 

0) Plenty. (2) May be endured. 
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All unity on earth. 

Macd. O Scotland ! Scotland ! 

McU. If such a one be fit to govern, speak : 
C ain as I have spoken. 

Macd. Fit to govern .' 

No, not to live. — O nation miserable, 
With an untitled tyrant bloodv-scepter'd, 
When shalt thou see thy wholesome days again f 
Since that the truest issue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction stands accursed, 
And does blaspheme his breed i*— Thy royal father 
Was a most sainted kine ; the queen, that bore thee 
Oftner upon her knees than on her feet. 
Died every day she lived. Fare thee well ! 
These evils, thou repeat'st upon thyself, 
Have banish'd me from Scotland. — O, my breast, 
Thy hope ends here ! 

Mai. Macduff, this noble passion, 

Child of integrity, hath from my soul 
Wip'd the black scruples, reconciled my thoughts 
To thy good truth ana honour. Devilish Macbeth 
By many of these trains hath sought to win me 
Into his power : and modest wisdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haste :' But God above 
Deal between thee and me ! for even now 
I put mvself to thy direction, and 
Unspeak mine own detraction, here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon myself. 
For strangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman ; never was forsworn ; 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own ; 
At no time broke my faith ; would not betray 
The devil to his fellow ; and delight 
No less in tnith, than life : ray first false speaking 
Was this upon myself: What 1 am truly, 
Is thine, and my poor coimtry*s, to command 
Whither, ind« ed, before thy here-approach. 
Old Siward, with ten thousand varhke men, 

(1) 0\'er-ha8ty credulity. 
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AU readj at a point, wa» setting forth : 
Rovr we^ togetfier ; And the cfaaDce,of soodneaa. 
Be like OCT warranted qnairel! Whj are joo silent? 
Macd. Such welcome aod nnwelcoiDe things mi 
once, 
*Ti8 haid to reconcile. 

JSntor a Doctor. 

JUaL Wen ; more anon. — Comes the kii^ Ibrth. 
I praj joa? 

DocL Aj,air: there are a crew of wretched soob 
That ataj his core : their malady conriccesi 
The great assay of art ; but, at his touch. 
Such sanctity hath heaven given his hand, 
Hiey presently amend. 

Mil I thank yoo, doctor. [Ex. DocL 

Macd. What is the disease he means ? 

MaL *TiscairdtheeTil- 

A most nnracaloas work in this good kii^; 
Which often since my here-remain in Ei^^land, 
I hare seen him da How he solicits hearen. 
Himself best knows : but strangely-visited people, 
AU swoln and olceroos, pitifol to the eye. 
The mere despair of surgery, he cores ; 
Hanging a golden stamp? about their necks, 
Pbt on with holy prayers : and *tis ^wken. 
To the succeeding royal^ he leaves 
The healing ben^Bction. With this strang^rirtoe. 
He hadi a heavenly gift of profdiecy ; 
And sandiy blessings hai^ abcxit hcs throne. 
That speak him full of grace, 
filler Rosse. 

Maed. See, who conies here ? 

Med. My co unt ry man ; but yet 1 know him noL 

JUaed. My ever-gentle cousin, welcome hither. 

MaL I know him now: — Good God, betimei 
remove 

(1) O/erjiowers, subdoes. 

(2) "Hie coin c;»lled an ai^^ 
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The means that make us strangers ! 

Rosse. Sir, Amen. 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it did f 

Rosse. Alas, poor country , 

Almost afraid to know itself! It cannot 
Be callM our mother, but our grave : where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile , 
Where sighs, and groans, and shrieks that rent the 

air. 
Are made, not mark'd ; where violent sorrow seems 
A modem ecstasy ;' the dead man*s knell 
Is there scarce ask*d, for who; and good men^s 

lives 
Expire before the flowers in their caps, 
Dying, or ere they sicken. 

Macd. O, relation 

Too nice, and yet too true ! 

Med. What is the newest grief .^ 

Rosse. That of an bourns age doth hiss the 
speaker ; 
Each minute teems a new one. 

Macd. How does my wife? 

Rosse. Why, well. 

Macd. And all my children ^ 

Rosse, Well too. 

Macd. Thetvrant has not battered at their peace.' 

Rosse. No ; they were well at peace, when I did 
leave them. 

Macd. Be not a niggard of your speech ; How 
goes it f 

Rosse. When I came hither to transport th<f 
tidings. 
Which I have neavily borne, there tan a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were oat ; 
Which was to my belief witnessM the rather, 
For that I saw the tyrant's power a-foot : 
Now is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make our women fight 

(1) Common distress of mind. 
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412 MACBETtt A<A IT 

To doff' dwar dire dtstreflsea. 

Md. Be it their oanibrt. 

We are comii^ thither: gndoits Eoglaiid hatfa 
Lent Osgood Si%rard,aDa fen thoosaod men; 
An older, and a better soldier, nooe. 
That Chrjgtendom gives ooL 

Ros9t. 'Would I could answei 

This conilbrt with the like ! But i hare woids. 
That would be bo«rl*d out in the desert air. 
Where hearii^ should not latcb^ them. 

Micd. What concern they ? 

The general cause? oris it a iee-grie(^s 
Doe to some sickle breast ? 

Rosse. No mind, that's honest. 

Bat in it shares some wo ; dioi^ the mam part 
Pertains to jou alone. 

Macd, If it be mine. 

Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it 

Rme. Let not your ears despise my tongue for 
ever. 
Which shall possess them with the heaviest soaDd, 
That ever yet they heard. 

MtuA. Humph ! I guess at it. 

Rone. Tour castle is surpriz'd ; your wife, and 
babes. 
Savagely slaughter'd : to relate the manner. 
Were, on the quany* of these morder'd deer. 
To add the deadi of you. 

MaL Merciful heaven ! — 

What, man ! ne'er pull your hat upon your brows ; 
Give sorrow words: the grie^i that does not speak. 
Whispers theo'er-fraoght heart, and bids it break. 

Mojcd, My children too? 

/2o«se. Wife, children, servants all 

That could be found. 

Macd. And I must be bom thence? 

(1) Put off (2) Catch. 

(3) A gn«a Jnt has a single owner. 
'4) The ^^ine afW it is killed. 
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Hcene III MACBETH. 413 

My wife kill'd too f 

Rosse, I have said. 

Mai. Be comforted 

Let^s make us medicines of our great revengej 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Jtfocd He has no children. — All my pretty ones? 
Did you say, all ?— O, hell-kite .'—All I 
What, at! my pretty chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell swoop .^ 

Mai. Dispute it like a man. 

Macd. I shall do so ; 

But I must also feel it as a man : 
I cannot but remember such things were, . 
That were most precious to me. — Did heaven look 

on. 
And would not take their part f Sinful Macduff, 
They were all struck for tnee .' naught that I am, 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine. 
Fell slaughter on their souls : Heaven rest them 
now! 

Mai. Be this the whetstone of your sword : let 
grief 
Convert to anger; blunt not the heart, enrage it. 

Mdcd. O, I could play the woman with mine 
eyes. 
And braggart with my tongue !— But, gentle heavep 
Cut short all intennission ;* front to front. 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland, and myself; 
Within my sword's length set him ; if he *scape, 
Heaven forgive him too I 

MaL This tune goes manly. 

Come, eo we to the king ; our power is ready ; 
Our lack is nothing but our leave : Macbeth 
Is ripe for shaking, and the powers above 
Put on their instnmients. Receive what cheer you 

may; 
The night is long, that never finds the day. [Exe. 

(1) All pause. 
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ACT V. 

SCEATE /.— Dunsinane. A room in the eastie. 
Enter a Doctor of Physic, and m waiimg 
Gentlewoman. 

DocL I have two nights watched with too, but 
can pet:eive no tmtfa in joor report. When was it 
■be last walked? 

Gent Since his majesty went into the field, I 
nave seen her rise from her bed, throw her n^fat* 
eown upon her, unlock her closet, take forth paper, 
fold it, write upon it, read it, afterwards seal it, and 
again return to bed ; yet all this while in a mcMt 
Asleep. 

Doct. A great perturbation in nature ! to recetre 
at once the benefit of sleep, and do the eflfects of 
watching. — In this slumbiy agitation, besides her 
walking, and other actual performances, what, at 
anj time, have jrou heard her saj ? 

Gent That, sir, which 1 will not report after her. 

Dod. You may, to me ; and 'tb most meet you 
should. 

Gent Neither to you, nor any one, havin^^ no 
witness to confirm my speech. 

Enter Zjody Macbeth, with a ta^er. 

Lo you, here die comes! This b her veiy guise; and, 
upon my life, fast asleep. Observe her; stand close. 

Doct. How came she by that light? 

GenL Why, it stood by her: she has light bj 
her continually ; *tis her command. 

DocL You see, her eyes are o^petL 

GenL Ay, but their sense is shut 

DocL What i» it she does now ? Look, bow the 
rabs her hands. 

GenL It is an accustomed action with her, to 
leem thus washing her hands ; I have known U» 
continue in this a quarter of an hour. 

Lady M. Yet here*8 a spot. 
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Scene I. MACBETH. 4J5 

Doct. Hark, she speaks : I will set down what 
comes from her, to satisfy my remembrance the 
more strongly. 

Lady M. Out, damned spot ! out, I say ! — One : 
Two; Why, then 'tis time to do't :— Hell is murky!" 
— Fie, mv lord, fie ! a soldier, and afearM ? What 
need we fear who knows it, when none can call our 
power to account r* — Yet who would have thought 
the old man to have had so much blood in him ? 

Doct. Do you mark that f 

LadyM. The thane of Fife had a wife ; Where 
is she now? — What, will these hands ne'er be 
clean ^ — No more o'that, my lord, no more o'that : 
you mar all with this starting. 

Doct. Go to, go to ; you have known what you 
should not 

Gent. She has spoke what she should not, I am 
sure of that : Heaven knows what she has known. 

Lady M. Here's the smell of the blood still : all 
the perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this little 
hand. Oh ! oh ! oh ! 

Dod. What a sigh is there ! The heart is sorely 
charged. 

Gent. I would not have such a heart in my 
bosom, for the dignity of the whole body. 

Bod. Well, well, well,— 

Geird. 'Pray God, it be, sir. 

Doct. This disease is beyond my practice : Yet 
I have known those which have walked in their 
sleep, who have died holily in their beds. 

LadyM. Wash your hands, put on your night- 
gown ; look not so pale : — I tell you yet again. Ban- 
quo's buried ; he cannot c(»ne out of his grave. 

Doct. Even so.^ 

Lady M. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at 
the rate. Come, come, come, come, give me your 
hand; What's done, cannot be undone : To bed, 
to bed, to bed. \Exxt Lady Mac beth. 

(1) Dark. 
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416 MACBETH. Ad PI 

DocL Wni she go DOW to bed? 

GtnL Directly. 

Doct. Foal whisperingM are abroad : UnnatiiFal 
deeds 
Do breed unnatural troublefl : Infected miiids 
To their deaf pillovrs will discharge their secrets. 
More needs she the divine, than the phjrsician. — 
God, God, fomve us all ! Look after her; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance. 
And still keep eyes upon her : — So, good night : 
My mind she has mated,' and amazM my ^ht : 
I think, bat dare not speak. 

GtnL Good night, good doctor. 

[ElxeunL 

SCEJ^fEIL — TVi^coun/rytMorDansinane. En- 
ter, toUh drum and colours, Menteth, Cadmesa 
Angus, Lenox, and Soldiers. 
Mmi. The English power is near, led on bj 
Malcolm, 

His uncle Siward, and the good Macduff. 

Revenges bum in them : for their dear causes 

Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm, 

Excite the mortified man.3 
Ang. Near ^imam wood 

Shall we well meet them ; diat way are they comii^. 
Cath. Who knows, if Dooalbain be with hit 

brother? 
Len. For certain, sir, be is not : I have a file 

Of all the gcatry ; there is Siward*s son. 

And many unroogh* youths, that even now 

Protest their first of manhood. 
Ment What does the tyrant ? 

Caih. Great Dunsinane he stronely fortifies : 

Some say, he's mad ; othen, that fesser hate him. 

Do call it valiant fury: but, for certain. 

He cannot bockle his distemper'd c 



(1) Confounded. (2) A religious ; an ascetic 
(3) Unbeaided. 
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Within the belt of rule. 

Mng. Now does he feel 

His secret murders sticking on bis hands ; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Those he commands, move only in command. 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title 
Hang loose about him, like agianf s robe 
Upon a dwarfish thief. 

Ment. Who then shall blame 

His pestered senses to recoil, and start, ' 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself, for being there ? 

CcUh. Well, march we on, 

To give obedience where 'tis truly ow*d : 
Meet we the medicin^ of the sickly weal ; 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Len. Or so much as it needs. 

To dew the sovereign flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our march towards Birnam. 

[Exeuntf marching 

SCEJ^E ///.— Dunsinane. A room in the castle. 
Enter Macbeth, Doctor, and attendants. 

Macb. Bring me no more reports ; let them fly 

all; 
Till Bimam wood remove to Dunsinane, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm? 
Was he not bom of woman ? The spirits that know 
All mortal consequents, pronounc'a me thus : 
Fear notj Macbeth ; no man^ thafs bom of woman. 
Shall e^er have power on thee. Then fly, false 

thanes, 
And mingle with the English epicures: 
The mind I sway by, and the heart 1 bear, 
Shall never sagg2 v^ith doubt, nor shake with fe«r. 

(1) The physician. (2) Sink. 

VOL. III. 2D , , 
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Enter a Servant 

rhe devil damn thee black, dKNi cream-fac*d loon ;* 
Wlicre got*st thoa that goose-look f 

Serv. There is ten thousand 

Macb. Geese, villain? 

Serv. Soldiers, j»ir. 

Macb. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thv fear* 
Thou lilj-liver'd boy. What soldiers, patch .^ 
Death of thy soul ! those linen cheeks of thine 
Are counsellors to fear. What soldiers, whey-face ? 

Serv. llie English force, so please you. 

Macb. Take thy face hence. — Seyton! — I am 
sick at h^rt. 
When I behold — Seyton, I say ! — This push 
Will cheer me ever, or disseat me now. 
1 have liv'd long enough : my way of life 
Is falPn into tLt *^i,' the yellow leaf: 
And that which diould accompany old age, 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
I must not look to have ; but, in their stead, 
C jrses, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, breath. 
Which the poor heart would &in deny, but dare noL 

S»>yton ! 

Enitr Seyton. 

Sey. What is your gracious pleasure f 

Macb. What news more ? 

Sey. All is confirmed, my lord, which was re- 
ported. 

Macb. rU fight, till from my bones my flesh be 
back'd. 
Give me my armour. 

Sey. *Ti8 not needed yet 

Macb. ini put it on. 
Send out more horses, skin^ the country round ; 
Hang those that talk of fear. — Give me mine ar* 



(1) Base fellow. 

(2) An appellatioa of contempt (3) Diy. 
(4) Scour. 
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Scene IF. MACBETH. 410 

How does your patient, doctor? 

Doct. Not 80 sick, my lord^ 

As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 
That keep her frcMn her rest 

Macb. Cure her of that : 

Canst thou not minister to a mind diseas*d ; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow ; 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain ; 
And, with some sweet oblivious antidote. 
Cleanse the stuflPd bosom of that perilous stuff 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 

Doct. Therein the patient 

Must minister to himself. 

Macb. Throw physic to the dogs, I'll none of it- 
Come, put mine armour oa ; give me my staff :^ 
Seyton, send out — Doctor, the thanes fly fiom 

one: — 
Come, sir, despatch : — If thou could'st, doctor, cast 
The water of my land, find her disease, 
And purge it to a sound and pristine health, 
. would applaud thee to the very echo, 
That sboula applaud again.— Pull't off; I say. — 
What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative drug. 
Would scour these English hence .'— Hearest tboa 
of them.' 

Doct. Ay, my good lord ; your royal preparation 
Makes us bear something. 

Macb. Bring it after me. — 

I will not be afraid of death and bane, 
Till Bimam forest come to Dunsinane. [Eixit 

Doct. Were I from Dunsinane away and clear, 
Profit again should hardly draw me here. [ExiL 

SCEJ^E IF.— Country near Dunsinane : A wood 
in view. Enter ^ with drum and cotours^ Mal- 
colm, Old Si ward and his Son, Macduff, Men- 
teth, Cathness, Angus, Lenox, Rosse, and Sol- 
diers, marcfUng. 
Mai. Cousins, I hope, the daysare ftear at hand 

That chambers will be safe. 
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Matt Wedoabi.ti 

Sno. WlMt wood is dus before us? 

Meni. The wood of Bimun. 

MaL Let ereiy soldier hew him downa boagh« 
Aod beu^ before him; diereby shall we shadow 
The numbers of our host, and make disoo%'er7 
Err io report of us. 

Sold. It shall be done. 

Sim. W^ learanoother, but the ooofideot tjrrsat 
Keeps still in Dunsinane, and will endure 
Our settine down befopL 

MU, TishU main hope: 

For where there is advanta|;e to be given, 
Bodi more and lessi have given him the revolt; 
And none serve with him but conbtrained things, 
Whose hearts are absent toa 

Macd. Let our just cens ure s 

Attend the true event, and put we on 
Industrkms soldiershipi 

Siw. The time approaches, 

Thit will widi doe decision make us know 
What we shall saj we have, and what we owe. 
Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate ; 
Bvt certam issue strokes most arbitrate :> 
Towards which, advance the war. 

[KxemU^t 



SCEJ^TB r.—Dmummm. Wiihm <As emaOe, 
Enter, loitt tfnoM md eo&Ncrt, Macbedi, Sej> 
ton, on^ SoUisrt. 

Mmtb. Vkvat oat our banners on die outward 
walls; 
Hw C17 is still, Theif eomt: Oir castle*s strength 
Will lai^ a siege to scorn : here let th^n lie, 
Tni &rame, and the a^oe, eat them up : 
Were tbejr not forthwith those that should be oai«. 
We night have met diem daniiil, beard to beard, 

(1)i«. Greater and less. (3) Detenmne 
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Scene F MACBETH. 421 

And beat them backw ard home. What b that noise ? 
[A cry tot/Atn, of uxmten. 

Sty. It is the cry of women, my good lord. 

Jnaeb. I have almost forgot the taste of fears : 
The time has been, my senses would have cool'd 
To hear a nia'ht-shriek ; and my felH of hair 
Would at a dismal treatise rouse, and stir 
As life were inU : I have suppM full with horrors ; 
Direness, familiar to my slaughterous thoughts, 
Cannot once start me. — Wherefore was that cry .' 

S^. The queen, mv lord, is dead. 

Jnad). She should nave died hereafter; 
There would have been a time for such a word. — 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day. 
To the last syllable of recorded time ; 
And all our yesterdays have lighted fools 
The way to duaiy death. Ou^ out, brief candle . 
Life*s but a walking shadow ; a poor player, 
That struts and fiets his hour upon the stage. 
And then is heard no more : it is a tale 
Told b^ an idiot, full of sound and fury, 
Signifymg nothing. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Thou com*st to use thy tongue ; thy story quickly 

Meea. Gracious my lord, 
I shall report that which I say I saw, 
But know not how to do it 

Macb. Well, say, sir. 

Mess. As I did stand my watch upon the hill, 
I looked toward Bimam, and anon, methought. 
The wood b^^ to move. 

Macb. Liar, and slave .' 

[Striking him 

Mess. Let me endure your wrath, iPt be not to* 
Within this three mile may you see it coming * 
1 ny, a moving gpwve. 

(1) Skiu. ^ , 
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J&uA. If thoa speaks frke, 

Upoo the next tree ab^lt tbou hang aUve, 
Till fiunine cUi^ thee : if thy speech be flOod^ 
I care not if thoa dost for me an much. — 
i pall in reaoliitioa ; and beein 
To doabc the equivocation of the fiend. 
That Kes like titith : Etar mU, HU Barm 
Do come to Dunsinmne;— mod novra wood 
Comes toward Dimainane. — Ann, aim, and oat! — 
If this, which he arooches, does af^iear, 
Fbere is nor fljii^ hence, nor turyia^ here. 
[ *gin to be a-weaiy of the son, 
\nd wish the estate o*the woHd Wbe now ondooe. — 
Rin^thealanmbdl: — Blow, wind! come, wiack! 
At kast we'll die with harness? on our back. 

[fjcetntf. 

SC£LYE VL-^The samu, A plam before A* 
eastle. ErUerjtnih drums and eoUntrt,M9kxAai^ 
Old Siward, Macdufi; ^. mod their army, wUk 
boughs. 

MaL Now neareooi^; your leavjr screens throvr 
down, 
\nd show like those jroQ are: — Too, worthj ancle, 
%all, with my cousin, yoar n^t-noble son. 
Lead oar first battle : worthy Macdo^ and we, 
Shall take upon va what else remains to do, 
VcoMding to oar order. 

Stto. Fare yoa well. — 

Do we bat find ihtt tyrant's power to-n^ht. 
Let OS be bei^teo, if we cannot fight 
Maed. Make all oar tramp^s speak ; ghre tfaem 
all breath. 
Those clamorous harbiqgers of blood and death. 
[ElxtMnL Alarums eomtmmed, 

SCELATE r//.— TV same. Another part (ff tht 
plain. AJMer Macbeth. 

.Xf«c6. They have tied me to a stake; IcannotAjr 

(1) Shrivel. (2) Armoor. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



Scene VII. MACBETH. 423 

But, bear-like, I must fight the course. — ^What's be, 
That was not bom of woman ? Such a one 
Am 1 to fear, or none. 

Enter Young Siward. 
Yo. Siw. What is thy name? 
Macb. ThouMt be afraid to hear it. 

Yo. Siw. No ; though thou calPst thyself a hot- 
ter name 
Than any is in hell. 
Macb. My name's Macbeth. 

Yo. Siw. The devil himself could not pronounce 
a title 
More hateful to mine ear. 
Macb. No, nor more fearful. 

Yo. Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant; with my 
sword 
I'll prove the lie thou speak'st 

[Theyjighif and Young Siward is slain. 
Macb. Thou wast born of woman. — 

But swords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
Brandish'd by man that's of a woman bom. [Eie. 

Alarums. ErUer Macduff. 
Macd. That way the noise is : — Tyrant, show 
thy face : 
If thou be'st slain, and with no stroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghosts will haunt me still. 
1 cannot strike at wretched kernes,' whose arms 
Are hir'd to bear their staves; either thou, Macbeth, 
Or else my sword, with an unbatter'd edge, 
I sheath again undeeded. There thou should'stbe : 
By this great clatter, one of greatest note 
Seems bruited :3 Let me find him, fortune ! 
And more I beg not [Exit. Alainim. 

Enter Malcohn and Old Siward. 

Siw. This way, my lord; — the castle's gently 
render'd : 

(1) Soldiers. (2) Reported with clamour. 



424 MACBETH. Ad V. 

The tynnt*8 people on both ttdes do fight ; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war; 
The day almost itself professes yours. 
And little is to do. 

MaL We hsnre met with foes 

That strike beside us. 

Sno. Enter, sir, the castle. 

\EMMnL AUtmm. 

l^^€Nier Macbeth. 

MaiA. Why sboald I play the Rotnan fool, and 
die 
On mine own sword ? whiles I see lives, the gashes 
Do better upon than. 

Re-€HierMmcdviL 

JIfaed. Tom, hell-hoond, torn. 

Macb. Of all men else I have avoided thee : 
Bat get thee back, mv sonl b too much cfaarg'd 
With blood of thine already. 

Maed. I have no words. 

My voice is in my swnrd ; thou bloodier villain 
Than teniM can give thee out! [The^JighL 

Macb. Thou loeest labour : 

As easv may*st thou the intrenchant aiH 
With thy keen sword impress, as make me bleed : 
Let fall div blade on vulnerable crests; 
T bear a charmed life, which must not yield 
To one of woman bcwn. 

Maed. Despair thy chann : 

And let the angel, whom thou still hast served. 
Tell thee, Ma<3aff was firam his mother^s wonib 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Macb. Accursed be that tongue that tells me so. 
For it hath cow*d my better part of man ! 
And be these jiKglii^ fiends no more believ'd. 
That paltei^ withus in a doable sense ; 
That keep the word of promise to our ear, 

CD The air, which cannot be ctt. ff) Shuffle 
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Smie FIl MACBETH. 42^ 

A ltd break it to our hope.— PIl not fight with thea 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 
And live to be the show and gaze o^the time. 
We'll have ihee, as our rarer monsters are, 
Painted upon a pole , ind underwrit, 
Here may you see the tyranL 

Jtfocfc. I'll not yield. 

To kiss the ground before youne Malcolm's feet, 
And to be ^ited with the rabble's curse. 
Though Bimam wood be come to Dunsinane, 
And thou oppos'd, being of no woman bom. 
Yet I will try the last : Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield : lay on, Macduff; 
And damn'd be him that first cries, Hold, enough, 
[Exeunt J fighHng, 

Retreat. Flourish. Re-enter , with drum ana 
colours, Malcolm, Old Siward, Rosse, Lenox, 
Angus, Cathness, Menteth, and Soldiers. 
Mai. I would, the friends we miss were safe ar- 

riv'd. 
Siw. Some must go off: and yet, by these I see. 

So great a day as this is cheaply bought 
MU. Macduff is missing, and your noble son. 
Rosse. Your son, my lond, has paid a soldier's 
debt: 

He onlv liv'd but till he was a man ; 

The wiiich no sooner had his prowess confirmed 

[n the unshrinking station where he fought. 

But like a man he died. 
Siw. Then be is dead ? 

Rosse. Ay, and brought off the field : your ca ise 
oif sorrow 

Must not be measured by his worth, for then 

[t hath no end. . , , 

Siw. Had he his hurts before f 

R<MM. Ay, on the front .^. .^ ^ , 

Siw. Why tlien, God's soldier be he ! 

Had I as many sons as I have hairs, 

I would not wish them to a ^irer dbag^Qg^^ 
VOL.111 2E ^ 



4«e MACBETH. Act r. 

AiidsuhiskiieUbknoircL 

MaL He*s wordi more watrom 

And that PII spend for bim. 

Shfo. He*s wordi no nme 

Tber sar, he parted well, and paid his score : 
So, God be with him !— Here c 



e comes newer con tfcvt. 
fU-€mUr Macdufl; 1004 Bfacbe(h*s head on mfoU. 

Maed. Hail, kin^! for so thoa art: Behold, 
where stands 
The oBorper's cursed head : the tone is free : 
\ see thee compassed with thy kingdom's pearl,' 
That speak mjr salalalion in dieir mnids ; 
Whose voices I desire aloud with mine, — 
Hail, king of Scotland! 

AU. King of Scotland, haO ! 

[FUmriak. 

MaL We shall not spend a large expense of tim^. 
Before we reckon with your several lores. 
And make on even with too. Mj thanes and kin» 

men. 
Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland 
In soch an honoor nam'd. What's more to do, 
Which would be planted newlj with the I'me,— 
As calling home our exiPd frioids abroad. 
That ded the snares of watchful tyranny ; 
Prodocii^ forth the cruel ministers 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like qoeen , 
Who, as 'tis thought, fay self and violent hands 
Took off her life ;— This and what needful else 
That calls upon en, by the grace of Grace, 
We will perlbrm in mesisore, time, and place : 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one. 
Whom we invite to see us crown'd at Scone. 

[Flonrisk. £jMsotf 

(1) The kinicdptn's wealth or omameM. 
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MACBETH. 427 

This p'ay is deservedly celebrated tot the pro- 
priety or its fiction, and solemnity, g^randear, and 
variety i t its action ; but it has no nice discrimina- 
tions of character ; the events are too ^rcBX «..; ad- 
mil the influence of particular dispositions, and the 
course of the action necessarily determines the con- 
duct of the aj^ents. 

The danger of ambition is well described ; and 
I know not whether it may not be said, in defence 
of some parts which now seem in)probable, that 
in Shakspeare^s time it was necessary to warn cre- 
dulity against vain and illusive predictions. 

The passions are directed to their true end. Ladv 
Macbeth is merely detested ; and though the cou- 
rtfe of Macbeth preserves some esteem, yet ever} 
Mader inoices at his fall. 

JOHNSON. 
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